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ARz Once there was a lighthouse keeper called Mr. Grinling =
/ﬂ"\"- __'_"\_‘ﬂ At night time he lived in a small white cottage perched high

g - \

on the cliffs. In the day time he rowed out to his lighthou-
on the rocks to clean and polish the light.






Sometimes at night, as Mr Grinling lay sleeping in his
bed, the ships would toot to tell him that his lig
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ht was s|
brightly and clearly out to sea.
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e M. Grining polished the light M G iy . i T i cn
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Once she had prep:
ad prepared the luneh she i
packed it into

Each morning whil Grin
worked in the kitchen of ‘the litde white cottage on the clifly

concocting a delicious lunch for him. l 1]
PP . . d SPedia yasket : 1 & i
o ow | sket and clipped it onto a wire that ran from

~
the little white cottao .
le white cottage to the lighthouse on the rocks




She put the lunch in the basket

as usual and sent 1t down the wire.
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That evening Mr and Mrs Grinling decided on a plan to baffe
the seagulls. “Tomorrow I shall tie the napkin to the basket,”
said Mrs Grinling. “Of course, my dear,” agreed Mr Grinling,

“a sound plan.”

HAVE To TRy
HARDER THAN
THIS To STOP




On Tuesday evening Mr and Mrs Grinling racked their brains

for anather plan,
“Thev are a brazen lot, those sv;\g‘u"s‘“ saidd Mos (h‘inling;
“Brazen indeed.” said Mr Grinling, “what shall we do?™
“Our cat does not appear to like seagulls,™ said Mrs Grinling,
“No, my dear,” said Mr Grinling, “Hamish is an accomplisheq|
seagull chaser™
“OF course,” exclaimed Mrs Grinling, “tomorrow
Hamish can guard the lunch.”
“\ most ingenious plan,” agreed Mr. Grinling.
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Sadly, flying did not agree with Hamish, His fur stood a

basket swayed, hmhlskrPMwﬁ 1 he pec

blue sea and he felt much oo sick even 0 notice Lhc
scare them away from the lunch.

G

S

T

¢

end when the

,";?w _. e 1 rh wct"

agulls, let alone

P pRETTY KITTY,
LIKE A PIECE of
LomsTER, MornAY’
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“Indeed, my dear,” said
Mr Grinling, “What
haye you in mind?”
“Wait and sce,” said

- Mrs Grinling, “just

~ wait and see.”
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Mr Grinling_

truly superh.”







On Friday Mrs Grinling repeated the mustard mixture.

LETS Go AND HANE
LUNCH ELSEWHERE

ITS THE
SAME AS
YESTERDAYS

So, on Saturday, up in the little white cottage on the chifls, a jubilant
Mrs Grinli

minling put away the mustard pot before she prepared
ascrumptious lunch for Mr Grinling,
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what he saw .-
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