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The Tea Party 
Great Aunt Augusta was a little upset. She was not sure quite what to do.  

This was not like Great Aunt Augusta, she was usually quite in control and knew 
exactly what to do in a crisis. And this was a crisis, of the greatest kind. It was a 
food crisis. Yes, there was enough food she told Great Uncle Melrose very angrily; 
and yes she had made sure that all the favourite treats were on the table.  

Great Uncle Melrose mentioned blancmange, jelly and trifle – and yes Great Aunt 
Augusta had put them on the tea table; and the jelly had the perfect wobble, and… 
it had tinned peaches in it. Tinned peaches no less! Great Aunt Augusta threw her 
tea towel up in the air and stalked off. Great Uncle Melrose decided that it was best 
to go back to his newspaper, just for now. 

It all started a week ago when Great Aunt Augusta invited Ollie and Kate to tea. She 
was very excited. Instead of her lavender tweed suit she had on her lavender chefs’ 
outfit. Baggy trousers, a beautifully pressed jacket with her name embroidered on 
it and a very tall, extra tall Chef’s hat. She had on her Chef’s clogs which were also 
lavender coloured. A splash of purple lipstick and some eyeliner she found in the 
bottom of her make up bag, and she looked the part. 

She planned the best tea party ever. A proper tea, high tea, the kind she 
remembered from when she was young, and Great Uncle Melrose was a big help in 
reminding her of some of the things they used to have at high tea. 

She made trifles with jelly from the finest jelly crystals she could find; with smooth 
custard (out of the tin – Birds Custard), proper custard and proper cream – double 
whipped, clotted cream. She decorated the trifle with coloured sprinkles and half 
strawberries. 

She made sandwiches with the crusts cut off! Cucumber and egg with lettuce, and 
meat paste. She loved meat paste sandwiches as a child, so delicious. She also 
splashed out and made salmon sandwiches, and just for good measure sardine 
sandwiches as well. And fairy bread – of course there had to be fairy bread, what 
was a tea party without fairy bread? 

She had baked her heart out, with heart shaped jam tarts, and the jam was ever so 
slightly burned on the edges so it was sticky and sweet; and she baked a sponge.  

Well the first time she baked it was the furtherest thing from a sponge you could 
get, and she had to do it over again. She got it right and sandwiched it with cream, 
strawberries and jam. She sprinkled icing sugar on the top, and placed it on a cake 
stand. Oh and the fruit tart… she outdid herself with the fruit tart. Crispy pastry, 
perfect crème anglais and fruit arranged in rows all precisely cut.  

 

 



She glazed it with apricot syrup from apricots grown in the royal orchards of Europe. 
The table was laden, there were dishes of sliced ham, salads of lettuce and spring 
onions with radishes; there was fresh bread, butter in a pot which she churned 
herself; lemonade and of course ginger beer. There was tea for her and Uncle 
Melrose, she knew the children would not be wanting to drink tea. 

She had set the table perfectly for four. Ollie who was 10 and Kate who was 6 and 
quite her favourite children, herself and of course Great Uncle Melrose. She had 
some games organised – pass the parcel with a very beautiful present inside for the 
winner. And she had musical cushions and charades. 

 Great Aunt Augusta also had a round of mini golf for the children to play, and she 
had created a very interesting golf course around the moaning ponds, and through 
the silver bird forest and up onto the lawn of chinosarie – all things Chinese – big 
pots, lanterns, strange dragons and trees. It was quite spectacular and Great Aunt 
Augusta was looking forward to a round or two.  

 But things did not quite work out that way… 

 

 

 

  



A week after the tea party and Great Aunt Augusta was still in her Chef’s mauves, 
and surfing the internet on the Kitchen computer (covered in flour with a keyboard 
that had various jams and jellies spread across it) researching to see what had gone 
wrong. 

She looked up her cook books, hundreds of them on the shelf. She summonsed them 
each one by one, and they flew over to her desk, opened their pages at ‘High Tea 
parties’ so she could see what she had missed. She missed the scones, yes… scones 
with jam and cream; and she missed sausage rolls, now that was a biggie, but she 
thought the little mince pies in the shape of pastry mushrooms would have been 
more than enough. But it would seem not.  

Ice cream, she had three flavours – strawberry, chocolate and her favourite Liquorice 
All sort. Perhaps she was selfish in having Liquorish All sort ice-cream, it might have 
been better to have Goody Goody Gumdrops or something similar. But she felt the 
children might have had a more elevated palette. When she told Great Uncle Melrose 
he snorted, a very big snort, that could almost be a fart if it had come from his 
nether regions – ‘children do not have pallets Augusta, children have…well children 
do not know the difference between liquorish and lemon or chocolate and caramel, 
you mark my words.’  

