Showman'

* AND THE SNOWDOG . -
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Based on characters created by Raymond Briggs



“Come on,” called Billy to his old dog
“We're here! Let's explore our new home.”

But Billy's dog was too old and
tired for exploring. As the months
passed he became slower and

slower, and then one day he died.

Together Billy and his mum

buried him in the garden.
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He took the box

But there was still
plenty of snow left.

and began to byj)g

Billy had an idea.

hiS own SHOWman
He started

building again . . .

He used two pieces of coal [0 111e eyes an
a new tangerine for the nose . . |




At midnight, Billy was
woken by a muffled bark.

He peered out of the window and rubbed his eyes
in disbelief. Did the Snowdog move?







Then he was off up the garden where he

found the old dog's ball. He wanted to play!

it the Snowman had found something too.

It was a sledge.
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he rooftops they flew.

Low overt

and out across the countryside . . .




All of a sudden the Snowman

<neezed and his tangerine

nose blew off.

They swooped down to find it
but when they landed they foyy,
something r exciting,

Together they went to take a closer look.

Th(-.y climbed in and. with
the Snowman at the controls.

they were flying again.
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And what a sight

- eeted them when they arrived,
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chea THE Sal LUg e ]u
Billy and the ihemwm e plew and they were off st

in time.

Amidst the celebrations,
Father Christmas arrived.
He handed Billy a small
andturnmg , they sped d;)WD the course. parcel. “This is for you.
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He reached into his pocket for
a hankie and instead found the
present from Father Christmas.

chklyhe unwrapped it.
ns e was a brand-new dog




“Woof!”

And where the Snowdog
had been was a real live
dog, his tail wagging
with delight!

“Oh!" cried Billy, scooping him up. “You're just what
[ asked for in my letter to Father Christmas!”

gack in his bedroom.
waved goodnight

1o the Snowman.

Then he snuggled G0

with his new friend.
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And there was

Bul’ opcm-d the door and out Socks npt‘d.

bounding towards the Snowman .










