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£ it. Each evening W he

the oucline of things, like a

n dusk was
proud 0

removing
cubber, Jub had o shoulder her big green sack
and carry all the Happy Endings of stories from
one end of the forest to the other in time for
everybody's bedtime. Once she had reached the
edge of che forest, Jub had to climb to the top of

a huge old oak rree, still with her sack on her

back, and sit on the callest branch.
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Then, very carefully,
Jub would open the

sack and shake out

V
the Happy Endings into
the violer evening air, O\
She was good at this

because she had six fingers

on each smal| hand.
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So very €



s swav i
¢ Endings drifted away e

y - ¢h
me of € o
. cered upwards like

and ochers flur

sath
- g for light. Seme looked

moths fumblin
like fireflies disappearing among the kindling of
the leaves and twigs and some Were flre\vorksf;

sipping skywards like rockets and flouncing off
in a jackpot of sparks high above the forest.
When the last Ending was out of the sack;
Jub would scamper and rustle her way down to
the ground and set off homewards through the
darkening woods. Somerimes the eyes of owls

flashed from the trees |ike torches and made her

jump, or bats skimmed the top of her head like.

living frisbees and she Squeaked with alarm. but
Jub trotred quickly along out

and was soon home in
her own Cosy hole.



e

he wouald sleep e
dav, By the tim< she'd .-m-':;qw.-d. cooked,
laundéred, 1roned, read u bit 0f DES nesw
bsok and perhaps visized a nesghbour 10 anocher

hole. the Happy Endings had flown back to che

forest hike homing pigeons and were hanging

from the ancieat silver birch all ready for Jub to

collect once Again.

che tollowing
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By fjh: cime. she had peaches é maddie
f _l.'"l"’lc' mist tad thicken nd Jub'mf_z

mx!x sec. 2 J0TtE way-ahead: The shadowy. trees
::f'qﬁkcd villainous: rall ghouls with lo'dg al‘:lﬁ E

- :..'., ) ’ ..
“und pligey Gogess Bushes crouched/in the fgf
s ‘

- afxl:gggﬁrl;,gﬁ?vfrt feady to pounte like

- = ggg_‘\jub : ri(*d.un\l
“Hello, my sjﬁ:ll'dcarif)."- _§
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s
ub jumped, A ewasced old woman with
face like che bark of a teee and horrible claw
hands was sading on cthe pach i trone of
Jub, She had ficcce red eves like poisonous
berries
“What's in the sack?"
“Let me pass, plese.” suid Juh.
“Whae's in the sack, I said*"
The old woman had grabbed hold of Jub’s
arm. Her rouch nipped like pepper.
“Ler me alone!” gasped Jub, I muge foon”
Shut up!™ suid che vicions old woman, and
*1E 5pat geeen spitele in Jub's face. Jub was sg
shocked sh.
!‘ ocked thae she ook 2 step backwards anil
ICipped over - a .
pped over a tree-reoc., Fagrep than fury, the old

Woman was on her and had

snatched che sack of

Happy Endiags.
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' ered deario,”
'm having this, my six-fingered o3
’ - » )

she siarded. Then she spat &t Jub agamm L,
and lhobbled rapidly away aco the
darkaess and the fog. Jub lay there for a long
rime, cerrified chat the wirch would return,

The fog began to lift and the moon turned
the narrow pach through che forese o a long
silver finger. An owl's hoor questioned sadly,
,,:ih zot 20 her feer. ‘Fhe ”"?-‘I'.\' Exl(“ll‘us were
lose! She turned and ran back down the path

rowards her home, scatrering bicrer

e s
teass into the cold black nighr. ’
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s Jub ran sobbing through ‘che forest,
children in cheir bedsiwere fstemng: co

their bedeime suuics;-"Bu'z’r‘bm's:ht I_h"_'!,l\‘-".‘. ¥
were to be ne Happy !Exnéiit;gs. }__quéfel_.,und: 4 "
Greeel  were  rrapped s.:rc.u:::::\; in  the
Gingerbread  House while the wicked wirch'{
., A

made the aven horees and hocrer, Some of t])'t;
)

Children stareed 1o Cry.




