g You can’t run away this time.

What’s geing on? Why are you
following me?

ﬂ Because you've got my suitcase.

; It isn’t yours.

a Well, whose suitcase is it?

; It's mine.
g Who are you?

g My name’s Alan. I'm an actor.
E What’s in that suitcase?
g My costume for the play. Look!

| don’t understand. Where’s my
suitcase?

H Ring-a-dmg-a ding-dong! J

(# Oh, it's my mobile. Hello? Yes..Yes..
= OK. Goodbye.

a Who was that?

; :_‘;. Toby’s mum. Toby! You left your
- suitcase at home!

R%Whﬂﬂ Toby!

ﬂ Alan, I'm really, really sorry.

That's OK. Don't worry!
Come and see the play. There are
fireworks afterwards.

" Oh, wow! Fantastic!
Thanks, Alan!




