
 

   
  
  

 

 
 

Opening extract from 
Smelly Louie 

 
Written & Illustrated by 

Catherine Rayner 

 

Published by 

Macmillan Children’s Books 

 
All Text is Copyright © of the Author and/or Illustrator 

 

 Please print off and read at your leisure. 

 



For 
Florence

x

M a c m i l l a n  C h i l d r e n ’ s  B o o k s

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
 F

ir
st

 p
ub

lis
hed 20

14 by Macmillan Children’s Books, a division of Macmillan Publishers Limited

  
  

  
  

As
soc

iated companies throughout the world

 w
ww.pan

m
ac

m
ill

an
.co

m

 into a retrieval system, or transmitted, in any form, or
 by an

y m
ea

ns (
ele

ctro
nic, mechanical,

Any perso
n who does any unauthorized act in relation to this publication 

   
   

    
may be liable to criminal prosecution and civil claims for damages.

   
    

       
1 3 5 7 9 8 6 4 2 

Moral rig
hts a

sse
rte

d.

     ISBN: 978-0-230-74250-5 

A CIP catalogue record for this book is available 

fro
m th

e Britis
h Library. 

Prin
ted

 in
 China 

  
  

  
  

  
  

  
   

   

  20
 N

ew Wharf Road, London N1 9RR, Basingstoke and Oxford

All rights reserved. No part of this publica
tio

n m
ay

 be
 re

prod
uced

, sto
red in or introduced

`  Text and illustrations © Catherine Rayner 2
014

photocopying, recording or otherwise) without th
e p

rio
r w

rit
ten

 p
erm

iss
io

n of
 the publisher. 

Catherine Rayner



Louie had just had a bath.

He smelt of roses and apple blossom, 

and he was NOT happy about it!



and he wanted it back.

Something was missing. 

His own Special Smell had gone . . .



Louie trotted out into the 

garden where he found a fox. 

The fox smelt, A LOT. 

“Where did you find 

YOUR smell?” 

asked Louie.

“Well, it’s been building up for years,” 

explained the fox. “But there is 

something over in the brambles 

that might be worth a sniff.” 

Louie followed his nose and found . . .



an old BOOT!

The boot smelt good, like mouldy cheese. 

But something was still missing.

Some nearby snails suggested he search 

in the alleyway. Louie followed his nose 

and found . . .




