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Chapter One: Poor Jack
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Jack was 12 years old, and he lived with his mother, Miriam. Miriam’s husband, who was Jack’s father, had died when he was 10 years old; now they had it very hard. Miriam was in her late 40s, and she tried everything to make ends meet. 
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They had lived in the forest for many years.  They were in poverty, to be exact. Jack helped his mother with various chores. He planted cabbage, onions, and tomatoes. For a young boy, he liked to plant vegetables. 
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That morning, Jack got up earlier than usual because the rooster he had made some loud noises that day. 

[image: ]

Jack brushed his teeth, took a bath and got ready to do his usual morning chores. To his surprise, his mother wasn’t awake yet. He knocked on his mother’s bedroom door, and she said with a faint voice, “Jack, is that you?”

And he replied, “Ah, yes, Mom.”

“Do come in, my son,” she said. 

When Jack went in, he noticed his mother wasn’t that happy. Rather, she was sad. 

“What’s wrong?” asked Jack. 

“I’m afraid we have run out of food, Jack. There is hardly anything to eat anymore,” said his mother in a low voice. 

Jack knew this was not what he wanted. He longed for the day to come when he could just have an abundance of food and goods. 
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All they had now was a broken-down shack. 

“Don’t worry, things will be alright,” said Jack, cheering up his mother. 

“We can’t take any chances, Jack. No one here in this village will have mercy on us if we don’t have anything to eat. All there is to drink right now is some milk to drink that Milky White has produced,” his mother said, looking through a window by the side of the room. 

“What shall we do?” asked Jack, looking optimistic. 

His mother looked at him and replied, “Ah, the only solution now is to sell our dear beloved cow, Milky White.” 

[image: ]

“Ah, not Miky White,” said Jack in a sad voice. 

“She is the best animal we have had in years, Mom,” Jack continued. 

“That’s true, Jack. But we have no money now, and we must eat food lest we shall starve,” his mother said. 

Jack was unhappy at the same time, but he knew what must be done. He had no choice but to sell Milky White their cow. 

His mother instructed him to heat some of the milk and drink it with a few biscuits, and travel to the market. After that, he would sell Milky White. Jack’s mother begged him to avoid trouble and ensure he got good money for the cow. 

Jack, with the world of confidence assured, he would and merrily went on his way, bringing the cow with him.
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Chapter Two: A Strange Encounter
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JACK, WALKING WITH Milky White, wasn’t used to the forest like an expert. However, he had been there before and remembered the track well. 
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As he and the cow merrily walked through the forest, an old man met them on the way. 

Jack looked at him, and he looked at Jack. However, the young boy didn’t know that his life would be changed forever through this strange encounter. 
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“Good morning, young man! Isn’t it a beautiful morning, birds singing, insects chirping, and what fine cow you have there, son?” 

Jack looked at him, pondering and replied, “Ah, good morning, sir, this is the finest cow in this village, and I’m on my way to the market to sell her.” 

The old man looked at the cow and then looked at Jack, “Say, I’ll give you seven for this fine cow.” 

Jack wondered if it was a dream. He quickly said to himself, ‘Seven silver coins.’ 
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The young boy knew that seven silver coins would take a long time to earn, even for someone in a steady job. 

Jack wanted to be sure, so he asked, “Do you mean seven silver coins? What exactly are we talking about here?” 

The old man looked at him and replied, “Do you believe the best things in life are priceless?” 

Jack thought and thought and said, “I don’t really know. They could be priceless. Who truly knows?” 

“Well, they are,” replied the old man joyfully. 

“Let’s make a deal. Tell me your name first,” the old man continued. 

“My name is Jack,” replied the young boy. 

“Well, Jack, my name is Corwin Lightspell, defender of Sunleaf Hollow, and it’s indeed a pleasure to meet you,” the old man said to him. 

Jack was confused because his last name sounded strange. And he had no idea where that village was located. So, Jack looked at him and said, “Ah, you’re not from around here, are you?”

“No, I’m not Jack, and time is running out. You seem like an honest and trustworthy young man. Because of your hospitality, I’m going to take the cow off your hands. What I am going to give you for them is priceless. I'm going to give you seven magic beans. Now, these beans, when you plant them, and water touches any of them, will become gigantic instantly. Now, these beans, if you take them, will change your life forever.”  