So if it was not the ice cream or the sausage rolls why was her high tea party such a 
flop? 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 

 



It had started off a beautiful day, and all the food came out of the oven at the right 
time, it was cooled, decorated and placed lovingly on the table. Glasses were filled 
with chilled lemonade and dewdrops of condensation slid down each glass. Each 
plate was perfectly white, with a pink serviette. And no paper – no these were linen 
– pink linen serviettes. They were once white, but somehow Great Uncle Melrose got 
his red singlet mixed up with the table cloth and serviettes, and well... now they 
were pink. 

She had the radio on, with lovely songs, all about teddy bear picnics, and rabbits 
and goats and all those summery things that people wrote songs about. 

She stood back from the table, and thought she had quite surpassed herself. 

She had sent the ship to pick the two children up. She warned the crew to put the 
airship into stealth mode so as not to frighten the neighbours at the new house.  

Elaine and their Dad Steve would not have minded too much, but it might be difficult 
to explain to the neighbour across the back fence – how do you explain away a steam 
driven airship with sails and a propeller? 

Steve was not really used to it yet; of course Elaine had always come on adventures 
with Great Aunt Augusta and knew her way around the ship. Ollie and Kate did not 
bat an eyelid the first time it landed in the garden – but their Dad was a little unsure. 
Once he had met Great Aunt Augusta and she had presented him with a 1940 vintage 
Arsenal Scarf – an original, he was a fan. She could have landed in the front garden 
and he would not have minded. 

And so the ship arrived, and of course the crew (dressed in their red and blue 
uniforms) forgot about stealth mode, and the neighbour and the two white dogs from 
next door got a fright. The crew were not sure what to do. But Elaine knew what to 
do – she reminded the crew of the memory horn – if they gave it a blast then the 
people who saw the ship would forget they saw it.  

Elaine, Steve, Ollie and Kate covered their ears whilst a very small crew member 
gave the horn a very large blast. It worked. They saw the neighbour wandering 
around his garden muttering that he had forgotten something, and the dogs went 
back inside as if nothing had happened. 

Ollie and Kate climbed up on board, waved goodbye to their Dad and Elaine, and set 
off on their visit to the Mansion in Patagonia, for high tea. 

  



 

The trip was quite uneventful, which is not quite normal when one is on Great Aunt 
Augusta’s air ship, but then this was a special trip to have high tea, and so 
instructions had been given that the ship was to come straight to Patagonia, and so 
it was. 

The Airship came down in the middle of the jungle, all Kate and Ollie could see were 
treetops with hundreds of birds and butterflies. The Airship landed in a clearing, and 
one of the crew took a long rope with a big brass hook at the end and hooked it onto 
a large bronze ring on a post. He clapped his hands, the rope ladder was put over 
the side, Kate and Ollie were escorted off the ship. 

What a strange world thought Ollie; what wonderful flowers thought Kate. It was 
strange because in the middle of the jungle here was an English garden, with oak 
trees (Ollie knew that Great Aunt Augusta had a thing for oak trees), and bluebells, 
there were snowdrops and roses, and every imaginable flower you could think of 
that grew in Britain. And yet this was the jungle. Ollie realized it was not hot like a 
jungle should be. And as he looked around him, there was nothing to indicate there 
had been a jungle at all. 

Great Aunt Augusta was good at this stuff, she was the Queen of illusion and 
camouflage. So although you were in the middle of a Patagonian Jungle you were 
actually in the British countryside. How did she do that? Nobody knows, and I don’t 
think she will be telling anyone anytime soon. There was a rumour that she did give 
David Copperfield the magician a couple of her secrets… she always smiled when 
people mentioned the Statue of Liberty disappearing, and him floating across the 
Grand Canyon.  

Kate and Ollie were shown into the Mansion. It was indescribable, how do you 
describe something that is perfect, and again Ollie realized that the secret was that 
the Mansion appeared to each person how they wanted it to be. So Kate thought it 
looked like a pink dream – and Ollie thought is looked like the changing rooms at 
Arsenal.  

The dining room was all Great Aunt Augusta. It was the most thrilling room Ollie had 
ever seen. All sorts of brass machines, clocks, goggles, work tables, desks, books, 
and well everything looked like it had come out of a steampunk picture book. Great 
Aunt Augusta welcomed them, and bade them sit down at the table. 

 



Oh my, what a table it was …. Lace table cloth, lovely wooden chairs with gold leaf 
designs, and big fat red cushions. Great Uncle Melrose was seated at the head of the 
table, and was in charge of the enormous Turkish Tea Urn, and the large jugs of 
ginger beer and lemonade. 

He poured them each a glass of each one. Kate thought that was funny, but great 
Uncle Melrose said how could she choose if she didn’t know what they tasted like, 
and if they both tasted wonderful then she would need a drink of each? Isn’t that 
right Augusta?  

