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Chapter 1 and Chapter 2

NEW WORDS



	[image: ] get (got) rid of (v.)
make something go away
	[image: ] disappear (v.)
A person was here, but suddenly you cannot see them.





	[image: ] recognize (v.)
know who someone is
	[image: ] a glove (n.)
You wear gloves on your hands.





	[image: ] a claw (n.)
A cat has claws on its feet. They can hurt you.
	[image: ] bald (adj.)
A bald person has no hair on their head.





	[image: ] a wig (n.)
A wig looks like hair. But it is not real.
	[image: ] poo (n.)
You do a poo in the toilet.







CHAPTER 2

How to recognize a witch

The next evening, after my bath, my grandmother told me another story about witches.

“Tonight,” the old woman said, “I’m going to tell you how to recognize a real witch when you see one.”

“Don’t they look the same as us, Grandma?”

“Yes, they do,” my grandmother replied, “and that’s the problem. But there are some things that you can look for. First, a witch always wears gloves.”

“But not always, of course. A witch doesn’t wear gloves when it’s hot,” I said.

“She wears gloves even in the summer, and even in the house,” my grandmother said. “And do you know why?”

“Why?” I asked.

“She has claws like a cat and doesn’t want anyone to see them. But lots of women wear gloves, so that doesn’t help you much. The second thing to remember is that a real witch has no hair.”

“Is she bald?” I asked.

“She’s as bald as an egg,” my grandmother replied. “But she always wears a wig.”

“That’s no problem!” I said, happily. “I’ll pull her hair and see if it’s a wig.”

“You can’t do that!” my grandmother cried. “Some people wear a wig, but they’re not witches!”

“So that doesn’t help me much either,” I said, sadly.

“Maybe not, but the wigs are a big problem for witches,” my grandmother said. “They’re very hot and uncomfortable!”

“How do you know all this, Grandma?” I asked. My grandmother did not reply.

“Witches have very large nose holes,” she continued.

“Why?” I asked.

“The bigger holes help witches to smell children, and then they can catch them! A real witch can smell a child who is standing on the other side of the street on a dark night.”

“She couldn’t smell me,” I said. “I’ve just had a bath.”

“Oh yes, she could,” my grandmother said. “Witches hate the smell of children. To a witch, children smell like dog’s poo and it makes her sick. And when you’re clean, you smell worse. When you haven’t washed for a week, and you’re really dirty, she can’t smell you very well.”

“I’ll never have a bath again,” I said.

“Just don’t have a bath too often,” my grandmother said. “Once a month is enough for a child.”

Now I loved my grandmother even more!

“What else should I look for?” I asked.

“Look carefully at the eyes,” my grandmother continued, “because the eyes of a real witch are different from yours and mine. The bit in the middle isn’t black. It keeps changing colour. You’ll see fire and you’ll see ice, dancing in her eyes.”

“Is that all that is different?” I asked.

“There’s one more thing,” she said. “And that’s their feet. Witches have square feet.”

“Square feet! They don’t have square feet!” I cried. “Is walking difficult for them?”

[image: ]
“No,” my grandmother answered, “but normal shoes are very uncomfortable.”

“But if a witch is wearing shoes, it won’t help me to recognize her!”

“That’s true. You can never be sure that a woman is a witch just by looking at her,” my grandmother continued. “But if she’s wearing gloves and has hair that might be a wig, and if she has uncomfortable shoes and large nose holes and strange eyes – if she has all of these things, RUN AWAY!”




Chapter 3 and Chapter 4

NEW WORDS



	[image: ] a potion (n.)
a special drink that witches make
	[image: ] turn into (v.)
become something different





	[image: ] a screen (n.)
a large flat thing. No one can see you behind it.
	[image: ] a manager (n.)
an important person in a business





	[image: ] escape (v.)
run away from a bad place or person
	[image: ] lock (v.)
close a door with a key





	[image: ] a mask (n.)
You wear a mask over your face.
	[image: ] a mousetrap (n.)
A mousetrap kills mice.







CHAPTER 4

The meeting

Soon the hall was full of about a hundred women. They wore pretty clothes and all of them had hats. They all looked kind and friendly, and I decided to stay and continue playing with my mice.

After a little while, I looked through the screen again, and I noticed that one woman kept touching her hair. She looked hot and uncomfortable. It was a hot day, but she was wearing gloves. Then I looked around the hall, and I noticed that all the women were wearing gloves!

I felt very cold and I began to shake. I wanted to run! But I could not escape because the doors were already closed, and a woman was locking them.

I must stay quiet, I thought. If I make one sound, a hundred witches will catch me!

