JACK AND THE BEANSTALK

Once upon a time there was a very lazy boy called Jack who lived with his mother. They were very poor and only owned one old cow! 

Early one morning Jack woke up and his mother said, “Take this cow to market. We must sell her so that we can buy some food to eat!”

Jack walked and he walked and he walked and he walked until he reached a crossroads. There he met a little old man. “Give me that cow and I will give you these magic beans!”

Jack opened his eyes wide in amazement! 

“Wow! Magic Beans. I’ll have them!”

So he gave the little old man the cow.

As soon as Jack got home he told his mum what he had done. Mum was furious and she sent him to bed without any supper. Angrily, she threw the magic beans out of the window!

Early the next morning, jack woke up and looked out of the window. 

He opened his eyes wide in amazement! 

“Wow! A giant beanstalk! I’ll climb that!”

So Jack climbed and he climbed and he climbed and he climbed…until he reached the top. There he saw a huge stone castle with arched windows. 

Unfortunately the enormous front door was locked. Luckily, he was able to creep through a tiny crack in the wall. Jack crept and he crept and he crept and he crept…until he reached an extremely large table. There he saw a giant moneybox!

Jack opened his eyes wide in amazement! 

“Wow! Gold coins. I’ll have them!”

And he greedily stuffed them into his pockets.

Suddenly…the door burst open and in marched a fierce lady giant with a wrinkled wart on her lip!

FEE FI FO FUM! I SMELL THE BLOOD OF AN ENGLISH MAN!

BE HE ALIVE OR BE HE DEAD, I’LL GRIND HIS BONES INTO MY BREAD!

Unfortunately the giant spotted jack and tried to grab him. Luckily Jack dodged between the giant’s long legs. He ran and he ran and he ran and he ran…until he reached the top of the beanstalk.

After that he slithered and slipped and he slithered and slipped…until he reached the bottom. There he met his mother who gave him a hatchet. 

He chopped and he chopped and he chopped and he chopped until the beanstalk came toppling down! The giant fell and he fell and he fell and fell until he reached the ground, quite dead!

Unfortunately the giant had landed on Jack’s house and there was nothing left of it. Luckily Jack remembered all the gold he had stuffed into his pockets. He and his mother bought a brand new home. They were never poor again and lived happily ever after.