‘yes, Melrose perfectly right, now children – fill your plates, don’t hold back.’ She 
handed Ollie the plate of meat paste sandwiches. She was beaming, and Ollie did 
not quite know why, he had no idea what these things were. But he remembered 
that Elaine had said to be polite, and mind their manners, so he took one and put it 
on his plate. Great Aunt Augusta explained that she cut the crusts off the bread, and 
the meat paste was the absolute best you could buy in London. She had been buying 
it from the same store for years. 

Kate looked at the trifle and pointed ‘could I please have some of that?’ 

Of course she could, and a big spoon appeared, and Great Aunt Augusta plunged the 
spoon through the custard, cream, jelly and sponge and there was a squelch. That’s 
good said Great Aunt Augusta, a good trifle should make a squelch or two. And she 
put the spoonful of trifle into a delicate pudding bowl decorated with rosebuds. She 
gave Kate a silver spoon that had a handle like strawberry leaves, it was very pretty. 

 

 

 

The trifle was, well a little lumpy and soggy all at the same time, and Kate knew 
that she must try some of it to be polite. But Great Aunt Augusta could see that it 
was not quite to Kate’s liking, and so she pointed out the home-made ice cream, or 
perhaps a piece of fruit tart? Ollie had nibbled the edges of his meat paste sandwich, 
and then reached out for a scone, which was rather heavy.  



‘Oh dear, this was not going well’ thought Great Aunt Augusta, and she was very 
troubled because she had not even bought out the salmon mould – which was a jelly 
with a whole salmon (she even left the eyes in) and asparagus floating in it – a 
delicacy that she loved as a child.  

 

She watched the children pick a crumb here and a crumb there. They were being so 
polite and she was so proud of them for remembering their manners. 

Great Uncle Melrose followed Great Aunt Augusta out to the kitchen. ‘they do not 
seem to be enjoying this high tea’ he said. And she agreed. She could not understand 
it as she had all the things they had loved as children. ‘And perhaps that is the 
problem Augusta’ said Uncle Melrose ‘Maybe they have different tastes these days’. 

That was it…. Yes of course, they wanted different things these days. 

  



Great Aunt Augusta marched into the dining room, waved her napkin and everything 
disappeared, all of it. Not a crumb was left. Kate and Ollie looked so surprised… 
what happened? They asked. 

‘Well I realized this is not food that you like, so what would you like… now come 
on… you can have whatever you like and it will appear on the table, I am giving you 
five minutes of magic to wish up a tea party that you would enjoy…. ‘ 

Five minutes of magic? Ollie had to go first, I wish for chicken nuggets with ten 
sauces… and there they appeared on the table, in cardboard boxes with little plastic 
tubs of sauce… Great Aunt Augusta thought the nuggets looked like nothing on earth, 
she tasted one, she shuddered, she was not sure this was even proper food. 

                

Kate asked for red saveloy sausages with tomato sauce, oh and some spaghetti – 
from a tin, not the real stuff. Ollie magicked up a pizza – ham and pineapple, and 
some kind of bread bun with meat – he called it a hamburger. Great Aunt Augusta 
whispered to Great Uncle Melrose that there was no ham in it – so how could it be a 
hamburger? And what was all this strange food.  

Ollie asked for chips. ‘now we are talking thought great aunt Augusta, I know what 
chips are…. But the chips that appeared on the table were nothing like the chips she 
had in her mind. Her chips were golden brown, twice fried, nesting on a large piece 
of buttered bread (real butter) that melted and dripped down your chin as you ate 
your chip sandwich. 

These chips were… crisps, thin things in a foil packet, not even hot. Great Aunt 
Augusta mentioned it to Ollie, ‘oh you mean fries’; so chips were fries and crisps 
were chips. She would have to remember that in the future. 

Then came the drinks, cola… really? ‘What is that brown sludge’ asked great Uncle 
Melrose…  

‘it is delicious’ said Kate, and took a great gulp of it. The children still had two 
minutes of magic left, and were finally getting the hang of it and quickly magicked 
up practically every treat they could think of from cookies to cupcakes with the most 
amazing icing.  

 

 



Great Aunt Augusta was impressed with Kate’s cupcakes until she tasted the frosting 
– that did not come from a respectable bakers exclaimed Great Aunt Augusta. But 
Kate did not care in the slightest. Packets of sweets appeared on the table, and with 
30 seconds to go huge amounts of ice cream in an assortment of flavours and ice 
cream cones appeared. Ollie looked at Great Aunt Augusta and asked if he had 
perhaps ‘overdone’ things with the ice cream.  

‘Not at all’ she replied ‘I said five minutes of magic, make the most of it’. 

 

 

They ate the lot. 

Great Aunt Augusta and Great Uncle Melrose put Kate and Ollie in a wheelbarrow 
and wheeled them to the airship. The two children could not move an inch. They 
had big grins on their faces, and were quite silly.  

