' 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.