Jack thought and thought about what this old man was saying to him. He had never heard of magic beans before. ‘Could they be the new thing?’ he wondered. 

Jack, before he thought enough, said to the old man, “Alright, I shall take them.” 

The old man was overjoyed and said, “It is a deal.” 

The old man handed Jack the seven shiny light-green beans, and the young boy handed over the cow. 

They said goodbye to each other and went their merry way. Jack went back to his home, and the old man went to wherever he was going or had come from. 
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Chapter Three: Magic Beans


[image: ]


Jack rushed through the forest, and before he knew it, he had reached home. His mother saw him coming from a little distance. She wondered how much money he had gotten for the cow. 

She, too, began to feel happy. Now they were going to buy some bread and other essentials to last them at least two weeks. 
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Jack reached his house and had a happy smile on his face. His mother knew it. He had sold Milky-White and made some money. 

His mother said to him, “Tell me the good news, Jack! How much did you get for the cow?”

Jack replied, “Ah, Mom! I got something invaluable for Milky-White.”

Before he could finish, his mother began to think. ‘Was it diamond, gold, or silver? Could it be sapphire or emerald?’ 
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His mother asked, “What did you get for the cow?” 

Jack, looking overjoyed, said, “Seven magic beans.”
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HIS MOTHER THOUGHT it was a joke and began to laugh. She then said to him, “Ah, Jack, you have quite a humour. Tell me, my son, how much money did you get for the cow?” 

Jack was serious and answered, “Well, Mom, I got seven magic beans.”

His mother’s mood had shifted from happy, and she replied angrily, “You must be joking, Jack.” 

The young boy took out of his pocket seven shiny light-green beans that his mother had never seen before. He said to his mother, “Mom, these are the magic beans I got for Milky-White. The old man who exchanged them for the cow said they would change my life forever. He said they were invaluable.”

Jack sounded optimistic and overjoyed, but his mother angrily took the beans out of his hand, tossed them through the kitchen window and said, “Ah, Jack! You just gave away our cow to a trickster. There is no such thing as magic beans. Now what shall we do? You gave away our cow to a total stranger who probably is out of this town by now.” 
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WHEN JACK HEARD THIS, he felt sad and wondered how he could have been tricked. 

His mother was crying, and Jack said, “Ah, cheer up, Mom. I am sure that I’ll see the old man again.” 

His mother, however, was not having it at this point, and she went back to her room to cry, wondering what else she could do, seeing that they had only two days' worth of bread and milk. 

Jack went away and wondered what he could do. 
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IN THE EVENING, JACK ate a piece of bread, drank warm milk and thought about how he could make things right. His mother hadn’t said anything to him during the day. 

That night, he went off to bed earlier than usual. Now, at midnight, there was rain that began to fall. Now, when it rained, Jack slept better. 

Early in the morning, his cottage seemed darker than usual. 
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Chapter Four: A Gigantic Beanstalk
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He opened his eyes wide and realised that a giant beanstalk was in his room. He closed his eyes and then opened them again. He did this to make sure he was not in one of his dreams. 
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He rushed to his mother’s room and shouted, “Mom! There is a gigantic beanstalk in our house. His mother quickly got up and ran to him. They both were amazed. They went outside and saw that the beanstalk went straight up into the sky. They both wondered if it went straight to heaven or another world. 

His mom’s eyes dazzled.  
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She looked at him and said, “These beans you got from that old man, what did you say they could do again?” 

Jack replied, “Well, the old man was talking about changing my life forever.” 

His mother quickly said to him, “Ah, this is what you must do. You must go on an adventure. This adventure is to climb this tree and see what is at the top.” 

Where Jack and his mother lived was many miles from the nearest town. 

In fact, they lived far from everyone. They were deep in the forest. 

Jack’s mother quickly fixed him some bread, eggs and warm milk. Jack ate quickly, and she packed him some bread and boiled eggs with milk for his journey in a leather bag. She also kissed him and made him aware that if there was any danger up at the top, he should quickly come back
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