Great Uncle Melrose and two members of the crew hauled them on board and Great 
Aunt Augusta followed.   

Kate and Ollie asked what was for supper, because they always had a meal on the 
airship, and Great Aunt Augusta pointed to their rather large tummies and said that 
there was more than enough in there already. They could have left over meat paste 
sandwiches and flat ginger beer, which did not appeal at all. 

The airship arrived home and the children rolled off the ship and waddled like little 
barrels to the front door. Great Aunt Augusta had forgotten stealth mode again; 
Elaine gave up, she waved to the neighbour as if it was every day that a large 
steampunk airship arrived in Pokeno. Well it did, but the neighbour didn’t usually 
see it. 

Elaine and Steve asked Great Aunt Augusta in for a cup of tea. Which she accepted 
and immediately sat down and told them all about her failure of a tea party. Steve 
and Elaine tried to tell her that things had changed, food had changed. Of course 
Great Aunt Augusta was having none of it. She ate a whole packet of scotch fingers, 
smiled at Elaine and Steve and said that she had a plan… 



 

Elaine looked at Steve, ‘a plan. This was not a good sign’ she said. Steve asked why 
– and Elaine said he would soon find out that Great Aunt Augusta’s plans were never 
small, always very grand, in fact over the top.  

Steve hugged Elaine and said he was sure it wouldn’t be that grand, that it would 
be just a trip somewhere. Elaine raised an eyebrow and herded the children into the 
bathroom to wash all the sticky stuff off. 

 

 

  



Spaghetti in Italy 

 
It was some weeks later when the Airship arrived back in Pokeno. Kate and Ollie had been 
asking when they would see Great Aunt Augusta again. And here she was. The Airship was 
decorated with bunting in the shape of flags from all around the world, and from some of 
the planets in the universe as well.  

Ollie looked at a purple flag with a big yellow star in the centre, ‘that’s not a country flag’. 
‘No’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘it is the flag of Alpha Star 42; a nice little planet, very good 
fish there.’ Ollie looked surprised, but knew better than to say anything. 

‘So Great Aunt Augusta what is the plan?’ asked Elaine.  

‘it is wonderful’ replied Great Aunt Augusta ‘I can hardly contain myself’. 

She gave each of the children a box. They took off the lids and inside was an apron for each 
of them. Blue with their names embroidered in red, with an embroidered knife, fork and 
spoon.  

‘We are going on a series of trips’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘and we are going to see how 
real food is made, and what real food is!’ 

Ollie thought this would be great fun, Kate was not so sure, as sometimes she did not like 
real food. Most of the time she did, but sometimes she didn’t. Great Aunt Augusta reassured 
her that she did not always have to eat, and there would be plenty of chicken nuggets if she 
was hungry. ‘you see’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘I am learning what children like.’ 

‘So aprons on… let’s be off’ 

‘where are you going first?’ asked Elaine ‘Italy, for spaghetti bolognaise, I hear children love 
the stuff, and usually it comes out of a frozen box or a can; so we are going to learn to make 
it properly.’ Great Aunt Augusta had the biggest smile. 

Steve said it sounded rather wonderful and could he come? Elaine gave him a very pointy 
elbow jab in the ribs and reminded him that the roses needed to be planted, and the grass 
seed laid in time for Christmas and for Aunty Noreen’s visit. 

 



The children clambered up the ladder and into the ship. Great Aunt Augusta waved at the 
neighbour who by now was getting quite used to the odd shenanigans that happened in the 
O’Brien/Towers house, in fact he was beginning to quite enjoy himself. Although magic 
toadstools coming up in the middle of his onion and cabbage patch were a bit of a shock. 
His wife and two dogs ignored everything, it was all too much for them. 

Of course there was a delicious breakfast laid out on the table on the foredeck, with 
sausages, eggs and something new – hash browns. Kate was so pleased, she loved hash 
browns. There was brown sauce and fresh bread straight from the oven, and hot chocolate.  

 

 

It took them a while to eat breakfast, but just as they licked up the last drop of sauce and 
the last crumbs of bread Great Aunt Augusta announced that they were over the Italian city 
of Milan. One of her favourite cities. The ship came to a standstill and hovered over a very 
pretty street, the children raced down the ladder, with Great Aunt Augusta following. The 
ship took off with instructions to be back in four hours. 

 

Great Aunt Augusta pointed out a very lovely looking building with a sign – Osteria della 
Pasta e Fagiolo in bright red letters. ‘the chef here is a dear old friend’ said Great Aunt 
Augusta. It seemed to Ollie that everyone was a dear old friend. He wondered if there were 
any new friends. Anyway this was not the time to wonder about Great Aunt Augusta’s social 
circle. 

