
The Palace of Bean
It was Monday morning. 
There were two packages 
at Mr Bean’s house.

Great! 
Two packages 

for me!

And what’s this?

Here you are, 
Mrs Wicket. Now I can 
open my packages!

Oh! It’s for 
Mrs Wicket.
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Oh good! 
Something for me!

Mrs Wicket’s money was under her chair. 

Mrs Wicket wasn’t happy.

Only £1. Oh no! 
What am I going to 

do now?

They want a 
lot of money!

How much have 
I got in here?
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