
Sometimes Poppy’s imagination got her into a bit of a pickle.

Poppy Pickle lived in
an ordinary house with
an ordinary dad,
an ordinary mum and
three ordinary cats…

But Poppy Pickle was not ordinary. Far from it.

You see, Poppy Pickle was full to the brim with imagination.



Poppy went upstairs,
but she didn’t tidy her room.

Instead
she started
imagining…

And suddenly the strangest
thing happened.

 Her imagination came…



ALIVE!

It was incredible
It was amazing.

                                                                             It was magic.  