 



They went inside and the Maitre’d immediately recognized Great Aunt Augusta and started 
to speak in very energetic Italian, embracing her, pinching her bottom and laughing. Kate 
was shocked that someone would pinch Great Aunt Augusta’s bottom. But apparently Great 
Aunt Augusta did not mind in the slightest.  

‘Come children, let us go and see the chef, I have not seen him for such a long time’ and 
they all went out the back to the kitchen. It was an amazing place. All white tiles, that 
looked very old fashioned, but very clean and bright. Ollie thought they must have been 
scrubbed for years and year. He was right, this was a very old building. The family had been 
here for hundreds of years, and recipes were handed down from Father to Son, from Mother 
to daughter, and sometimes the other way around. 

 

The chef was exactly what an Italian chef should look like. He was very large, with black 
hair, black eyes that glittered, and a black moustache that he waxed into the most perfect 
points. The only thing was that he was not in Chef’s whites, he was in chef’s daisies. His 
jacket and pants were black with white and yellow daisies all over them. His chef’s hat was 
the same material and he had a daisy stuck into the folds of his hat. It was very unusual. 
But then he was a friend of Great Aunt Augusta, and Ollie and Kate knew that she didn’t 
know anyone ordinary. 

‘Bella Augusta’ he almost sang ‘how wonderful to see you. I have everything ready, we are 
going to make a superb lunch’. 

The children had on their aprons although Great Aunt Augusta called them ‘pinnies’, and 
Great Aunt Augusta had on her chef’s purples. 

  



 

‘First we make the pasta!’ said Fabricia (the chef’s name) ‘and think yourself lucky children, 
your Great Aunt Augusta wanted you to go and pick the corn, grind the flour, milk the cows, 
churn the butter. She wanted this from scratch. But I tell her that is ridiculous because… 
well even I would not do that.’ 

Ollie and Kate were relieved, especially as there was minced meat on the table, and they 
knew if Great Aunt Augusta had her way they would have had to go hunting, skin and butcher 
the animal, and put it through the hand mincer. Thank goodness for Chef Fabricia. 

On the big wooden table was everything they needed.  

He told them to stand at their own place at the table and each one of them would make 
their own pasta. Great Aunt Augusta grinned and said it looked very easy. Chef Fabricia said 
she should wait and see. 

 

  



They followed Chef Fabricia’s lead, and tipped flour into a little mountain on the table; 
they each made a little well in the top of the flour. And then the fun started, they had to 
crack four eggs. The eggs were still warm from the chickens who were scratching outside 
the kitchen.  

They all managed it. The chef showed them how to mix the flour and eggs, lightly with their 
hands. Add some salt, and knead it until it was well… a lump of pasta – but a light, airy 
lump. They wrapped their pasta in clean linen squares and popped them up high on a stone 
shelf, where it was cool. 

The chef then gave them an enormous frying pan each, with some olive oil, and slices of 
bacon… they cooked the bacon, added chopped onions, finely chopped carrots (although 
Kate seemed to eat more carrot than she put in her pan), there was garlic to add, some 
lovely green herbs. Then it was time for the mince… it took quite a while to brown it all in 
the pan. Fortunately, they were only making enough for two plates. One for themselves and 
one plate for Chef to taste.  

 

They then stirred in a small bowlful of chopped tomatoes, the chef came around to each of 
them and splashed some very good Claret into each pan, and splashed himself as well. Then 
they put the lids on the pans and left them to simmer. 

Now came the fun part – rolling the pasta. Well Great Aunt Augusta was very confident, and 
rolled hers out and put it through the pasta machine, and that is when it all fell apart, 
literally, and she struggled for a very long time, red faced and very frustrated.  

Kate did hers perfectly, she said it like brushing hair, you just had to take your time. Chef 
Fabricia was not convinced, but he did not care as long as her pasta was perfect and it was.  

Ollie had a bit of bother in the beginning, and had trouble with the handle of the machine, 
but with a little squirt of oil, and a wipe of a cloth, it was working, and his pasta although 
what the chef called ‘a little rustic’ was perfectly acceptable. 

 

 



However, Great Aunt Augusta’s pasta was far from acceptable. It was torn, sticky, icky and 
generally a mess. Chef smiled at her, pinched her bottom again, and produced a perfect 
bowl of fresh pasta, and said she could use it. She smiled and pinched his cheek. Ollie 
wondered if they really liked each other. But with adults you could never tell really. 

Chef said it was time to go for a walk down the street, so they took off their aprons and off 
they went. Chef and Great Aunt Augusta kept on their chef’s daisies and purples because, 
well because. They came to a delicatessen, and the window was full of cheeses, meats, 
pickles and some very unusual things that Ollie and Kate had never seen before, and 
probably do not want to see again!  

 

They went inside and the Chef pointed to a large chunk of Parmesan cheese, it was weighed 
and wrapped. Silver coins handed over and out they went. Next door was a small shop that 
looked like a café but was different, Ollie looked in the window – gelato. Oh goodness and 
what colours there were.  

