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In a quiet seaside town, a squabble of 
gulls live at the end of the pier. At the 
other end, sits Bill's fish and chip van. 

The smell of the chips wafting down the 
pier is too tempting for the hungry gulls. 
Whilst the squabble of gulls love stealing 

chips, there’s one gull who thinks 
stealing is wrong...





PIER PRESSURE

written and illustrated

 by Melanie Grandidge



Bill waits everyday for customers in his fish 
and chip van at the end of the pier.



Wednesday was 
always a good day 

for fish and chips and 
Bill had one very loyal 

customer.

Off she went with 
her cod and chips 

with mushy peas and 
extra gravy.



MUNCH

MUNCH

MUNCH

It was indeed a very comfy bench, and she had it all to herself...

The customer spotted a very nice looking bench on the edge of the promenade...



A gull had swooped out of nowhere 
and stole the poor customers chips...

ARGH!!!!!

...and brought them back to their 
squabble of gulls...



STEAL!

You're as 
wimpy as 
whipped 
creamYou're as 

cowardly as 
custard!

BUT... there was one gull who didn’t want 
to steal. His name was Pebble.

STEAL!!
STEAL!!!

Why haven't 
you stolen 

anything for 
us yet?

GO ON! Poor Pebble...

You're as 
weak as a 
milky brew!



Pebble sat hesitantly, 
watching the fish and chip van 

and waiting for the perfect 
moment.

He watched 
and he waited...

until he finally built up
the courage...



CRASH!

Bill had decided 
to close the van 
early today!

and....



"I have an idea!" declared Bill.

"You poor 
gull, I'll look 
after you."

"OH NO!"
"Would you like a 
chip?"  asked Bill.

Pebble explained 
the whole story and 

apologised for trying to 
steal.

"I don't deserve a 
chip!" cried  Pebble.



LOOK!

LOOK!!

LOOK!!!



What a 
nice hat

We're sorry 
for all the 
mischief!





After a hard days work, there 
were always enough chips 
leftover for Pebble and his 

squabble of gulls.




