Oh Tuffy! How could you? cried Ellie. 

That cat is ruining my flower beds! There are hardly any petunias left! said the next door.

I’d barely planted the lobelias before it was lying on top of them, squashed them flat! shouted the neighbours. 

I do wish it wouldn’t dig holes in the anemones! moaned next door.

Moan, moan, moan, moan. All they ever seem to do is complain. said Tuffy. 

Go away! hissed Ellie’s Father.
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