'Poor Cinders,’

said Miss Moll one day.

"You are all alone.
I am going to
find a friend for you.’
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Miss Moll went to visit
Sean McGrew.

He had so many pets
that people called him

Sean McZoo.
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He had horses and pigs, He had sheep and cows.




Miss Moll put
Tiger ina
basket.

She chuckled
all the way
home.

'Cinders will have a
friend, she said.
‘What a happy cat
she will be.’




