	
			

			





	
			

			





	
			

			


  ll  bout Keith BASED ON THE CLAUDE STORIES DEVISED FOR TELEVISION BY 





	
			

			


It was a fine morning in Pawhaven and Denzel Pedal was selling everything you might need for a hot, sunny day. A mummy duck and all her baby ducklings went waddling by. One of Denzel’s rubber ducks caught the eye of a real little duck who stopped to say hello . . . and got left behind!






	
			

			








	
			

			


T O O T TOOT T O O T !






	
			

			


Just then, Claude strolled by, practising his hooter.
“I love playing my hooter, Sir Bobblysock,” he said.
“I know you do, Claude,” replied Sir Bobblysock. “That’s why I think it’s important that some other people get a chance to enjoy your playing just as much as I have all morning . . .” T O O T !
Claude’s hooter made a jolly loud noise!
 But not quite as loud as . . .
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