
Winnie’s New Pet. 
 

It was another rainy day at Winnie’s black house.  Winnie was sitting in 

her armchair moaning and groaning because she hadn’t been able to fly 

for weeks.  Wilbur was curled up on the beautiful fury rug snoring and 

dreaming of catching mice. Wilbur was getting old and beginning to just 

eat and sleep all day. 

“What a lazy cat he has become!” 

Winnie, was very lonely and miserable and nobody to keep her 

company. 

“I need a new pet,” Winnie thought. 

Up she stood to fetch her enormous magic spell book. 

“What type of pet would I like?” wondered Winnie. She decided she 

would like a pink and blue, fluffy hamster. She waved her magic wand in 

the air and said 

“Abracadabra!” 

Suddenly a pink and blue fluffy hamster landed on her head. Winnie was 

delighted with her new friend. The next day it was warm and sunny so 

she took her new friend on her broomstick with her but sadly the 

hamster soon fell off.  Winnie was really upset and devastated. Winnie 

went back home. 

“I need a pet that can hold on when we fly. I know what I need a 

MONKEY!” 

Winnie enjoyed flying with her new monkey but he raided the fridge 

every night. Winnie was getting cross.  

 “He’ll have to go!” thought Winnie. 

Winne turned her monkey into two beautiful red, blue and yellow parrots 

that she kept in a cage overnight. However, the problem was they never 

stopped chatting so Winnie got a headache. 

“These need to go, my head is aching like crazy!” 



Then Winnie had a long think about what pet she could have next. She 

found a brand-new spell for a small, cute, cuddly and fluffy dog. She 

would need to find a spell for a doggy seat belt so he wouldn’t fall off her 

broomstick. 

When Winnie made her dog, it was very cute and just then Wilbur woke 

up and put it’s claws out but the dog just sat there, so Wilbur decided to 

give him one last chance and soon they became friends forever and 

ever. 
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