


Herb loved storybooks.

Although he wasn’t a very good reader, it didn’t
matter because he could tell a lot from the
pictures. Herb liked the scary ones best with
pictures of dinosaurs gobbling up other dinosaur:
or swooping vampires chasing people who had
foolishly decided to go for a midnight stroll

without any garlic.

Herb read his books everywhere.This was why
many of the pages were stickily stuck together,
soggy round the edges and usually had bits of

banana, biscuit and the odd pea squashed

between the pages.




On this particular night By the \me he had, E7zie was alneady slightly snoring:
] So Herb \searched arqund ) .
Herb’s friend Ezzie was staying over. for o book to amuse hio Wil he
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: 1 ‘I AM GOLDILOCKS, OF COURSE!
— : ':. AND THIS IS MY STORY!
Herb woke with a start . i
to hear a strange high- :
pitched shrieking noise. Sitsesst
He looked over to see if g
Ezzie was awake but there
was no sign of him at all.
Furthermore, his bed L T ' PN e
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Ahem, hem!’
coughed Goldilocks.
“IN CASE YOU PEA BRAINS
HAVE FORGOTTEN, THIS
- STORY IS CALLED
NG RO “GOLDILOCKS AND
RN N THE THREE BEARS”
s NOT “THE LITTLE
=) 13 B said the medium-sized bear. SHOW-OFF IN
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** & He ran past two children nibbling a hous

ginger biscuits.’T wouldn't do that

'@ , qet [08t!7 shouted the
I

what looked

like a long

plait of hair.

“Quch!’

cried
the voice
belonging to

the hair.
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? AT LONG LAST,

| HE CAME TO AN

I ENORMOUS DOOR.

| IT WAS DIFFICULT TO |

OPEN BECAUSE THE |

_ ILLUSTRATOR HAD

5 DRAWN THE HANDLE
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| AND SLOWLY CREAK |
THE DOOR OPEN. :
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w_éa,_{ae/ seemed le be afiatly Going on,

Everyone was dvesied ufp lo the nines and
(/awa-'wy e w{/(/.s. Cre J}( one lhe dancers noliced
Horb and the masie ymam/ J/ow{y lo a hall.
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o a fen? 7/87/, you could have heard Jomefl{iny
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Herb saxd Herb £X

‘I own thls book.’

she saxd,pomtfog at : '
her moustache,

: %a/w/md 7

telephones to aﬂ ofﬂw

S8 rooms. He had been gomg

tbmugb a scnbblmg plxase

4 He had also cut out the
\ _royal thrones foramodel

: spaceshqg that he and
~ Ezzie were makmg

- Andhehadahomble

feeling that he might
~be mponsible for ¥
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As Herb wondered desperately what to do next.he noticed his
pencil case lving on the floor; he'd been looking for it for months.
It’s all right,1 can draw you a new throne! he said.

O/nake sure it s got lots o][ iwirly bits, blustered the king.
‘
%u/%? WM&JM o/come,’ ordered the queen. 55
Herb didn’t have a gold crayon; it would have to be green. '
A The queen did not look impressed. -
2 ~ Then, finding the eraser, Herh started to rub away at the queen’s moustache.

(Qw’% W/ hat ﬂea@ m./
\ C“JQ W W/ ¢ she roared.

Herb made a dash for it.
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snarled the stepmmher, 3

fixing Herb with

her peady eyes:




| Hotle? Why hiolle your majesty ...
/] Vgeaw... as a matter of fact there is a fittle

* didlie ? Den't werry, W doal with the fictle

wease/ ... she said, giving Herb a shrivelling look.
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She really was very nice and Herb
was beginning to feel extremely guilty,

because he had just remembered
over the place.
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"Well let me ee...
A. Are you my fairy godchild? \\‘é\'
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'‘Drat!
Ahqolute]Y
maddening!

[ wag just in the
middle of a gpell.
Thig had better
be important!’

1\.“05 You are not. | dor’t do l)(l}'S; C’“\V

B What do you expect when you go about scribbling
and snippering and gene rallV causing mayhem?
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And C...

t\umpin&f into other pzople’s ctories. really ig very rude.’

‘But I can’ find my

‘It's an way out,’ pleaded He, b,
emergency! near his wits' end.
Absolutely
everybodv's ‘All right, ol right,

X ‘cep Your pyjamag on.
after me. keep your pyjamasg on

I suppose I'll have to

You lmre to
help me get oul
of this booAf yelled Herb.
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p . At that moment
the door flew open.
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It was the

unmistakably
ear-piercing voice of
Goldilocks. Right behind
her was the wicked stepmother
and she was notin a pretty mood.
having snaggcd h(.’r Sl()CkingS
climbing a ladder out of the

upside-down room.









