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As I passed the window, I noticed that a slice had been cut from Mrs Mullet’s custard pie. How odd, I 

– – it was our collective loathing of Mrs Mullet’s custard 

‘Bugger!’ I said, already looking round to make sure that no one had heard me. I was now plastered 

‘Bugger,’ I said again, a little less loudly.

‘Vale!’ it said.

–
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I wish I could say my heart was stricken, but it wasn’t. I wish I could say my instinct was to run away, 

I wish I could say I was afraid, but I wasn’t. Quite the contrary. This was by far the most interesting 
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• 
• 
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	Answer both section A and B
	into mine as if staring out from some dim and…

