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One day. a witch's cat found a dusty old cookbook, and it go
Nim the most marvelous ideo...
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! I know,” soid the cot excitedly, I will moke a super-scrumptious

surprise lunch for my lovely witch! How hard con it possibly be!?”

And os he eagerly flicked through the poges, he found the perfect
recipe, colled...
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5 fish heads

4 splodgcs of ﬁfogspawm

3 dried lily blosseme

2 drops of Aragonfly +eap<

Drectin _;Mpmch of magjic Witching dus+
CIArOW it all in, ot and leave f
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“Excellent” soid the cat. “She’s a witch... ond I'm sure she
broth. Whotever that is.”

Then, he roughly followed the directions, addimg on extro
sprinkling of mogic witching dust for good measure.
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\ "Ho.I'm rother excellent ot this cooking thing,” he wos boas®
\ himself, when...
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It wos ready!

The mixture wos green
ond gqurgling.



The cot took a BIG sniff.

“Hmmm. Delicious! But it needs just a little something els=.

And he knew just the thing..




~SEASONING!

=0. he added some herbs and spices, before finishing it of f
0 perfection with a good shoke of salt and pepper.

“There. Much better!” he soid, feeling very
pleased with himself.



Just then, the lovely witch arrived home.




“Oh Col You've made lunch!
What o wonderful surprise,’
she soud happtly o g




“Well, this is interesting” soid the witch, as she took a closes
4 peek at the mixture — which was now moking a funny
fizzing sound.

“What's init? No, wait! Don't tel me.
Let me foste it ond guess!”

And with that, she fook a
BIG spoonful. She swirled it around

her mouth.

Then she swallowed

with a loud GULP, ond...







Ribbid"”
soid the frog.
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O~ NOOQY" shrieked the cat. “That wasn't supposed to happen!”

— and that's when he noticed a rather important scribble ot the
cottom of the page.

Woarie o
A9 Adding seasoniy

Str NG 1o a wmagic pet ; :
=Lronger, Se yse Sparingly. o id@al?\{ W?jr:liw v[tlzlll make i+
all,

8. PP POTION? Oh no! This isn't a cookbook...” he reolised
wmth horror. “..it's O...

SPELL BOOKY




“What have I done!? This is NOT good ot al. It's o
~ cooking CATASTROPHE! And I need to fix it NOWY
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So, he searched ond searched
through the pages of the old
spell book, before deciding

on a potion colled...




udo Soy
5 cat hairs
4 meaty bones
3 sunny Morning dewdrops

2 stinky old slippers
1 pinch of magic wj
hrow i+ gl n, s+

tehing dus+

v, and leave for 2 Minutes

Dirccﬁoms: e




"Hopefully this will “un-do” this terrible mess!” he soid.

Then he set to
work on making
‘ the new potion.

‘ | And this time,
he was sure 1o
folow the recipe
to the very letter...
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~wel, olmost. He could only find one stinky old slipper. so he
threw in some extra cat hairs instead.

“"Ho. This potion-making seems eosy enough,” he woas just
thinking, when suddenly..
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It wos ready!

The mixture wos blue
ond bubbling.




This time, he resisted adding seasoning, before serving some
up for the frog and..
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The frog changed in®




-0 dog! "WOOF WOOF!" soid the dog.

“Oh not Not AGAIN said the cat. "I REALLY need to put this
right!

- 50 he hurried back 1o the book to find on answer-.

A This looks ideal” he soid hopefully, as he read oloud o
fecioe foc...
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Wake-a-Wite te
5 gliftery figh scales
A spindly spider 160y
2, +sps of froo) Sp\T
2 cpn-ripened pAMPKING

A pinch of magle witkohing dnst
¢ and leave for

-
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Pirections: Throw all in, st




"Ho. Hopefully, this will "Make-o-Witch” this time.” soid the
~cot, os he followed the instructions super SUPER carefully.

Well, kind of. There wos no frog spit. so he used
a smidge of dog drool instead.




Once ogain, he avoided seasoning, before dishing some
up for the dog, and...




A JERa

The dog magically tronsformed info..







"QIBBID RIBBID!
WOOF WOOF!"

soid the witch, crossly.

O dear,” soid the cot, ‘T quess it did need the frog spit after all”




Thonkfuly, the potions eventually wore off, and the
lovely witch returned to her normal self.
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But the cat was NEVER allowed to make lunch EVER agoain.

“Ho. She didn't mention ‘magic” though,” he said quietly, as he
picked another interesting book, and started planning his next
magical adventure.




