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An Introduction to BookLife Readers...
Our Readers have been specifically created in line with the London Institute 
of Education’s approach to book banding and are phonetically decodable 
and ordered to support each phase of the Letters and Sounds document. 

Each book has been created to provide the best possible reading and 
learning experience. Our aim is to share our love of books with children, 
providing both emerging readers 
and prolific page-turners with 
beautiful books that are guaranteed 
to provoke interest and learning, 
regardless of ability. 

BOOK BAND GRADED using the Institute 
of Education’s approach to levelling.

PHONETICALLY DECODABLE supporting 
each phase of Letters and Sounds.

EXERCISES AND QUESTIONS to offer 
reinforcement and to ascertain 
comprehension.

BEAUTIFULLY ILLUSTRATED to inspire  
and provoke engagement, providing  
a variety of styles for the reader to enjoy 
whilst reading through the series.

AUTHOR INSIGHT: 
KIRSTY HOLMES

Kirsty Holmes, holder 
of a BA, PGCE, and an 
MA, was born in Norfolk, 
England. She has written 
over 60 books for 
BookLife Publishing, and 
her stories are full of 
imagination, creativity 
and fun.

This book focuses on developing independence, fluency and 
comprehension. It is a gold level 9 book band. 



Shawn the flea was too excited to eat.
“Can I eat later, Mum?” asked Shawn. “I want 
to go now!”
Shawn was excited because it was his first 
night in his new job. He would be working at 
his uncle’s famous Circus of Fleas! 

Shawn had a leaflet all about the circus. The 
leaflet had pictures of the stars of the circus. 
There were trapeze fleas, strong-fleas, clown 
fleas and there was Jigsaw Peach, the Flea 
Cannonball! Shawn loved to read about them 
and their jaw-dropping feats.

The bus dropped Shawn off at the gates to the 
Flea Circus. There was a big sign above the 
gates. It said:

Bawdy McPea’s Circus of Fleas!

There were strange-looking fleas all around. 
Some wore gleaming costumes. Two large fleas 
yawned and stretched. It was awesome!
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“Excuse me,” said Shawn. “Where can I find 
Bawdy McPea?”
A huge flea turned to look at Shawn. 
“I saw him five minutes ago. He went to get 
something to eat,” said the flea. “Head to the 
Feast Tent. You’ll find him there.”

Bawdy McPea was a sight to see. 
He wore a gleaming top hat, a red coat, 
and shiny shoes on his feet. He had a curly 
moustache that reached wide across his face. 
He beamed when he saw Shawn.

“Shawn! My favourite nephew!” he cried. 
“Welcome to my Circus of Fleas!”
“Good to see you, Uncle Bawdy,” said Shawn.
“You’re looking a bit scrawny!” said Uncle 
Bawdy. “Come, join my feast!”
Shawn and Uncle Bawdy sat down to eat.  
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“So,” said Uncle Bawdy, eating a tasty cream 
cake. “What shall we do with you?”
“I don’t know,” said Shawn. He took another 
tasty treat. “I don’t think I am good at 
anything.”

“Nonsense!” squeaked Bawdy McPea. “You’re 
a McPea! Every flea who is a McPea is a star! 
We just have to find your feat.”
Shawn and Uncle Bawdy finished their meal. 
“Let me show you around my Circus of Fleas!” 
said Uncle Bawdy.

“First, we shall meet the trapeze fleas,” 
said Uncle Bawdy. “Shawn, meet Heath and 
Jeanie.”
The trapeze fleas had stripy costumes. Shawn 
was so amazed at their leaps and swoops that 
his jaw hung open. 
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“Oh Uncle Bawdy, 
please can I try?” 
said Shawn. 
“That looks 
awesome – I want 
to fly!”
Heath landed by 
Shawn with a thud. 
“Are you sure, little Shawn, 
that you’re ready to leap? If you get it wrong, 
we will all end up in a heap!”
“I’m sure,” said Shawn.

Shawn crawled out onto the platform. It was 
very high. He let out a wavering cry.
“Are you ready?” asked Jeanie. “Remember – 
leap, reach, catch. It’s easy peasy!”
“I’m OK,” said Shawn. Then he took a giant 
leap…

Shawn reached out for Heath… but missed! He 
wobbled and squeaked. 
“Oh no,” said Bawdy McPea, and covered his 
eyes. 
Shawn, Heath and Jeanie all landed in the net 
in a heap. 
“I’m OK!” said Shawn. “But I don’t think I’m a 
trapeze flea.”
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