Chef and Great Aunt Augusta settled for a Afagato which is ice cream with espresso coffee; 
and the children had glass bowls of three scoops each of the gelato. Kate had strawberry, 
lime and coconut. Great Aunt Augusta had said the children should try something new, and 
this was Kate’s choice. She rather liked it, and decided she would have it again, in fact it 
was going to be her new favourite. 

Ollie had chocolate, caramel and his new flavour to try was liquorish. He liked it very much, 
and was pleased he had tried it. It wasn’t his new favourite but it wasn’t bad at all. 

 

 



Back to the kitchen, and pots of water were bubbling on the stove, the pans of sauce were 
simmering still. 

They each dropped their pasta into their own pot of water. Went to the shelf to get a bowl, 
and then counted to 20 and the pasta was ready. The Chef showed them how to use tongs 
to take the pasta from the pot to the bowl. Then they each got a big spoon to pour their 
sauce over the pasta. They each had a piece of parmesan cheese and a little grater, and 
grated as much cheese as they wanted on their plates. 

The waiters carried the dishes out to the dining room. Champagne was poured for Great 
Aunt Augusta and Chef Fabricia; and the children had a lemon sherbert drink that was 
delicious. 

 

They all tasted their own dishes, and all of them smiled. Then they tasted each other’s, and 
the whole lunch became quite chaotic. But nobody minded. There were lots of compliments 
and Chef said they were the best cooks ever. He said he had a present for each of them. 

He gave Great Aunt Augusta, Ollie and Kate each a book, it had blank pages, and was leather 
bound, with their names in gold on the front. On the front of each book was a leather pocket 
with a pencil. Chef said the best recipes were written in pencil. And he wanted them to 
write all their recipes they experienced on their travels, and to come back and show him. 

They promised they would. They heard the ship’s hooter, and knew it was time to go. Chef 
had one more thing for them, well it was not for them, but for Elaine and their Dad Steve, 
and that was a big bowl of spaghetti bolognaise, a large piece of parmesan cheese and a 
bottle of Chianti. And a small note telling them how to heat it up. 

The children said thank you, climbed up the ladder and immediately sat down on the deck 
and started to write their recipe for spaghetti bolognaise in their books. Before you could 
say ‘pasta’ they were back in Pokeno. It was a little dark, the fairy lights in the garden were 
twinkling, and there was music coming from the house.  

Elaine and Steve came out when they heard the air ship, and the children carefully carried 
the pasta and wine that Chef Fabricia had sent. Steve thought that was wonderful as he was 
supposed to cook dinner, and now he just had to warm it up. 

The children put their pinnies in the washing machine, climbed the stairs to have a bath and 
go to bed.  

   



A Christmas Adventure 

 
 

Elaine read the note out to Ollie and Kate. It said that they should have on their new 
Adventurer outfits and be ready at the crack of dawn on Saturday morning for an adventure. 

On the bench were two rather grand boxes. Once was blue and one was pink. Ollie’s name 
was on the pink one, and Kate’s name was on the blue one. Which didn’t seem quite right 
somehow but Ollie knew better than to question it. He just hoped there was not a dress in 
his box. 

There was not a dress in either box. Each box had a beautiful cream shirt with pearl buttons; 
a pair of explorer’s trousers (Standard Great Aunt Agatha issue) and beautiful leather boots 
and a belt. She usually had skirts made for the girls, but Elaine had told her that these days’ 
girls were happier with trousers when on adventures. Skirts tended to get in the way. Great 
Aunt Augusta thought that was quite logical, and so from now on all her Adventurers would 
have trousers. They each had an Akubra hat, made in Australia by her friend Dingo Wallace; 
and a satchel made of beautiful English leather, from Count Ormsby’s Luggage Factory. 

When Elaine read the note, she sat down and penned one straight back to Great Aunt 
Augusta stating that the crack of dawn was not particularly her best time of day. And could 
she make it just a little later please. She gave the note to the pigeon, who flew off after it 
had had a few crumbs of bread and some water. The pigeon would have preferred chocolate 
biscuit crumbs.  

Within an hour the pigeon had come back, with a reply to Elaine’s reply that after the crack 
of dawn would be perfectly acceptable, but wasn’t Elaine getting a little lazy in her old 
age? Ollie laughed, and Kate smiled. They didn’t think Elaine was old, well not yet. 

Down the stairs came their Dad, and he spied the boxes. I see there has been a delivery 
from Great Aunt Augusta, he admired the clothes and voiced that Dad’s should have outfits 
like that as well. Elaine already had an outfit, although she said she couldn’t quite squeeze 
into it anymore. Steve felt rather left out, and had a sulky moment. Ollie and Kate gave him 
a big hug and said they would ask Great Aunt Augusta if she could give him an Adventurers 
outfit. 

