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It’s  a be autiful day in July.
Th e  s un s h ine s !



2

Boe m ba w ok e  up e arly th is  m orning.
H e  is  h aving a w as h  and a brus h -up!



3

All of a s udde n, Boe m ba h e ars  a dis turbing nois e !
“No, ple as e  no,” Boe m ba th ink s . “It is … ”

Run, Boe m ba. Run!



4

It is  th e  te rror of th e  ne igh borh ood!



5

“I h ope  I ne ve r h ave  to go th rough  th at again,”
Boe m ba th ink s  w ith  tre m bling w h is k e rs .



6

Oh , com e  on…  w ill Boe m ba ne ve r h ave  s om e  tim e  for h im s e lf?



7

A fan w ants  to s trok e  Boe m ba.
“I’m  fe d up w ith  th is  nas ty h um an be h aviour!” Boe m ba th ink s .



8

Oh  de ar, w h at’s  ne xt?
Sudde nly Boe m ba h e ars  a trium ph ant laugh te r.

It s ounds  lik e  h e  is  be ing laugh e d at!



9

“H e y, I s aw  you running aw ay from  th at little  m ons te r,”
a ne igh borcat pe s te rs  Boe m ba.

“Boe m ba is  a ch ick e n!”



10

“Ye ah  w e ll, I ain’t no pus s y, you k now !” Boe m ba s ays , re luctantly.
“I’ll as k  Lucy to go to th e  m ovie s  w ith  m e !”

Lucy is  th e  m os t attractive  fe line  in th e  W ilh e lm s tre e t.
All cats  in th e  s tre e t pre te nd not to be  in love  w ith  h e r.



11

“Don’t m ak e  m e  laugh ,” Rixy ridicule s  Boe m ba.
“Sure ly, you don’t h ave  th e  guts !”



12

Th e  unce as ing s w ank y Boe m ba fre s h e s  up a little  m ore ,
s o th at h e  can pre s e nt h im s e lf to th e  m os t ch arm ing lady in th e  s tre e t.



13

“I w ill s h ow  th e m  Boe m ba is  th e  brave s t h ous e cat in th e  s tre e t!”
Boe m ba th ink s  (w ith  a h int of ins ole nce ).



14

“Maybe  s h e  h as  le ft th e  building,”
Boe m ba fe ars .



15

“Le t’s  h ave  a pe e k
th rough  th e  w indow ,”

Boe m ba s ays .

“Oh , w h at a pity,
s h e ’s  not in!”

Boe m ba s igh s .
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H e r voice  is  lik e  m us ic!
“W h at are  you doing h e re , Boe m ba?” Lucy as k s  w ith  a bland s m ile .

“H e llo, Boe m ba.”

Boe m ba gaze s
at Lucy’s  gre e n e ye s .
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“I jus t h appe ne d to be  in th e  ne igh borh ood,” Boe m ba m um ble s ,
be fore  h e  turns  h is  h e e ls .

“And I lik e  to s niff th e  cool m orning cars .”



18

Boe m ba tak e s  cove r unde r a car park e d ne arby.
“W h at’d you th ink , did s h e  s pot m e ?” Boe m ba as k s  Rixy.
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LLooddee ww yycckk

“Of cours e  s h e  did, Boe m ba!” Rixy crie s  out.
“Eve ryone  k e pt an e ye  on you. Eve n one -e ye d Lode w yck  did!”
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“I fe e l s tupid and look  lik e  a h alf-w it,” Boe m ba grie ve s .



21END

“W ill h e  e ve r com e  back ?” Lucy th ink s .
“Ne xt tim e  I s e e  Boe m ba I’ll as k  h im  to go to th e  m ovie s  w ith  m e !”




