


























Miss Sprout sent a letter to a children’s author.


Dear Mr Mould,


Please would you open


a new book barn?


Augustus Mould looked at the letter.










That would be
a jolly day out.


Now, back to work!


Augustus had a new book to start.
But he was stuck.










Poor Augustus! His mind
had gone blank.


What on earth
will I do?


This is the worst
thing for any author!










A few days later …



































