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Nan sells fancy fans and lamps,







just stay away.

But customers



‘And so she si
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o

its and knits all day




One cold night, Nan lights a candle,




But as she pours soup from a can...

a gang of ants leaps from the pan.
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Please keep

us wdarm.




_,Hot water bottles
ould be nice.”

Our bottoms feel
as cold as ice.




* “I can help you,” Nan declares.




I’ll knit you something warm to wear.”
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I can knit it
double quick.



Nan’s whiskers twitch.
Her needles click.
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“Handmade underpants!”
oW grand.”




I'm roasting.
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Knitted
/) /7/'/3/0£ for

Eudo,r

Nan’s shop is full, and so’s her till.



Nan gets a snug hug from the ants.
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“Thanks for our wonderful underpants!”





