A Week at Aunty Bettys is the first published work of Gillian Cochrane.
Gillian was born in the first half of the 1970’s and lives in Glasgow with her husband John, five children, Buddy the dog, 7 fish (at the last count), and an impressive collection of childrens stories which really would keep you busy reading for the next few months.
This book is written purely for the enjoyment and the shared memories of reading to children of all ages – especially the younger ones.
Any resemblances to anything living or otherwise are purely accidental – especially when it comes to the talking guinea pigs and dog!
Please enjoy.
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A week at Aunty Bettys
To my Amy, Beth, Jack, Euan & Tess.
My inspiration always.
1. Sunday - Aunty Bettys
2. Monday - Chasing Rabbits
3. Tuesday - A Visitor
4. Wednesday - The Green Balloon
5. Thursday - The Rainbow
6. Friday - A Mole called Mel
7. Saturday - Time to go home!
Primrose and Buttercup the guinea pigs heard all the excitement.
"I wonder what's going on?" said Primrose as she nibbled on the last piece of lettuce in the bowl.
Buttercup came round to look out of the cage.
Charlie kicked his football up the hall.
"Stop that Charlie!" said his Mum. "If you want to take that ball on holiday put it in the boot of the car now please."
Charlie ran out the door with his ball.
"Charlie's running about crazy packing bags and toys and he's forgot to play with us." said Buttercup sadly.
"Holiday?" said Buttercup. "Let's hope they don't forget us!"
"I know what we'll do! We'll squeak!" shouted Primrose.
Both guinea pigs squeaked at the top of their voices.
"Quiet you two!" said Mum, but Primrose and Buttercup just kept on squeaking, scared that they were going to get left behind.
"Is everything packed?" asked Dad as he stepped in the front door.
"I think so." said Mum.
"Oh no, they're picking up their bags and jackets. They are leaving us." cried Buttercup.
"SQUEAK, SQUEAK, SQUEAK!" they both started.
Mum and Dad started to walk out of the door.
"SQUEAK, SQUEAK, SQUEAK!" they screamed.
"Mum! Dad! We nearly forgot Primrose and Buttercup!" shouted Charlie.
"Oops so we did." Mum said.
"Good old Charlie, he'd never forget us." Buttercup said.
Charlie picked up the cage and carried it out to the car.
"They can ride beside you Charlie." Mum said.
Primrose and Buttercup grunted at Charlie with happiness. He popped his hand in the cage and gave them both a loving stroke.
"I'll miss you both while I'm away. Will you be good for Aunty Betty?" asked Charlie.
Visit: http://www.smashwords.com/books/view/19742 to purchase this book to continue reading. Show the author you appreciate their work!