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The PESTS Test



Answer these simple questions to find out how pesty you are…

1.You accidentally poop in the middle of the floor.

Do you:

A) Cry

B) Run away

C) Hide it

2.You find an expensive cashmere jumper do you:

A) Stroke it

B) Wear it

C) Eat it

3.It’s most dangerous to go out in:

A) The middle of the night

B) Your underpants

C) Daylight

4.You are spotted by a mans, do you:

A) Run

B) Wave

C) Play dead

5.What are you most afraid of:

A) The dark

B) Monsters under your bed

C) Nuke-A-Pest


Go to the next page to see what the results mean







If you answered all A’s
and B’s STOP READING this
book immediately.

You will never be a PEST.

If you answered all C’s
congratulations, read on,
you are just the kind
of creature

P.E.S.T.S.

is looking for.






ME!

This is me, Stix. I’m almost the height of an eggcup (I’ve measured myself against lots of objects and this is the thing that’s the closest to my size).

I live in a nest hidden away behind the washing machine, in the kitchen of Flat 3, Peewit Mansions. I know the exact address because it’s written on the envelopes we sometimes shred up to make our home.
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Grandma is VERY OLD. But we’re not allowed to talk about exactly how ancient, because she says a lady mouse never lets on her age.

I did once, before I can remember, have parents. But we don’t talk about them either. Whenever I ask what happened – how they died – Grandma just shakes her head and says, ‘You’re not ready for that kind of information yet.’
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I used to have a grandpa too. I can just about remember his face. It was old like Grandma’s, only with a lot more whiskers. He died soon after my parents. Grandma said it was from a broken heart. But I don’t think that’s actually possible – whoever heard of a heart breaking!

Another thing Grandma says is that as a mouse you have to be smart.

A smart mouse, she says, gets to do as it pleases, gets to go where it likes and eat what it wants. A smart mouse knows how to go undetected. On the other paw, a silly mouse doesn’t cover its tracks. A silly mouse gets seen. And as Grandma likes to say (often): ‘a seen mouse is a dead mouse’. She also says:

A slow mouse is a dead mouse.

A greedy mouse is a dead mouse.

A noisy mouse is a dead mouse.

A stupid mouse is a dead mouse.

Sometimes I wonder how me and Grandma are still here. It seems staying alive is a hard thing for a mouse to do.


ops/images/img1.jpg





ops/images/img2-1.jpg





ops/images/title.jpg
_ EMER STAMP
.o 24

2AN






ops/images/9781444949636.jpg





ops/images/img2.jpg
P4
2
<

<
3=
0‘






