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Thn witeh had a cat

and a very tall hat,
And long ginger hair

which she wore in a plait.
Hone the cal puered

antd how the witch grinmed,
As they sal an their broomstick

and Hew fhirough the wind.

Mt howr the witch wailod
and how the cat spat,
When the wind blew sowildly

it blewe oob Ehee hat.



e
Duw:n[" cried the witch,

ancl Lhey e bor e grawrned,

They searched for [he lat

bt ne hat ponld e fomndd.

Then ot of the bushes

vn thundering paws

Thiere bounced @ oy

withy thwe fuat in his jaws,




[e droppad it politaly,
then aaperlv said
(e ther witch pulled the hat

Armly drm on her bead).

Tam a dog, as keer as can be
L& thiuoe room on the browmn

for a dog like mat™

“Yes!" cried e wilch,

and the dog dlambered on,
Te witch kapped the broamatick and

whiwoshl! they were gone,






O'.-'m‘ the fields and the

fovest they e,
The dog wagged his tale

and the stormy wind hlew.
The witch langhed aloud

and hald onta her hat,

Bt away blew the hosr

from her long ginger plait!
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D-:'-wn.'" cried the wirch,
and they flew e the groumd.
They scarched for the ow

But no bovee coulad b tound.

Thar ot from a free,
with an ear-splitting shriek,
There fapped a green bind
wilh e b in her beak.

She dropped it politely

arted bank ber head love,




Then said (as the witch
tied her p]ail: in i o),
“1 am a bird,
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T thore sonm an the raom

for a bird like me?”

"YWes!™ cried e wilch,

o the bird futlerod on
Thu witch bapped the broomestick and

whsosh! thew were gone.






Over the reecls an the

vivers thow Mo,
The bird shrivked with glee
and the stormy wind bleve
Thew shiot through the sky
to the back of beyond.
Thas witeh clutvhed har bow
but let goaf her wand.

e

“Dawn!” cried Lhe ;ellch

apd Ehey Row to the ground.
They searhed for the wiand

Tt s weannd conld be found.



Thl.-n all of a sudden

From out of a pond
Leapla dripping wel Thop
weith a dripping wet wand.
1e dropped it polikely,
e saic with a croak
{As the witch dried the wand
on e fold of her cloak),
“Lam alrag, asclean as can be
Is there room en the broom
ler a frag like me?”

el waid the wikch, so the frog

bounded on.

The witch tapped the broomstick and

whoosh! they were gone,
Cheer the moors and the
mountaing they flew.

The frog fumped for joy and,.,









.. HE BROOM
SNAPPED IN TWO!

Do fell the cat amd the dog
and the frog,
Doven they went fumbling

inte a b,

Thee witch's half-broometick

ey irtan a clowd,
And the wilch heard a roar

that was seary and loud. ..







I am a dragon, as mean as can be,
And I'm planning to have WITCEH
AN CHIFS for mvy feal ™
UBel” cried the wikch,
flying higher and higher,
The dragon fllew aller her,
brro thingg ant five.
"Help!” cried the wiskch,
flying dremen b the groand,
Fha Ioaked all around

bt s Bl coalad b v

The dragon drew nearer and,

Lickiny his lipes,
Gaid, "Mavbe this onoe

Il havwe witch without chips”




B ul just as he planned

o begin on his feast,
Fromm oust of a diteh
rose a horrible beast,
[k weas kall, dark and stHeky,
and feathered and furred.
lthad four frightful heads,
it had wings like a bird.
And ils lerrible wioice,
when it started to speak,
Was a yowl and a groned
ane a croak and a shrielk.
It dripped and it squelched
as ot stredde troem the ditch,
And it said ko the dragon,
“Ruws off! -
TIIAT S MY WITCIT"







The dragon drew back
and lwe starbed Lo shalse,

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

It's nice to have met vou,
bt e 1sk fly”

And b spreacl aul his wings

and was off through the sky.

Theen clonwr flewe the bicd

and down jumped the frog.
Down chmbed the cat.

and “Phew!” said the dog,
And, “Thank yvou, oh, thank voul”

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

in that dragon’s inside.”







Thc-n she filled up her cauldron
and said with a grin,

"Find something, everyone,
throwe semething in!®

5o the frog found a lily,
the car formmd a cone,

The bird found a twig

and the diogr found a bone,




They threse hem all i

and the witch strred them well.
M while she v stirring

she mmuttered o spedl.
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Then out rose . ..




... ATRUELY
MAGNIFICENT BROOM!

Wil seals for the wilch
and the cat and the dog,
Aonwst for the bivd and

a shonwer for the frog,

“Yes!" oried Bve witch,

and they all clambered on
Thue witch tappesd the broomestik and

whoosly! they were gone,







l he witch had a cat

and a very tall hat, ‘
And long ginger hair

which she wore In a plai.
How the cat purred

and how the witch grinned,

As they sat en their broemstick g
and flew thraugh the wind.

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