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This book is dedicoted to Will and his
furry friend Cody.




(o super human, Super strong ,super duper hero)

ond hig sidekick

Together they go on amazing adventures,

explore mysterious londs and defeaf scary baddies.

but even the bravest superheroes get Scared Sometimes...




Bandy didn’t Jike the dark,
it wos So guiet and every [ittle noise sounded like o
monster ready to JUMP at any moment.

Creok, Squeok, Bump - where were the scary
noises coming from?

Bandyman had o secret fear,

our big strong hero was scared of the dark. \ @ g
“Night Night” he sighed o8 the light flicked off,

plunging him into darkness.




Bandyman yelled and dived under the covers.
He closed his eyes tightly -

hiding from the scary night night noises.




All Bondy’s teddies were tucked up in bed, waiting for him to join them.

Buft the little boy wos hiding under the covers,

he wos far too scared to sleep.
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~ He blinked his eyes open, nervous and confused.
*_ o *i'.‘ﬁ
Under the covers hid o magical world, o blg tent
~ with emiles and lo.ugh’rer.

There were teddies on tightropes and torch lights shining brightly,
the smell of condy floss filling the ar.
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Bandy wofted away the sweet smelling clouds to reveal an
 oudience of squishy friends, smiling, laughing and cheering.
= |n the centre of the tent there was o blue giraffe on o trapeze,
S his Jong legs swinging behind him like ribbons in the wind.




There was o piggie
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he was hoving so much fun.

There were |ots of teddies procticing
their tricks,
there wog even o moo cow



“What's going on?” Bandyman gasped in amozement.
“Hello my dear bay, welcome” the ring master announced proudly

TS \S THE .

The ring master held out his arms welcoming his guest.
“This is where the magic happens” he beamed




“But whot about the noises?”
Qur Jittle hero cried o8 he remembered the...




“ Thot wos us” Scruffy explained, “procticing our

= fricks for the show. Pm sorry if we woke you Bandy”

“It's okay Scruffy” the little boy yawned sleepily,

“ | really love your circus?
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Bandyman snuggled in his magical duvet,
his teddy friends by his side.

The little boy’s eyes began to close
and the circus lights dimmed to dorkness.




The dark didn’t seem scory anymore.
Now that he could visit the magical Night Night Circus.




Where ore the Scary noises coming from?
INTRODUCING BANDYMAN - A super duper super hero!
But even the bravest superheroes get scared sometimes...
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