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Then she filled up her cauldron
and said with a grin,
“Find something, everyohe,
throw somebhing in!”
So the froq found a Lily,
the cat found a cone.
The bird found a twig,
and the dog found a bone.
Thev threw them all in
and the wiktch stirred them well,
And while she was stirring,
she muttered a spell.
“Iggeﬁj, z.igge&vj, z.ogggebj, ZOOM

yo

Then oubk rose ...