  



It was then that Ollie pointed out that they were going on holiday on Friday. Would Great 
Aunt Augusta know where to find them? Elaine assured him that she would find them, and 
remember the big GPS screen up on the ship? Well that had everyone that Great Aunt 
Augusta took adventuring on the screen, she could find anyone at any time. She was a genius 
when it came to combining magic and technology. Which is something the scientists hadn’t 
quite managed, otherwise they would be doing so much better. 

The children packed their adventurer’s clothes in their suitcase. When Kate remembered 
something else… ‘Elaine, why do we have adventurer’s clothes? We were supposed to go on 
a cooking adventure?’ 

Elaine realized that was very true. ‘Well’ said Elaine ‘if Great Aunt Augusta has something 
else in mind, it must be wonderful. And remember she does not always follow her own 
timetable, I am sure she will continue with the cooking adventures. Although she had an 
argument with Gordon Ramsey and changed her signature dish to one that Marco Pierre 
White cooks. And so food was not exactly flavour of the month. So she will be having a rest. 
And this is Christmas, Great Aunt Augusta likes to do something different. 

‘You know don’t you’ said Ollie ‘you know what it is’ 

‘Yes’ said Elaine, ‘I might know what it is, Great Aunt Augusta took me somewhere very 
special one Christmas and it was so wonderful that I have never forgotten that Christmas.’ 

Of course Elaine would not tell Ollie and Kate, but she did go out in the garden with a cup 
of tea for their Dad, and sat down whispering to him. His face broke into a huge smile, and 
Ollie knew Elaine was telling his Dad about the wonderful place she went. 

Fortunately, there was another surprise the next day. Ollie and Kate were staying at the 
Pokeno homestead for the holidays. And they were eating the strawberries they planted, 
and watering the flowers, and having a grand time. 

 

  



Suddenly their Dad said it was time to go out. No questions, get in the car. Ollie and Kate 
knew better than to ask. Because the more they asked, the more their Dad would not tell 
them. They would not ask Elaine either, because Dad had said for her not to spoil the 
surprise.  

But Ollie had to ask… 

‘Are we going to see Great Aunt Augusta’ asked Ollie. 

‘No, she is coming on Saturday’. 

‘And we are going away to Doubtless Bay on Friday’ said Kate. 

‘That’s right’ said Steve and turned the radio up so loud that people outside the car could 
hear the rap version of Jingle Bells that was playing. 

Down the motorway they went. 

Suddenly Ollie and Kate knew where they were going. Well it was quite obvious as Steve 
took the Airport turnoff. ‘Are we going to watch the planes?’ Asked Ollie. Thinking that they 
might have a picnic lunch in the boot of the car, and they were going to Butterfly Creek 
after lunch, and perhaps mini golf. 

‘No, we are going into the airport arrivals hall’ said Steve. 

And so they did.  

‘Are waiting for someone?’ asked Ollie. 

‘we must be’ said Kate, thinking it was a friend of Elaine’s, or perhaps Elaine’s Mum Granny 
Jax, she had been out and about lately but they saw her the other weekend and she was 
going housesitting and looking after a large dog called Fry. So it couldn’t be her. 

And then they saw her. It was their Aunty Noreen. 

Ollie fell of the ground he was so happy, and Kate did cartwheels down the Departure Hall. 
Neither of them knew what to say, or how to say it. Instead they both hugged Aunty Nors 
until she could not breathe. She hugged Steve and Elaine; and gave her suitcase to Ollie to 
trundle to the car. 

 

 

 

 



The flight had been a good one, but there had been a near collision in mid-air, and the pilot 
and passengers were not sure what they had seen. Some of the passengers swore that it was 
a large galleon in full sail with a propeller and jet engines. Elaine realized that Great Aunt 
Augusta must have been in the area, or was making sure that Noreen got to Auckland safely.  

‘Did you see it’ asked Ollie, Aunty Nors was not sure, she said that she had had a couple of 
gins, and gin is very potent when you are flying; and she had the chicken dinner and that 
always did things to her tummy and so she was not really concentrating. What she did notice 
was an Arsenal Flag waving in the breeze and a great deal of Christmas lights. 

‘Oh dear’ thought Elaine, Great Aunt Augusta is going all out this year. 

 

Ollie and Kate smiled at Elaine and Steve, they knew who it was. But Steve put his fingers 
to his lips and they knew they mustn’t say a word. Aunty Nors would find out soon enough. 

They drove back to Pokeno, all talking at once.  Steve cooked a delicious BBQ for dinner, 
and everyone laughed and smiled until their faces hurt. 

