The Gruffalo

By Julia Donaldson and Axel Scheffler
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Lome and have lunch in my uqJev_.;&‘ullJ ’wuu

I'. s lv!nt’\ly L-m-l u‘ you, an, ‘vul Bno —

I'm going to have lunch with a m“AIo.'
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"A gruffabo? What's a gruffaio?

“A gruffalo! Why, didn't you know?
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Roasted Jox! I'm off" Fox i

"Goodbye, ksl mouse,” and away he sped,

“Silly old Fox! Doesn’t he know,




On went the Mouse !}xt-vxl;;x the dup dark wood

An n'al saw the mouse and dk‘ Mouse lﬂu‘fﬂl ‘00‘1
“Where are you going to, hitthe brosen mouse?
Come and have tag in my trectop houge,”
“I's frightfully nice of you, Owl, but no —
I'tna going to L‘W tea '..;‘..' o,

“A ? What's a gruffab?”
A ?ﬁ! Why, didat you know?
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Goodh g ie foowht toowhoo
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abye, btk mouse,” and away Oul ﬂw

"SillyolJO-l! Doesn't he know,
There's no such thing as a gruffalo?”




Un went th

¢ Mouse !l:n-n.:]t thc -L\'p lLll’lf tnoa.l.
\ snake saw tlw mouse and Ihe mouse loou OOOJ
d'

Where are ¥ou gomng to, Fesle bmwll mouse?
Come for a foast in my kapile house

“It's mnulcr{u"_\' good of you, sn&' H. 5 —
I'm |mn’ng a feast with a (lll“lb..

“A gruffao? What's a graffob?”
“A :::H.lo! Why, dida't you know?
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He has [uul'lc priyl:];-s all over llil luclr.'

v yrr! ) :
I here are you meeting him !

"Here, by this lake,

And his f.n'ouritv {-nnl 19 v.m.lml)led lﬂlh-.

his tongue is IDICCL,
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Al right .’ said the Gruffalo, burst;
‘.';‘h uw J}IO\J‘J d'\J I’”MM‘ 1;/‘“7.:“"8 -“h L’u‘:“k"

| o l 1 1 ! 1” me ytm'(“
’ ” sanest Creatun nin N '.‘(Z.
o= i 2d scon s They walked and walked till the Gruffalo said,
| PR “I hear a hiss in the leaves ahead ™
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“Amazing!”

A
saud the mouse. | told you
t you o

said lhc Gm“;lu

They walked some more till the Gruffalo said,
“I hoar a hoot in the troes ahoad.”
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X sy sag fl‘.v mouse, ‘l !.vu You $O,

“Astounding!” said the Gruffalo,

BT f.xt, Mous \ W ', lh‘”ﬂ!“

They walked some more till the Gruffalo said,
“I can hear foct on the path ahead.”
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Eeeryone is alraid of me! hoad

But now my tu Y
¥ tummy s bcﬁnmu‘ :
My favourite food is — m“lb p:

"Grufklo crumble!” the Gruffalo said,
And quicL as the wind he turned and fled.
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Nousted fox! ['m off” Fox said

. n 3 . -
Coadbye, ittle mouse,” and away he op«l.

“Silly old Fox! Doesn’t he know,
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x\“ was quiet in l}w pr darl: mui.
-n)c mouse ‘Wn«l a nut and the nut was .\-cxl
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