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For Sophie
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Chapter 1

Where is Holly ?
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T iger Days loved tigers. She often 

wore tiger-print pyjamas, socks 

and slippers and used to spend all her 

time indoors drawing pictures of tigers. 

Ever since she’d been to stay with her 

grandmother, May Days, at her new 

house, Tiger was beginning to be more 

adventurous. May Days used to live on a 

wildlife reserve in Africa but now lived 

in a large old house in the countryside, 
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Tiger Days and the Midnight Foxes

called Willowgate House. Even now, she 

sometimes looked after animals that were 

in need of helping hands. There were lots 

of repairs to be made at Willowgate, and 

while the house was being f ixed up, May 

Days and Tiger slept in a tent in the great, 

unexplored garden.

It was spring, warm and bright, 

and Tiger was on her way to visit her 

grandmother but there was a long journey 

in the car f irst. Tiger was eager to arrive 

and see May Days again, as there was still 

so much to f ind out about each other. 

Excitement swirled in Tiger’s tummy 

as she thought about her grandmother 

and her new friend Tom, who often stayed 

12
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13

Where is Holly ?

with his grandfather next door. Tiger was 

also looking forward to seeing Holly Days 

– a white cat who had made her home at 

Willowgate even before May Days had 

moved in. She was the kind of cat that did 

as she pleased and Tiger thought of Holly 

as belonging to the house, rather than to 

anyone in particular. Holly had a mind 

of her own and was quite in charge of 

herself, but Tiger and the cat had become 

f irm friends during Tiger’s last stay.

The car pulled up at the end of the 

drive, where Tiger had last seen Holly. 

Obviously Holly wasn’t still sitting there, 

but when Tiger jumped out of the car to 

open the gate she looked around, hoping 
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Tiger Days and the Midnight Foxes

the cat was nearby. There was no sign of 

Holly, but May Days was already jogging 

down the drive to greet them. Tiger smiled 

and ran to meet her grandmother, while 

Dad drove up the drive.

“May Days!” said Tiger as the two of 

them f lung their arms round each other.
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