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VALERIE THOMAS AND KORKY PAUL

+  WinniesmWilbur |
WINNIE'S WITCHY BEDTIME ™
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Winnie the Witch yawned.
It was midnight, and witches always
go to bed at midnight.

“Time for bed, Wilbur,” Winnie said.
Wilbur, Winnie’s big black cat, yawned too.
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Wilbur loved sleeping. e
He slept for most of the day
and all of the night.

At night he slept in a basket
in Winnie’s bedroom,
warm and cosy.




Winnie tucked Wilbur into his
basket and snuggled into bed.
She was warm and
comfortable and sleepy.
She shut her eyes.

But she didn’t go to sleep.
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. .. but her nose got in the way.

‘I can’t get to sleep, Wilbur,” Winnie said.
But Wilbur was already fast asleep.
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