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Percy was a pigeon. A pigeon on a mission! This
mission was so marvellous, Percy couldn’t possibly
keep it to himself. And who better to share it with,

than his best friend Mouse.

Mouse was sitting on his favourite wheelie bin

outside Number 33.

“I thought I'd find you here, Mouse,” said Percy.

“Guess what?”

“Erm,” replied Mouse. “You’ve found the Loch

Ness monster?”
“ ”
NO' groaned Percy, shaking his head.
“You've tunnelled your way to Australia?”

(74 ”
NO! bristled Percy with his wings on

his hips.




“Wait a minute,” said Mouse worriedly. “You didn’t
find a tasty snack and eat it without me, did you?”

“NO |” cried Percy at the top of his

: y p
voice. “I'd never do that. We're a team!”

“Exactly!” said Mouse. “Well, in that case Percy,
I give up.”

Phew, thought Percy.

“Listen up, Mouse,” he said, puffing out his chest.
“I, dear friend, am going to follow in my great-
grandad’s footsteps! And I've got a proper detective
hat to prove it. It’s called a ‘deer stalker’, you know.
It’s got earflaps and ribbons, see!” Percy pulled the
hat right down over his head. “Ta-dal”

Mouse was so flabbergasted he almost fell off the
wheelie bin.

“But Percy,” he said. “Correct me if I'm wrong:




wasn’t your great-grandad the most famous Pigeon
Detective of all time?”

“Indeed,” replied Percy proudly. “Isn’t it exciting?”

“That’s one word for it,” said Mouse, “and bonkers
is another. Seriously, Percy, are you sure it’s wise?
I mean, you don’t know anything about being a
detective. And as for your observational skills...”

Percy looked puzzled. “What observational skills?”
he asked.

“Exactly,” replied Mouse. “Let’s put it this way:
you’ve been calling me Mouse since the moment we
met. But I’'m not a mouse at all. I'm quite obviously
and unmistakably a rat.”

Percy took a good, long look at his best friend.
“You’reright!” he said, blushing with embarrassment.

“How terrible of me.”

“It’s not terrible at all,” replied Mouse. “I love my
nickname: it’s really cool. Anyway, my real name’s
Basil, and who wants to be called that? But that’s
not the point. The point is: to be a great detective,
a pigeon needs a smidgen of know-how and a sharp
eye for detail.”

“I’ve got plenty of know-how!” huffed Percy.

Mouse raised a furry eyebrow. “Well, it never
hurts to have a little more. Come on, I know just the

thing.”
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