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Ben and Dasher woke up in the middle of the night. They
believed a thief was moving around downstairs. Ben picked up
the toy sword and shield his Grandad had given him. They crept
carefully down the stairs. There was a light on in the kitchen.
They heard a brief sound.

Ben opened the door with his shield and shouted, “Stop thief!”

“You scared the life out of me,” shrieked Belle. “I just came down
for a night time feast.”