Suddenly, the witches were quiet. They seemed excited but also very afraid. A woman was standing at the front of the room. She was very small, quite young and very pretty. She was wearing gloves, but she did not look like a witch.

[image: ]
Then, very slowly, the young woman put her hands to her face. She took off her pretty face and she now held it in her hands. It was not her real face! It was a mask, and her real face was horrible.

[image: ]
Her eyes were like snake’s eyes, and now I knew that this was The Grand High Witch.

“Take off your gloves!” she told the witches. They took off their gloves, and I saw that they all had claws.

“Take off your shoes!” she shouted. And I saw that they all had square feet.

“Take off your wigs!” cried The Grand High Witch. And I saw their bald heads.

Oh, help! I thought. I’m in a room with a hundred horrible child-killers and the doors are locked! I can’t escape!

[image: ]
Then I remembered witches’ nose holes. With their special nose holes, witches could smell a child on a dark night from the other side of the street. They’re going to smell me! I thought, and I was very worried now.

I looked at my hands and they were very dirty. I haven’t had a bath for a long time, I thought. Maybe they won’t be able to smell me.

The Grand High Witch began to speak. “Witches of England!” she shouted. “What’s the matter with you?”

The witches began to shake. “I was having my breakfast this morning, and what did I see?” The Grand High Witch continued. “Hundreds of children were playing on the beach. Ugly little children! Why haven’t you got rid of them?”

Nobody answered her.

“Children smell! Children are horrible! We don’t want any children in this world!” she said.
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All the witches nodded.

“Before I come back next year,” she said, “you must KILL them all!”

The witches were surprised. “How can we do that?” a few of them cried.

“Shut up, all of you!” The Grand High Witch shouted. “You’re all stupid, so I’ll tell you what to do. I have made a potion that will turn children into mice!”

The witches were excited. And they smiled horrible smiles and shouted, “You’re so clever!”

“Shut up and listen!” shouted The Grand High Witch. “This is my plan. Each of you must go home and open a new sweet shop.”

“Yes, yes!” the witches cried.

The Grand High Witch continued, “You will tell all the horrible children in your town, Today is a special day. You can have sweets from my shop and they’re free! And all the children will come to your shop.”

“Yes, yes!” the witches shouted. “But every sweet will have some potion in it,” said The Grand High Witch. “And what does the potion do? It turns children into mice!”

“Oh yes! Mice!” cried the witches.

“Nobody will catch you,” she continued, “because the children will only turn into mice hours later, when they are at school. Nobody will know that the sweets had the potion in them. The children will change. They will TURN INTO MICE!”

“What a horrible plan!” the witches shouted, happily.

“And what will happen next?” The Grand High Witch looked slowly around the room and the witches waited. “The teachers will put mousetraps around the school,” she said. “The mice will eat the cheese in the traps, and SNAP! SNAP! The mice will die!”

At that moment, The Grand High Witch started to do a strange dance, and all the other witches joined her, laughing terribly.




Chapter 5 and Chapter 6

NEW WORDS



	[image: ] work (v.)
If something works, it does what you want.
	[image: ] a drop (n. and v.)
a small amount of water or drink





	[image: ] a bar (n.)
a flat piece of something
	[image: ] shrink (shrank, shrunk) (v.)
get smaller and smaller





	[image: ] fur, furry (n. and adj.)
hair on an animal’s body
	[image: ] a paw (n.)
an animal’s foot







CHAPTER 6

The potion

The Grand High Witch continued to the witches, “Before you leave the hotel, I will give you each a bottle of the potion.”

“Oh, thank you, thank you!” said the witches.

She took out a small dark-blue glass bottle and showed it to them. “In this little bottle, there is enough potion to turn five hundred children into mice!”

The witches shouted, “Wow!”

Then The Grand High Witch said, “Now, we must go and have tea with that silly hotel manager, Mr Stringer. At six o’clock tonight, come to my room in small groups, and I’ll give you the potion. My room is number 454. Then, at eight o’clock, we will meet for dinner. We will sit at two special long tables in the dining room. This meeting is now finished!”

The witches stood up. I was watching them through the screen. Please hurry! I thought. Then I’ll be safe again.

“Wait!” shouted one of the witches at the back of the hall.

All the witches turned to look at her. “What is it?” they asked.

“I can smell dog poo!” she replied. “There’s a child in this room!”

Then another witch said, “Yes, I can smell dog poo, too.” Her huge nose holes got even wider.

Then all the witches put their noses in the air and they tried to smell the child. “She’s right!” they said. “We can smell poo!”

“Find the child!” shouted The Grand High Witch. “Use your noses and find
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