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To my wife Suzie, our daughter Zoë,  
our son Oska and all my family scattered  
around the world – with lots of love—K.P.





Winnie the Witch lived in a 
black house in the forest.

The house was black on the 
outside and black on the inside.

The carpets were black.
The chairs were black.

The bed was black and it had
black sheets and black blankets.

Even the bath was black.





Winnie lived in her black house with her cat, Wilbur.
He was black too. And that is how the trouble began.





When Wilbur sat on a chair with 
his eyes open, Winnie could see him. 

She could see his eyes, anyway.



But when Wilbur closed his eyes 
and went to sleep, Winnie couldn’t 
see him at all. So she sat on him.



When Wilbur sat on the carpet with 
his eyes open, Winnie could see him.

She could see his eyes, anyway.



But when Wilbur closed his 
eyes and went to sleep, 

Winnie couldn’t see him at all.
So she tripped over him.


