
tHis is youR fault. it’s time 
you leARned some goOd Old-
fasHioned values like respeCt 

for youR elders ANd basic 
ACcouNtanCy ANd—

Get youR HeAd Out Of tHOse 
silly boOks! ReadinG. BAH! 

 But Granddaddy i Have to 
reAd tHis, it’s Homework 

fROM sCHoOl—

i’ve Asked youR bROtHers to 
keep AN eYe ON you. let’s 

see if tHeY can step up ANd 
be tHe gRANdkids i need.

tHem?

seRiouslY? tHem?

 oH, reAllY? and i suppOse 
you Have A business plAN 

reAdy to go?

i do. is tHAt youR 
evil lauGH?

YOu souNd like 
A gHOst witH A 
sore tHroAt.

 you may Have 
just guessed mY 

gHAstly idea. 

 pleAse just give me ONe 
more cHANce. i can save 

youR evil eMpire.

NOW, Granddaddy, if you’ll 
just let me explAin . . .
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enouGH!

He HuH egH HgH He.

Business  
Plan

High in Masque Tower . . .

NORA!!

YOu called, 
Granddaddy 
MAsque?

HAve you seeN 
tHis? HAve YOu?

My evil eMpire is 
iN cHAos. CHaOs!

We’re losinG more 
money bY tHe day . . .

WitH MORbid CrawfORd 
iN pRisON, His ravens ON 

securitY AReN’t eveN doiNg 
tHeir jobs ANy more! 

i’m findiNg 
raven feAtHers 
everYwHeRe.

and now, i can’t eveN relY 
ON tHe mayor for tHAt new 

contract. sHe says sHe  

dON’t tHiNk i’ve forGOtten 
tHAt you were respONsible 

for tHAt. it was youR idea to 
Airlift carROts fROM barGes.

tHat mayor is so keeN to 
keep Her sNOut clean sHe’s 
clAssinG All petty cRiMe As 

seriOus cRiMe now. 

imagine, we could 
All go to pRisON for 

dROppinG litteR!

‘needs to be more 
careful After tHe 
carROt debacle ’.

Ghost Stories 

of Bearburgh

Ghost Stories 

of Bearburgh



9

Reggie flicked the button on the remote control and 

changed the channel for the fourth time in twenty-three 

seconds. He was met with a chorus of groans from his 

family who were squeezed on the couch next to him.

‘Just pick a channel,’ his big sister Lettice moaned.

‘Your sister is right,’ Dad said. ‘You’ve been flicking 

through news channels back and forth and it’s making me 

a bit dizzy.’

Chapter 
One



talked about refurbishments to the town hall and all the 

new apartment buildings she was planning to build. She 

even showed off a model of the project. 

‘. . . Beaver Builders will be starting with the town 

hall. Unfortunately, the roof is leaky and the original 

building is damaged as a result.’ 

tHis model is so detailed 
you can eveN see wHAt 

tHe ApARtMeNts will loOk 
like iNside!

BREAKING NEWSKING NEWS
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‘Me too,’ Mum agreed. ‘Seeing all the news on all the 

channels is not good for my nerves.’

Reggie pinged back to the news channel the Rabbit 

family usually watched and settled back against the plump 

cushions of the couch.

‘I don’t understand where Detective Fox is,’ he said, 

mainly to himself. ‘Who is keeping the city safe?’

It had been weeks since Reggie and his best friend 

Pipsquark had teamed up with Detective Fox and his 

partner Nancy, to solve the Great Carrot Heist. But since 

then, there had been no news of the great detective at all.

Reggie knew better than to assume that Bearburgh 

was now completely crime-free, and he suspected that the 

Masque family were planning their next move.

The TV screen was filled with Mayor Bear’s massive 

head. Reggie couldn’t help stifling a yawn as the mayor 




