Extract 2
Cyril ran, out of the park
Into the city, into the dark.
All alone and scared. Poor Cyril.
'Not quite alone, you stupid squirrel.'
'And not so brave without that rat.'.
[bookmark: _GoBack]'Ahem. Do you mean ME?' said Pat.
Lake Park still only has one squirrel-
But he is not alone. Now Cyril
Lives there with a large grey rat,
His brave and clever best friend, Pat.
