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            The Adventures of Billy Bog Brush: The Fire Brigade

         

         It was a lovely sunny day as Billy stood looking out of the window. The Titus family had gone out, leaving Billy alone in the house.

         All of a sudden there was a loud, piercing scream from down the road. “Aaahhhh help! My house is on fire!” yelled Mrs Brown.
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         Billy jumped down from the couch and ran to the cat flap. “Ehhhhhaaaah,” Billy gasped, as he squeezed through and ran down the street. One of Mrs Brown’s neighbours was with her.

         “I’m locked out and my grandson is locked inside. The key is hanging on a hook behind the door, but I can’t get in,” said Mrs Brown with tears running down her face.
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         That’s no problem for someone my size, thought Billy. Mrs Brown owns a cat. I can get through Mrs Brown’s cat flap!
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         “The Fire Brigade are on their way, but I’m scared it might be too late,” said Mrs Brown, as Billy rushed down the garden path to the back door. With all his might, he pushed himself through the cat flap.
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         Once inside Billy could see some smoke, but he didn’t know where it was coming from. Then he saw the key hanging on the hook, just as Mrs Brown had said. But I’m too small to reach. I can’t even jump high enough! he thought.
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