
Hansel and Gretel



“We hav no food. Hansel and Gretel will just  

hav to go!” said the step mum.

“And they are a pain,” she said.



“In the morning we will go to get wood. 

“Let’s aim to go home without them,” she said.



“We ar just getting wood. “Wait here,” she

said. 



“Let’s just wait a bit longer,” said Hansel.

“It’s raining,” said Gretel.



“W can go home. I left that trail of old stones,” 

said Hansel.

.



W will go again for wood in the morning,” said 

the step mum. “There will b no stones to

make a trail.”



“W are just getting wood. 

“Wait here,” sh said.



“W cannot wait longer,” said Hansel.

“It’s a storm. Look at the hail!” said Gretel.



“We can go home. I left a trail of old bre d,” 

said Hansel.



“The snails hav ten it and I forgot the way!” 

said Hansel.



“I am worn out,” said Hansel

“M dress is torn!” said Gretel.



“Look there is an old lad and a hous of 

sw ts!” said Gretel.

.



Angry Red A flashed his torch and b p d his 

horn.

“Wait!” h said, “Sh is a wi ch. Her sw ts 

ar bait!”



“Miss Oh No’s hous is a short dr v ,” h said, 



“I hav a hous of sw ts and I am not a 

wi ch!” sh said. 



“Wait com home! I hav just b n paid lots 

for chopping wood. I sent yo r step mum away

with her tail betw n her legs!” said their dad. 



“Just look at that rainbow!” said Miss Oh No.

“An n want a fork?”
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