	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			








Claude and Sir Bobblysock were out and about on Claude’s bicycle having a jolly time, when suddenly the ride got a little bit bumpy.
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“We’ve got a flat tyre,” said Claude. 


“But don’t worry – I’ve got just the thing!”
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Claude whipped out a bicycle pump from his beret and pumped air 


into the flat tyre. Soon it was all nice and round once again.


“There,” said Claude. “All pumped up!”
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All the cycling had made Claude hungry. 


“Why don’t we pop to Mr Lovelybuns’ for a nice cup of tea and a slice 


of freshly toasted raisin loaf?” said Sir Bobblysock.


“Good idea,” said Claude.
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