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Stella was a witch. She was a 

nasty witch! 
 

 
She had a black hat and a pitch 

black dress. Stella liked to fly in the 
sky on a broom

stick. 
 

Stella liked to do tricks. H
er 

tricks were nasty.  
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Beth was happy. The itches 

were gone. She did not itch!   
 

She picked up the wand.  She 
put it in her backpack. Then she 
looked at the cat. 
 

“You are a topnotch cat!” she 
said. “You can be m

y pet!” 
 

She put the cat in her backpack, 
too, and went on down the path. 
 

“Itchy, stitchy!” said the cat 
softly.  



6 

 
Th

e 
tr

ic
k 

hi
t 

th
e 

gl
as

s 
an

d 
we

nt
 

ba
ck

 u
p 

to
 t

he
 w

it
ch

. I
t 

tu
rn

ed
 S

te
lla

 
in

to
 a

 c
at

! A
 c

at
 w

it
h 

a 
wi

tc
h’

s 
ha

t!
 

 
“O

h 
no

!” 
sa

id
 S

te
lla

.  
Sh

e 
dr

op
pe

d 
he

r 
wa

nd
 in

to
 t

he
 d

it
ch

. H
er

 b
ro

om
-

st
ic

k 
tu

rn
ed

 in
to

 a
 d

us
tp

an
. T

ha
t 

wa
s 

a 
fu

nn
y 

th
in

g 
to

 h
ap

pe
n.

  
 

“T
ha

t 
wi

ll 
be

 t
he

 e
nd

 o
f 

yo
ur

 
tr

ic
ks

!” 
sa

id
 B

et
h.

 
 

3 

 
St

el
la

 w
as

 f
ly

in
g 

in
 t

he
 s

ky
. S

he
 

lo
ok

ed
 d

ow
n 

an
d 

th
er

e 
wa

s 
Be

th
. 

St
el

la
 w

an
te

d 
to

 d
o 

a 
tr

ic
k 

on
 B

et
h.

 
Sh

e 
cl

ut
ch

ed
 h

er
 w

an
d,

 a
nd

 d
id

 a
 s

pe
ll.

  
“I

tc
hy

 p
it

ch
y!

” s
he

 y
el

le
d.

 
 

O
h,

 m
y!

 B
et

h 
wa

s 
it

ch
y!

 
Sh

e 
sc

ra
tc

he
d 

an
d 

sc
ra

tc
he

d.
 W

ha
t 

a 
na

st
y 

tr
ic

k!
 



4 

 
Beth hopped up and down. She was so 

itchy! 
 

Then she saw Stella the witch. Stella 
was clutching her wand and grinning! 
 

Beth stom
ped. She was cross! She 

stom
ped and scratched. She had to think. 

The witch had tricked her with the wand. 
Beth wanted the witch to stop. She will 
do a trick, too! 
 

“W
itch!” Beth said. “Can you turn m

e 
into a cat? I’ll bet you can not!” 
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Stella clutched her wand.  

 
“You are silly!” she yelled. “If I 

can bewitch a broom
stick, I can  

bewitch a little gal!”  
 

She was m
ad! She hopped up 

and down. “H
itchy, witchy!” she 

said. 
 

Just then, Beth got a looking 
glass out of her backpack. She held 
it up and the trick hit the glass. 


