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In the Town of Connolly, at Number 4, Whitewash Road, live the Ledbetters. There is Mrs. Ledbetter ‘ and her husband,
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Eric, \W/ along with their two children, the sometimes noisy Daisy, aged 5, €1 and the sometimes naughty, Tom aged 6
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%. @ The Ledbetters have a lazy cat called Jess. Now, Mrs. Ledbetter knows a secret. In her kitchen Mrs.
Ledbetter has a washing machine, just like the one in your house, but the washing machine at Number 4, Whitewash Road

is a very special washing machine, because it is the home of the Insideouters, who live in the door seal, along with their best

friend the sockeater.

The Insideouters and Mr. Sockeater are very difficult to see, as they are smaller than the smallest thing that you can imagine
and, if you do see them, you can almost see right through them!!!
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There is Mr. Inside, | Mrs. Outer, \ . their children Fluff | and Lint together with their very

good friend the sockeater. L5
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Mrs. Ledbetter knows the Insideouters live in the washing machine because every time she takes her washing out of the
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machine some of it is inside out “=  and every now and then a sock goes missing or comes out of the machine with a little hole
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There is nothing more the Insideouters enjoy more than pulling washing inside out with their long arms, and then taking a spin,
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squealing in delight at the top of their voices, “ Yum Yum Spin My Tum”, and there is nothing more the sockeater enjoys
than nibbling at a freshly washed cotton sock.

Some nights Mrs. Ledbetter leaves the washing machine door open and, when it goes dark and all is quite in the
kitchen, the Insideouters climb out of the washing machine; yes, you've guessed it, looking for clothes to turn inside out.

White wash, colour wash, delicates, cottons, low temperature and woollen wash, the Insideouters love them allit!
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One dark morning, Mrs. Outer \ " awoke and thought to herself, it is time for a holiday. Mrs. Outer knew this as the days

were short and the nights were long. l“Mr. Inside”, she announced, walking into the kitchen. “Yes”, Mr. Inside
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voice.

replied as he looked up from eating his breakfast cereal. “It is time we had a holiday”, she proclaimed in a grand

“And when would you like to go on this holiday, Mrs. Outer?”, Mr. Inside replied. “Today”, replied Mrs. Outer in a matter of fact
voice. Mr.Inside nearly choked on his breakfast cereal. “Today”, he cried, “l will have to get organised”. “Fluff and Lint”, he

shouted in his loudest voice, pack your bags, we are going on holiday”. “Hurrah”, shouted Fluff and Lint and ran to their bedrooms

to pack as quickly as they could.
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“Do not forget to tell the sockeater”, said Mrs. Outer as she left the kitchen to pack her own holiday bags. i
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When the Insideouters go on holiday they visit the tumble dryer 1 at the far end of the kitchen to see Mrs. Outer’s cousin,
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Mrs. Bobble, and her husband Mr. Bobble with their two children, a boy, named Blue « \ «thread and a girl named
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Turquoise thread. The tumble dryer = was the perfect holiday destination for the Insideouters. | was always warm at

this time of year and there was a swimming pool A at the bottom of the dryer. This was really the condensation tray

where all the water from the air was collected.

The tumble dryer was also good because, if they became homesick, they could always go for a warm and spin tumble in the
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as Mr. Ledbetter /' would occasionally

Ew-—co|

’1

dryer. 2 But you had to be careful when using the swimming pool A

come and open the dryer, remove the tray and pour the water down the kitchen sink. Some years ago, Mrs. Bobble’s Great Uncle
Fredrick was sadly lost in this manner, while taking his morning swim.
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There was one part of the holiday that Mr. Inside and the sockeater were not too keen on. To reach the tumble dryer, 3 they

had to wait for darkness, lower themselves to the kitchen floor in the cage they had made from cotton



The Insideouters.Take A Holiday

0

threads found in the door seal many years ago and make the long walk from the washing machine to the tumble dryer.
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When you are the size of the Insideouters, this walk took at least four hours in the dark, being exposed and

out in the open on the kitchen floor. The most dangerous part of the journey, which would never be attempted if the Ledbetter's

cat Jess was left in the kitchen overnight, was walking past the back door and the large black bin 1 that stood next

toit. If there was a strong draft coming through under the door, you could get blown away across the kitchen and easily

be lost or hurt. The black bin ] had a grand name, ‘General Waste’. They knew this was his name as it was on the front of the
bin. Mr. Inside and the sockeater had many hours’ discussion each year trying to figure out where the General’s army was

hidden. If the bin was General Waste, 1 and clearly it was, then it would follow that the General must have an army and that
army must be hidden away somewhere, as they could not see it. So they crept past the bin silently, not wishing to upset the
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General and, as such, he would not set his hidden army z upon them on their way to and from the tumble dryer. =

That night, when the Ledbetters had gone to bed and Jess the cat had been put out into the back
garden, the Insideouters all met up on the door seal at the open front door of the washer, with their holiday bags.
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The sockeater let Mr. Inside, Mrs. Outer, Fluff and Lint and his bag down to the kitchen floor in the cage.
the cage, he then joined them on the kitchen floor by sliding down the cage rope thread.
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After pulling up

To get back into the washing machine, Mr. Inside | would climb up the rope thread with his enormously long arms and
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then let down the cage

= / k"j 'i,«‘fﬁ
D (e LT«

The long journey to the tumble dryer = proved uneventful apart from Fluff and Lint continually asking
“are we there yet? Are we there yet?” and there was a moment of terror for them all when they saw a light come on under the
door to the lounge, but it went off a few minutes later with no one coming into the kitchen.

Walking past the back door, Fluff was blown off her feet twice and, when walking past the bin, 1 Lint burst into tears, worried
that the hidden army would suddenly appear and carry them all away.
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The Insideouters where greeted as warmly as always by Mr. and Mrs. Bobble M and their children Turquoise K and Blue.



