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Thn witch had a cat

and a very tall hat,
And long ginger bair

which she wore in a plait.
Hor the cal purered

antd howy the witch grinned,
As they sat an their broomstick

and few through the wind.

it b the witch weailed
and how thae cat spat,

When the wind blow soowildly

it bl b Ehee hat.




"
Duw:lf" wried the witch,

aned Lhey Hes o e growng,

They searchecd for [he it

but no hat could Be fonnd.

Then out of the bushes
oo themdering paws
Thiere bourcled a doyg,

wiith e hat in his jaws,

[le droppad it politaly,
then eaperlv said
(A thee witch pulled the hat

firmly drownoon her bead).

Tam a dog, as keer as can e
L& thieme ruom on the broven

frr a dog ke me?”

“Yesl" cried the wilch,

and the deg dlambered on,
The witch tapped the breamatick and

whoosh! they were gone,



O'.-'m' the fields and the

forest they e,
The dogr wagrged his tale

and the stormy wimd hlew.
The witch langhed aloud

and hald onte her hat,
Frut asray blew the bow

from her long ginger lait!
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D-:'-wn.'" cried the wirch,
and they lew to the groond.

They searched for the bow

But nes bovee conld be tound.

Than vt from a tree,
with an ear-splitting shriek,

There lapped a green bird
wilh the bow in her beak.

She dropped it politely

il bent ber head lowy,




Them said (as the witch
ted her phi: in a bow],
“Iam a bird,
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T thezre racm an The broom

for a bird like me?”

“Yes!™ cried the wilch,

sov the bird flutlencd on
Thu witch tappud the broomstick and

whoiosh! then wiore gone.






Over Lt reecls anc thie

vivers thow Mo
The bird shrivked with glee
and the stormy wind blew.
They shot through the sky
to the back of bevond.
Thae witch clutched her buns
but let o af her wand.
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“Dhawen!” cried Lhe ;wllu_'h

and they flew to the ground.
Thew searhed for the wand

bt oo weannd could be found.



Thl_-n all of a sudden

From out of a pord
Leapl a dripping wel lrop,
with a dripping wet wand.
1z dropped it politely,
W saicd with a croak
A5 the witch dried the wand
on the fold of her cdoak),
“Larn a lrag, as clean as can be
Is there room on the broom
Ler a frog like me?”

“Yew!™ waidd the wiktch, so the frigg

bounded on.

The witch tapped the brosmstick and

whonsh! they were gone.
Clheer the moors and the
maountaine they flew.

The frog jumped for joy and..,









..THE BROOM
SNAPPED IN TWO!

Doavn fell the cat and the dog
and the frog,
Donwen they went tumbling

into a bog.

The witch's half-broometick
flew into a cloud,

And the witch heard a roar

that weas soary and lond, . .







I am a dragon, as mean as can be,
And I'm planning to have WITCEH
AN CHIFS for my feal
“Mol" cried the wikch,
flying higher and higher,
The dragon flew aller her,
breathing our five.
"Halp!™ cried the winch,
Mying down ta the groand,
Fhe Inaked all around

brut e bl pr ool boes Jonad

The dragon drew nearer and,

Licking his lips,
Gaid, “Mavhe thes onee

Il hawve witch without chips.”




B ul just as he planned

o begin on his feact,
Fromm oast of a diteh
rose a horrible beast,
[t weas tall, dark and sticky,
and feathered and farred.
[thad feur Frightful heads,
it had wings like a bird.
And ils lerrible veice,
when it started to speak,
Was a vowl and a gromwl
and a croak and a sheiek.
It dripped and it squelched
as it strosde froen the diteh,
And it said to the dragon,
"B aft! -
TIIATS 3y WITCIL”







The dragon drew back
and he starbed Lo shalke,

“T'm sorry!™ he apluttered.
“Imade a mistake,

It's nice to have met vou,
bt oo 1rsk flye”

And b spreacd aul his wings

and wis off throwgh the sky.

Theesy clovery flewe the bircd

and down jumped the frog.
Down climbed the cat.

and “Phew!” said the dog,.
Amad, “Thank vou, ah, thank voul”

the grateful witch cried.
“Withorut you 1'd be

in that dragon’s inside.”



Then she filled up her cauldron
and said with a grin,

“Find something, everyone,
throwy something in!®

5o the frog found a lily,
the car formd a come,

The bird found a twig

and the dogr found a bone,




Ihey threwr them all in

and the witch stirred them well,
A while she was stirring

she muttered o spell.

“Ingely, sipgely, eapely, FLOM™

Then out rose . ..

... ATRUELY
MAGNIFICENT BROOM!

Wilh scals for the witch
and the cat and the dog,
A nest far Fhe bird and

a shower far the frop,

“Yes!" cried Ewe wikch,

and they all clambered on.
Thae witch tappesd the broometik and

whoosh! they were gone,




l he witch had a cat

and a very tall hat, ‘
And long ginger hair

which she wore (n a plai.
How the cat purred

and how the witch grinned,

As they sat on their broomstick g -
and flew thraugh the wind.

“Julia Donaldson and Axel Scheffler
have come up with another gem . . .
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