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SPRING CATALOGUE 

An exclusive preview of  our Spring publications.  
Pre-order now at www.prettygrittykidlit.co.uk.

EEYORE LOSES THE HOUSE AT POOH CORNER
One day when Eeyore was thinking about the weather and how typical it would be if  it rained
just a little bit more, and how unexpected it would be if  it rained only on him, the bailiffs arrived
to repossess his house.  “Well, one should not be surprised, I suppose,” said Eeyore gloomily, as
the men pulled his house apart and took away all the sticks which he had so carefully collected.
“I really should have kept up my mortgage repayments.” 
This  was  just  the  start  of  Eeyore’s  troubles  as  he  spiralled  into  debt,  depression and drug-
dependency.  But the lovable creatures of  One Hundred Acre Wood rally round, setting up a
food bank and establishing a pay-day loan scheme.

RATTY AND MOLE AND THE BADGER CULL
One lovely summer morning, with the mists lying over the meadows like the breath of  higher
beings, and the sun beginning to sparkle on the dew that bedecked the long grass like necklaces
of  diamond, Ratty and Mole were out fishing on the River.  The quiet  of  the morning was
interrupted only by the splash of  a silver fish and the apology of  a shy water-vole as it swam past.
All of  a sudden, there was a popping sound from some distance away.  “What was that?” asked
Mole  in  surprise,  sitting  up at  the  front  of  Ratty’s  boat.   “Oh,”  said  the  good-natured Rat,
“nothing for us to worry about, dear chap!  It’s just DEFRA conducting a badger cull in the Wild
Wood.”
Nothing for Ratty and Mole to worry about – but what about dear old Mr Badger?  Will he
escape the cull?  Another timeless tale from the lyrical pen of  Kenneth Grahame.

HOB AND FARTYPANTS
Parp, goes Budgie.  Hob looks out from his cutch, his cupboard under the stairs. “Shush,” says
Hob.  “Farting is rude.”  “Not me,” says Budgie.  Parp, says something else.  It is the Fartypants.
Hob sighs.  Hob must look high and low until the Fartypants is found.
Another  delightful  and quirky  Hob tale,  revolving  around  a  problem that  so  many  families
experience every day.

THE LION, THE WITCH AND THE OFF-SHORE FUND
There was no doubt about the Magic this time – the four children fell through the back of  the
wardrobe and when they picked themselves up, they found themselves in a very queer place
indeed.   Narnia was an off-shore tax-haven, and anyone who sent their  treasures across the
sparkling seas to this place were likely to find themselves as rich as Prince Caspian.
A long-lost manuscript by C.S.Lewis is published for the first time – and it has lost none of  its
contemporary resonance.  A truly magical tale.
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KING ROLLO AND THE POPULAR UPRISING
When King Rollo went down to the shops to buy some flowers for Cook, he met Queen Gwen.
“What a lot of  shouting,” said Queen Gwen.  “What do those people want?” asked King Rollo.
“Off  with his head!” shouted the people.   The magician came hurrying along.  “You must go
home now,” he said.  So King Rollo and Queen Gwen went home to eat cake.
Is it the end of  an era for King Rollo and Queen Gwen?  Will they lose their heads?  Find out
when you buy this latest addition to the charming King Rollo series!

LITTLE GREY RABBIT LOSES IT
Little Grey Rabbit came home from delivering eggs to the Hedgehog family, and some tasty
worms to Moldy Warp.  She was very tired.  Hare was sitting by a roaring fire.  “Make me some
supper,” said he.  “All my playing in the fields has made me very hungry.”  Little Grey Rabbit
took off  her bonnet and she put on her apron.  She lit the stove.  Then she poured oil on the
stove and set fire to the cosy little kitchen and burnt the whole house down.  “I can’t take it any
more !” she screamed.
After more than three  dozen books  in  which Little  Grey Rabbit  looks  after  everyone,  from
Fuzzipeg to Wise Owl,, she finally has had enough.  No more Mrs Nice Girl !

DEAR AMAZON
I wrote to Amazon to send me a parcel.  They sent me a book. It was too wordy!  I sent it back.
So they sent me a DVD.  It wasn’t Blu-Ray ! I sent it back.  So they sent me a Nutribullet.  But it
was too complicated! I sent it back.  So they sent me a door-chime.  But it didn’t play the right
tunes!  I tried to send it back, but Amazon refused any further returns, citing an overuse of  the
returns procedure.
This brand-new lift-the-flap book will have toddlers eager to go out and shop on the Web, while
cautioning them to pay close attention to Terms and Conditions.

JEMIMA PUDDLEDUCK FACES HER OBESITY ISSUE
Listen to the story of  Jemima Puddle-duck, who was in despair because she was always too fat.
Her sister-in-law, Mrs Rebeccah Puddle-duck was always trim - “You should go down the gym,
Jemima, then you’ll be like me.”  But as Christmas approached, Jemima found herself  being fed
more and more.  The farmer seemed to want her to put on weight.  What was she to do?
Children everywhere – and adults, too – will love this tale of  Jemima and her struggles with her
weight.  But be warned – there is a surprising twist at the end !

WHERE THE MILD THINGS ARE
The night Max put on his slippers and studied a book about maths 
And then another
His father called him “Mild Thing!”
And Max said, “Just let me read!”
And so he was sent to bed …
Young Max dreams of  becoming mild-mannered and totally laid-back.  And every night he finds
himself  transported to the Land of  the Mild Things.  A relaxing tale for young and old.
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