Witch brew

Pickle is gnawing on a very hard twig. It just doesn't
want to break down like he wants to. Maybe if he

makes it wet it might be easier, like that time he put
paper in his water bowl. With the twig in his beak he

climbs to his water bowl. There he drops the twigin
the water and started moving it. Mix, mix, hey this is
fun. The water is splashing about, making Pickle wet.

But the water is a very boring color. Let's change that
thinks Pickle and he flies to the bottom of his home
where he grabs a piece of red paper. Back at the bowl
he drops it in the water. He does this with some
blocks, more twigs and another piece of paper, this
time blue.

!

Mix, mix, Pickle goes with the longest twig. The water
is now turning purple because of the red and blue
paper. He stares in the water it looks beautiful. Like a
witch brew.

"Pickle! What did you do?" he hears Flora.

She takes away the water bowl and when it comes
back it is boring water again. Pickle stares at the
boring water. He wants witch brew. So, of he flies off
to gather a piece of green paper and do it all over
again.

2025 © Fictura Books, Mariélle Verwimp.



