
Maybe felt faint. 
She needed that glass of water. 

Bizzie came running with it. 
"Here, boss," she said. 

"She's busy?" Poodle wondered. 

"What?," said Maybe, "it might 
be better if you don't bark this scene." 

And she was about to shout ACTION!, 
but the bird suddenly had an idea. 

"Burgull," he said, one monster to another, 
"you and I can teach What? how to roar. 

We'll roar together, in unison. 
I'll go GAWK!!!, and you go GGRRRKKKK!!!, 

and What? can copy us." 

• 
• 

69 



A 

I 

That sounded like a good -Ian, 
so the bird and Burgull 

stood together then 
and roared: 

"GAWKRRKK!!! GRBKRKGK!!!" 

The whole place shook. 

"Now you try it," said the bird. 
Burgull grkked. 

What? put on his meanest face, 
and curled his doglip, and barked, 

"Grrfffy grffff!" 

Maybe looked pale. 
Bizzie fanned her her scarf. 

No one knew what to say. 

S. 

70 



From somewhere, the author asked, 
"Maybe, do you want me 

to write him a bark? 
I can write What? a bark." 

"No," she said. 
"You stay out f) 

"Who said that?" asked the bird, 
looking around. 

"The author," Maybe said. 
"You can't see him. I'll explain later. 9) 


