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Kitty Kotty woke up feeling sad.
Nothing could cheer her up. Not even the smell 
of hot cocoa drifting up from the kitchen.
"Mummy!" she said, "I slept badly."





"My nose hurts," said Kitty Kotty,  
and touched her nose.  

"My head hurts,"  
said Kitty Kotty,  

and held her head.

"My tummy hurts," 
said Kitty Kotty and 
rubbed her stomach.


