Strange thinas happen
around Glister
Butterworth.

Tt could be because
Of the time she
crossed a parade

0f black Cats.

Or the time she
took e99s ount of
the house after

sunset and didn'e
throw them over
theroof.

or it could be because
her top teeth
came in First when
she was a baby.

Glister has
alwavs lived in
Chilblain Hall, the
Family home
that chanaes
auicker than
the seasons.

Copyright © [first year of publication] Individual author andfes,
Walker Books Ltd. All rights reserved.



L1/ o
Copyrighlt © [first year of publication] Individual author and/or
Walker Books Ltd. All rights reserved.

1t was

Autumn and
the leaves were
Falling from the | ¢ 57
krees like rust-
coloured rain.
Hallowe'en was
approaching
and Glister's
dad was busy.

Can
You bare
over? Make me
a couple more
six-Footkers to
be %etking on
with while I
rummase
around the
loft for the

Sharpish,
there's less
than two
Mmonths

to 90,

Glister's dad was
obsessed with
Christmas. He'd 1

Finished his shopping
mid-summer. In e,
fFact,he'd aet so

€ar ahead that he
often Forgot Where
he'd hidden che

Presents and had
to bud a whole

new bacch.

W Yy

Wi Wi, Wiy,

The following |..
Year's Eqster | -
eg3 hunt
always turned
Wp seme
fantastic .
SUrprises,




That'll be ‘
the wassailers

Coming to

rehearse. Can
You put the
kettle on for
them, please?

his plans became
more elaborate.

Her father's
preparations
started earlier
every Year and

The fuss and faff
meant Chrisemas
had long since been
{ drained of any Joy
or excitement.
For Gzlister, it
wasa chore.

Not that it ever [T
stopped her father
From telling her...

Come on, love, Y
I'm doing this
all For you.

gl
i
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ﬁ Glister wasn't
listening, she
was intrigued
by the news
contained «n
the |etter.

Te's From %Boundqf‘s
the council. /-

changes.

1F it's
about the Basilisk
dung, I've already
told them I pue

Tt in with the green
waste for recyching,

With a little coaxing,
and the offer of cream
teas all round,the
wassailers were
persuaded to tidy
around the boundary
stenes to make them
Cleariy visible.

" ..inform you

that Whixleyshire has
been replaced by
Faerieland as the county

bordering vour preperty.
~ Effective
immediately v

Ui

\
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It's a public
service. We don't
want any ramblers
accidentally crossing
the border inte
Faerie, dowe?

[l
------

/4\ \t{/%’\\\
l/
A\ . V//\\\\,f;, \\\)9\\ Wi fff/

77 What's the \
Most important |

. rule of
\\_Faerieland? /Don't
- o

&= Later on, Glister
ll and ver dad had
¥ the talk that

B they had had

¥  many times
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What
are the three \| \
other rules !

of Faerieland? ’{/\‘\ N
\\-“\\\\B@/ Noa_
\ \%/

R, i
il

i

pies, which her dad
always baked in huge
quantities despeite her
hating them, Glister

slunk away, claiming
she had to tidy her

can be good W
neighbours and
they can be )
bad neighbours,
but they're the
best heighbours
when they're
left alone.

! _' N S
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| Now, there was

one thing that
Glister held

q preciovs above
all otherthings.
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It had been Knitted
fFor her by her mothev:
No matter how many
times she washed it,
carefully, by hand,

it always smelt oF

oty 'L_ her mum.

W

\ . | The lulins
Ny +| scentof .
T Earl Grey tea| *
/‘: and lavender.

erthor and,

Whenever she put
the cardigan on,
it fele like being
held close te her
mother's chest
as a baby. The
memory of warm
skin against her
cheek and her
mother's hair
falling over her
Face engu\fFed
her.




Te was clear that
Glister's mother had
knitted Something
OF herselF into the
garment because,
althoush it
had been made

for a baby, \t
always Ficced
Grlisteras she 9rew.

= TH I

Grlister knew why
her Father eried to :
make each Christmas |- L
moreé maaical than the [
last. It was because
he could never give
her the one present
she truly wished fFor.

} Her mum. \?\
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