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Grimwart vocked Slowly in hev creaky old chaiy,
Pear'mc_a) oUt the window with a cold, vacant Stave,
502 hadnT Smiled once Since She waS a Young g,
For Grimwart had long lo5t the o\ o€ thic wovld.
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Hev home, ke hev heavt, had Acown tjlaam\.‘ and ﬁﬁm,
An ovevrrown rjﬂrdEwn and voomS that weve dim.
Hev black cauldvon guvaled with gotions of grey,
AS old Grimwart woaned, "What a hovvible day”
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Hev cat weowed loudly 05 the clock Stvuck theee, . e Rngm— theve on %%g?, wuch to
For a knock at the door made hev Spill hev cold tea. 340 ~Hex Smiling wiece, Stood -
And holbling and geumbling acvoss the Stone loov, “Ftua’r Gﬂmwaﬁ"“ %g ;;[.“me 4 p“_. , (T

She 3?Um?ﬂ\i Janked at hev vickety doov.
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That e.uEniwj, while Grimwavrt sat C;ﬂwiwj hev tea,
‘{aUnfj Amelie Ufﬁjﬁd, "Auntie, come glay with wme”
"I'w too old €or glaying,” She €vostily caid,
And E\Uﬁ'ﬂhlﬂﬁ hev teacup, She 'f'WdﬁEd o< to bed.
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O\d Grimwavrt blinked twice, then She let out a Ar00n— |
Another Swmall st T wust add to wy howme.
"Cine, Amelie,” She bavked, G\ammiwna the doov.
"“Noull stay €ov two days and not one Second wove”



At €icst, Grimwart 3ri22\ed at all hev wiece tvied,
Till one day She gaused €or a Swall geek outside.
The ijﬂfdﬁﬂ Wa% blaamiw}.'her bedvoom was \oricjht
And deeg in her heart Something flickeved alight.
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That wight, +hel, dvank tea Und%rnec;‘-‘rh the yew tvees,
As ?iu-a-{:liae danced on the cool SUmmev oveeze
And watching the glow a5 it lit up the aiv,

Old Grimwart tvied havd not to Smile $vom hev chaiv.



Next wovning, they woke o a Small cheeging Sound,
And theve oy the doov, lay a bivd on the ﬁrﬂUmI.
I15 wing was bent Up and it Soueaked a Sad Sona-
"Oh, Auntie, let's help hev €ov Q_Mﬂina % wranrj”
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"Fine, bring it nGide,” Grimwart hu€€ed with a Siah,
"Il brew Vg a gotion and give that a tey”
And Amelie Swmiled as she held the bivd Yot
"My auntie will €ix You - you'l Soon ‘e ﬂ\flﬁl-d'.."
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At that, Grimwart Mwﬁbted hev '&?9 §ocmed a gcin,
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ﬁnd Elawlq She &iﬁ%ﬁﬁﬂﬁ Wﬂmﬂ Q 3raw within,
Haﬁr blﬂo\ﬁ cavldvon ‘ouiobled "INI'H’: colouvs vmow 3\0%113,
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© With !awj 500 ﬂnd bubb\ee and G\a%ee
The bivd AeW W éjﬂ‘ﬂnaﬂ.f, s 'Fea‘\‘he.ﬁ ‘orttjh‘\' : :‘_ :
And chivging and 'G\Uﬁ&ﬂwﬁ, 5 wings Klageed once wove, d 4 B
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Then out the bivd €lew ﬂwoutﬁh +he old wooden doov. B SRS SR,



Cach day theyd set out with a 5pell-book in hand,
To help all the cveatuves and cave €or the land.
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For Grimwart was vwo lang&r Sheouded oy niﬁh"t‘,
And She ogened her heart Yo the wavmth of the light.
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And when hev wiece le£t, Grimwart grumbled vwo wove, #:*"ﬁfw“-*”"ﬁ' e o 7 RN SR A NEENE
Al thanks to that gest she had let *t'hmuﬁh hev doov, AR ;:;;_.._-*-3#- R 8 14 T AR '
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THANK YOU FOR READING, WE REALLY HOPE YOU ENJOYED THe
BOOK. IF 1T PUT A SMILE ON YOUR FACE, PLEASE HELP US
REACH MORE AWESOME PEOPLE AND LEAVE A REVIEW.
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