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l he witch had a cat

and a very tall hat,
And long ginger hair

which she wore in a plait.
How the cat pun'md

and how the witch E:rinnud.
As !hc].l sat on their broomstick

and flew through the wind.

But how the witch wailed

.!Itl:l. I'I-D'ﬁ' II"IE cal }PEI.L

When the wind blew so w'th:[l}l
it blew off the hat.




ann‘." cried the witch,

He dropped it politely,
then cagerly said
(As the witch pulled the hat

firmly down on her head),

and they flew to the gmund.
They searched for the hat

"]l am a n:l::-E, as keen as can be.

Is there room on the broom

for a dog like me?"

Then out of the bushes

on thundering paws
There bounded a dog

with the hat in his jaws.

“Yes!” eried the witch,

and the dﬂg clambered on.
The witch tapped the broomstick and

whoosh! they were gone.




O'.'n:r the fields and the

forests they flew.
The -:I-:E waggud his tail

and the stormy wind blew.
The witch ]auglu:ﬂ aloud

and held onto her hat,
But away blew the bow

from her lﬂ'“ﬂ ginger p|ait!



Far every plcture in this hook, Axel Schelller didd many diflereni sletches — maore than for any otber hoole he's Mt rated!
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Finally, he uses inke paint and coloairing
]:-.:'lll far create the s pRcluse

A Note from the Aucthor

The ides for B on the Broom came alout shin | stariod o think about wilches and cate. Wikchis i
I!I'I.'_I.EH!'-L‘I. FUHE T, dro aleroal alw 1] dn.n.'h.'lll[l.l.llil.'\!]":l’ valks IIIII. ol o, tho cals albea dde with Ihe wiiches
e Lhe hacks of their broomsticks.

What would |‘|-|=I|l|lr|'|. | womdered, il a witch didn't Jusi hanve & cat bt Lot of ankmalds? Biuld 1l‘h1r all tmirved st
I'-r!? jrall' [ |-|||.|'| ||Iq.j| ‘.II F-1 [ .|1I\'\.+1'-n'\-wn-l-.'|4':' .-I|.II|I I‘-..lr ||||,,.,'|| l\-ip’ﬂ ST T F-.....uu.- J.rn-"' I-'|,||.| I;Il.ll'- I.I'-.ru-

ll'b.l |'|.|.-|5-,' lhll‘_l.lil.'-l came fram

'nlm' wasmf a ||:Jq-|||. in II.'\-' .:-ri.:irul stary ||||I. T '||'|...' l‘lnmlu ]'l.ul.]'m:ln.n IIIII EETTYEI ]I.h.l ||.1n||'|n||.'\.£ s 1I‘|-.'

.‘I‘lllll'l! I crvated Bim 1o add somse msone cvcitement and drama. And s 10 e Erick that the asimals FII:I. m

the ||r4d-|l|| Lo wave Lhic witcdi® "::r". [ kil I ssist hiswe bocin ill.l[i.lu! Ir_l- the sy ol “The Musicians of Bremen™.

The Musichans ol Beemen 15 a Ueeman lolltale sbosst e odd smimals = & |I|r|l.|rr|. l.-da.l-."'. il aied & Fovsber =
wehiwt ouvime acevms & hamad of roldsers in a colkage 0 some sl They climb on one ansther’s hacls anid maks
a bearful din. The robbers are comvimond that there must be & temible creature owiside snd rum swaw, loaving

1||..l snimnals () i-q,l1l|.- in for |II|.' wvening, lt's a l'n'n.rl..lrrul shary and T am indabded ta il l‘h‘\'ﬂllq‘. Jllb'h.l|lﬂj'| HES ]

HNccineclanas 48 tll..l time, ] I||.'i|||i i muskt ||.1|n.l |'|-|.l\.|| an :||i||ir.|.!||'\-r|.

The witch bersell though, is definitely bt on me! 1 am quite scably. When | wae o child [ was
alwaye deopping and losing things, past lile the siteh in Boem on the oo, In fact, 1ol do.

I can memember seeing the Gl sbetches that Asel divew ol the witch and asbing my alaos i ihe
vl be made & i vl alll\] Less Lul_-. and W her nose |||1|'h1 ke & bl -||u|l|.-||. .."'-I‘-r |-l-4mf older,
wartier and meuch neater than 1'd thonghi of ber when | was writing the stons, Bub mow, of conrse,
| am extremaly fond of the witch and coulln’s imagine her looking any otler way,

Julia Davaldson
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