
Don’t be so nosy, Mr. Nilsson. I’m 
writing to Tommy and Annika.

A birthday party. How 
nice! What kind of present 
should we buy?

Pippi will be so happy!

We wish you a Happy Birthday!
A music box. Just what 
I’ve always wanted.



I’ve never been to a birthday party with a horse before.

Tiddly-pom and piddly-dee.

But we could also go up in the attic and visit the ghosts.

Don’t touch the floor — it’s a 
great game. You can’t step on the

floor, only the 
furniture.



Are there g- g- ghosts in the attic?    Tons of them. 
It’s swarming with 
ghosts. I love ghosts!

Hi, all you ghosts and spooks! Oh, Pippi, I’m so scared!

Mamma says there’s no such thing as a ghost.

A ghost!

Wrong! The more I think about 
it, the more it was just an 
owl.



ok, there’s Pappa’s 
old sea chest.

What’s 
in it?

How exciting! 
Open it!

A sack of gold coins and 
two pirate pistols and 
Pappa’s old nightshirt.

Pippi, you almost 
look like a ghost. 
Oh, I’m so scared!

Nightshirts aren’t dangerous. 
They only bite in self-defense.

Just think, I might have hit a
ghost in the leg. It serves them right even if 
they don’t exist. There’s no need for them to go 
around scaring little kids out of their wits.

I’m going to be a 
pirate when I grow 
up. How about you?BANG!


