


"Tom just wants to flop onto the squishiest sofa in the house... but the sofa has
other ideas. When one big sneeze sends everyone flying, the living room turns into

the wildest bounce ride ever.
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Tom and Pickles the cat have been playing the run-

and-tumble game. They ran so fast that Pickles was

fluffier than a cloud, and Tom was wobbly as jelly!







”PHEW!” Tom sighed, making a face like a

melted ice cream cone. He stumbled right into
the living room, with Pickles trotting close
behind.




The room’s main star was a giant, soft sofa, the color of a

blueberry smoothie (a deep, squishy purple)-the perfect

spot for a tired flop.
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Tom didn’t just sit. Lom did a big, heavy crash-land
onto the thick;sjc shion. His face was a relaxed
”ah

I

h...” of pure exhaustion.







The sofa did a funny little jump.
”Humph!” Pickles jumped onto the
- armrest, ready for ana



















)SH! Tom was launched

o the air, spinning like |
1
ut until-bonk-his head
touched the ceiling.










Fling! Professor Pipsqueak the hamster

and his tiny house sailed under the
Christmas tree with a soft clunk!”







Tom landed back on the sofa
giggling. “That was the BEST
jumpy-whooshy ride EVERI”










Tom slapped the cushion like a button. _

 The sofa rumbled again. Tom grinned -




“AAAA-CHO00000M” Tom did a backflip
and caught a red sock stuck to a lamp.

Pickles landed upside-down on a beanbag.
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The sofa sighed. “All bet
Tom hugged it and whispered,

“Silly sofa. Now YOU need a nap.”










