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There are ten classic Noddy stories for you to enjoy …

Noddy Goes to Toyland

Hurrah for Little Noddy

Noddy and his Car

Here Comes Noddy

Well Done, Noddy

Noddy Goes to School

Noddy at the Seaside

Noddy and the Magic Rubber

Noddy and Tessie Bear

Noddy Gets into Trouble
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Little Noddy was just finishing his breakfast one fine morning when he heard somebody ringing a bicycle bell very loudly indeed.

‘It’s that silly Bert Monkey!’ said Noddy. ‘I hope he isn’t coming here.’

Bert Monkey came cycling to Noddy’s little front door, ringing his bell and whistling loudly.

‘Rat-a-tatta-tat, RAT-TAT!’ That was Bert Monkey knocking loudly at Noddy’s door.

‘There’s no need to break my door down!’ said Noddy crossly, opening the door. ‘What’s all the noise about?’
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‘Oh, Noddy I want your help,’ said Bert Monkey, and he put his tail through Noddy’s arm.

‘Whatever is it?’ said Noddy. ‘You can come in if you make your tail behave itself. Last time you came to see me your tail knocked a cup and saucer off my table.’

‘I’ll put it in my pocket,’ said Bert, and he stuffed his tail into his shorts pocket. It came out at once and he stuffed it in again, bow and all.

‘Now listen, Noddy, I’m in trouble,’ the little monkey said.

‘That’s nothing new,’ said little Noddy. ‘You’re always in trouble – you and that tail of yours.’

‘Yes, but this is bad trouble,’ said Bert. ‘And it’s all because of my tail, too.’

‘Well, tell me,’ said Noddy, pouring himself out another cup of tea.

So Bert began his tale – and a very strange one it was!

‘Yesterday, I went to see my old Grandma,’said Bert Monkey. ‘Well, she likes me – and she gave me a pencil box. I looked into the pencil box and it hadn’t got a rubber. So I said, “Oh dear –no rubber! Plenty of pencils and pens, and even a paintbrush – but no rubber!’’’
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‘And did your Grandma give you one?’ said Noddy.

‘No – but my tail got me one!’ said Bert.

‘Your tail! Whatever do you mean?’ said Noddy, surprised. ‘Look it’s come out from under you, Bert. Quick, put it back; it’s tickling my legs.’

‘Get back, tail,’ said Bert, sternly. ‘Well Noddy, somehow or other my tail found a nice big rubber at my Grandma’s and put it into my pocket.’
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