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READ AND NUMBER THE STORY.

The wind blew of f her hat and a dog found it.

The witch made a spell and they all went on a truly magnificent broom.

They all climbed onto the broom and flew away but the broom snapped in
Two.

A monster came out of the ditch and said " That”s my witch!".

The witch and her cat sat on their broomstick and flew through the
wind.

The dragon wanted the witch for his tea.

The stormy wind blew and the witch dropped her wand and a frog found
It.

The dragon went away.

The wind blew of f her bow from her plait and a green bird found it.

The animals fell down to the ground but the witch flew into a cloud.




