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INT RODUCING DIGBY O’DAY

Digby  O’Day i s  a lways  r eady  for  adventure,  and 
he  ne ve r  says  no  to  a  cha l l enge.  He’s  the  f r e e-
whee l ing,  car-rac ing  hero  of  our  story,  so  we 

caught  up  w ith  h im at  home to  s e e  i f  he  wou ld  answer  
a  f ew  quest ions  for  us.  .  .  .

Hello, Digby! First, an easy 

question. What is your 

favorite color?

Hello. Favorite color? That 

would be red, like my car. 

And what’s your favorite 

biscuit?

I like a custard cream, but  

Percy prefers a Jammie Dodger. 

What is your most  

precious possession?

My car!

Oh, of course! Can you 

describe your perfect day out 

for us?

A day out motoring with my 

friend Percy. We’d pack a 

picnic and head for the seaside. 

Sounds lovely! What is your 

most extravagant purchase?

Once I bought fifty-four bow 

ties! They were on sale, though.

And now tell us about your 

ideal evening.

Well, I think it would have to 

be sitting by the fire with Percy. 

We’d be watching a cooking 

show on television, and we’d 

have our supper on a tray. 



What’s your most  

embarrassing moment?

Oh, dear, I’m not sure I want 

to tell you. Well, if I must, it 

would be the time my next-door 

neighbor Lou Ella saw me  

doing my morning exercises  

in my underpants. 

Whoops! And finally, tell  

us a joke.

What do you get if you cross  

a dog and a daisy? 

A cauliflower!  

(A collie-flower — get it?)

Ha! Wonderful — thank you, Digby, for tel ling us a bit about 
yourself, and about your friend Percy, too!



AND INT RODUCING THE REST OF THE GANG

Lou Ella 
Likes:
pink
fast cars
ice-cream sundaes

The  friendly family
Likes:

holidays
sweetsgiving a helping hand



Ron BarrakanOwns the petrol station 
and diner Don’s brother

Don Barrakan 
Owns the car-repair shop  
Ron’s brother

Auntie DotBusy with her tomato plantsFriendly Dad’s aunt



 DIGBY’S WORLD







Chapter One



Digby O’Day loved his car and took 
great care of it. The car was not new, 
but it was a very clean machine.  
His friend Percy often came over  
to help him polish the bodywork 
until it shone. 
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Digby O’day

Toot! 
Toot! 

LE

Digby’s neighbor Lou Ella bought 
a new car every year, always a very 
expensive one. It annoyed Digby a lot 
when she drove past his house and 
tooted her horn.
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Digby often took Percy for a day in 
the country. Digby drove, and Percy 
admired the view. 
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Digby O’day

One day they took a road that led 
up a steep hill with hairpin bends. 
Halfway up, the car started to  
make funny noises. 
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Digby O’day

Just then, who should drive past 
them but Lou Ella, in her brand-new 
pink convertible. 

She pulled up a little way  
ahead and called out, 
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“You seem to be in trouble! Sorry 
I can’t help. It’s just that I know 
nothing about engines — silly old me!”

Then she waved and drove on.
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Digby O’day

Black smoke was now coming out 
of the back of Digby’s car. Then it 
began to slide slowly backward.
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Digby put on the brake, but the car 
wouldn’t stop. 

“We’re going the wrong way!” said 
Percy.

“Yes, I can see that,” replied Digby 
rather crossly. He was busy trying  
to steer backward. The car slid  
faster and faster, then spun around, 
and they found themselves facing 
down the hill.
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Digby O’day

The car sped on, reaching a bend 
where there was a steep cliff. They 
careened off the road, broke through 
          the railing, and went right to 
                   the edge, where . . .





h,O
hew!p

                 the car stopped.  
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Digby O’day

They were halfway over a sheer 
drop. Percy looked down, then 
covered his eyes.

“We’d better get out,” said Digby. 
But when they tried to move, the car 
wobbled. 

“It might help if you could climb 
over into the backseat, Percy,” said 
Digby. 
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Percy did, but he wasn’t heavy 
enough to make much difference. 

Digby didn’t dare get out of the 
car to push it back onto the road, 
because every time he tried to open 
the door, the car slipped a little 
farther over the edge.
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Digby O’day

They both sat there for a long time.
“I’m hungry,” said Percy. “I wish 

we’d brought a picnic.”

Digby was hungry, too, but he tried 
to be brave.
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At last a car came around the bend 
and stopped. 

It was a friendly family — Mum, 
Dad, and three little ones in the back. 
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Digby O’day

DIGBY 1

Dad hopped out at once to help. 
He tied a rope to the back of Digby’s 
car, and the whole family heaved 
and lugged until slowly, slowly, they 
managed to pull it back onto the 
road. 
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All the little ones cheered.
“You are a true gentleman,” said 

Digby, shaking Dad’s hand as they 
said good-bye.



22

Digby O’day

It was a long walk home. 
Lou Ella was standing at her gate 

as they trudged up the road.
“Oh, dear, have you had a 

breakdown?” she said. “It’s really 
time you got a new car, Digby.”

Digby didn’t answer. He and Percy 
just walked into the house and closed 
the door.
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