» Bath Time

Story by Jill McDougall
llustrations by Natalie Hinrichsen
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Bath Tim
Story by Jill McDougal‘o

lllustrations by Natalie Hinrich




Digger was playing in the garden.

“Look at Digger!” cried Ruby.
“He's all muddy!”

“He has to have a ‘bath,”
said Ruby’s big sister, Grace.
“I will get the tub.”
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“Come here, Digger,” said Ruby.

“It's bath time for you.”

But Digger did not want to come.
He jumped into the. sandpit
and dug a hole.
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“Look at him now!” said Ruby.
“He has sand on his legs

and on his nose.”

“Come here, you naughty dog!”

said Grace.

But Digger ran off.
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