The next day Elaine insisted everyone rest up, they were not going to do anything 
exhausting, the children had to make sure their bags were packed, they had their sleeping 
bags and sunscreen, and Ollie was to leave his phone at home. He looked at his Dad, and 
Elaine said that he was leaving his phone at home too. No games. Only one phone, that was 
Elaine’s and for emergencies. Also there was not a television set at the holiday place. Nor 
even a radio. Ollie and Kate were beginning to get worried. What on earth would they do 
all day? 

Friday dawned bright and clear, and everyone got into the car relatively quickly. Elaine 
made sure everything was organised as she did not want to be waiting until 11am to take 
off. They were going to be on the road by 8am, and they were. 

                         



It was a fun trip, Elaine, Dad and Aunty Nors telling stories about their childhood, and the 
Christmas’s they had shared. Elaine kept very quiet, and Ollie knew that some of her 
childhood experiences were with Great Aunt Augusta, and that for now it had to be a secret.  

Although Elaine did talk about the Christmas her Mum decorated her room with Strawberry 
Shortcake curtains, bedspread, dolls and wallpaper. Except the strawberries were growing 
up the wall. The decorator had made a mistake. But Elaine liked it, and her Mum liked things 
that were different, and why shouldn’t strawberries grow up the wall. The decorator had 
breathed a sigh of relief and to say thank you he painted Elaine’s bedroom door bright pink 
with ELAINE in red letters, and a strawberry. 

 

They arrived as the sun went down, and it was a simple matter of fish and chips, a cold 
drink. The children did not even notice that there was no television. They were in bed and 
before you could say ‘Great Aunt Augusta’ they were fast asleep. 

 

 

 

 



It was the crack of dawn; Ollie and Kate were up and in their adventurer outfits, ready to 
go. Elaine rolled over in bed and said that she was not moving an inch for another hour.  

Steve got up and made the children breakfast, and he also made Elaine a bacon sandwich, 
put it on a tray with a very large cup of coffee for her to enjoy in bed before she got out of 
bed.   

Aunty Nors had not stirred at all. She was very tired. And so they did not wake her up. It 
also meant that they would not have to explain Great Aunt Augusta to her. It might all be a 
bit much on the first day of her holiday. 

Elaine finally got up after the crack of dawn, and she had on a beautiful summer dress, but 
said she would much rather have an adventurers outfit on. Ollie and Kate looked at each 
other and knew what they would get for Elaine and Steve for Christmas! If Great Aunt 
Augusta didn’t mind. 

Elaine stepped out onto the deck and there was the ship – and it was in full stealth mode, 
thank goodness! It would be very difficult to explain to this small community what it was. 
It would cause chaos. Great Aunt Augusta had the stealth mode on the setting where family 
and friends could see it. The reason was that she had taken a great deal of trouble with the 
Christmas lights this year just for Ollie and Kate. 

For all it was early morning, the lights were quite spectacular and Elaine was looking forward 
to the ship returning that evening when it was dark. She wondered if there would be 
Christmas fireworks. Great Aunt Augusta always had Christmas fireworks when Elaine went 
adventuring with her. 

The children looked wonderful, photos were taken, Great Aunt Augusta stepped onto an 
escalator and rode down to the deck. 

‘No rope ladder’ asked Kate 

‘No I have had to upgrade the ship you know, so many more things to make life easier on 
board’. 

Kate wanted to know if the magic toaster was still on board, as that was one of her special 
friends. Of course it was said Great Aunt Augusta, she would never let the toaster go. 

 

 

 

 



They all sat on the deck sharing a pot of coffee before take-off; and eating some rather 
delicious things called Christmas Berries, they were the size of a cherry and tasted like fruit 
mince pies, chocolate and custard all at once. They were quite delicious. Elaine 
remembered them as a girl and she remembered the place that they got them from. And 
Elaine whispered to Steve and he grinned and laughed again. Ollie and Kate knew that Elaine 
knew where they were going. They tried to tickle it out of her, but she would not say a 
word. 

Suddenly there was a shuffle and a cough, with a yawn and part sneeze. And there was 
Aunty Nors. She stopped and looked at the vision that was Great Aunt Augusta. Because 
Great Aunt Augusta had on her Christmas Outfit, which was very different. It was lavender 
like her usual suits, but it wasn’t a suit. It was a party dress; with layers and frills, the odd 
flounce and definitely lots of petticoats.  

     

She had on purple tights, and suede purple high heels. Her hair was violet, with a streak of 
indigo. She had been to visit her favourite singer and friend Cindy Lauper, and Cindy gave 
her a few hair tips so she would be a little more hip for Ollie and Kate. Well actually she 
really didn’t do it for Ollie and Kate that was just an excuse. She did it because she wanted 
to. 

Elaine introduced Aunty Nors to Great Aunt Augusta. ‘Charmed I am sure’ said Great Aunt 
Augusta; ‘I hope you liked the escort we gave your plane the other day’. 

Aunty Nors eyes were on stalks, and her tongue was hanging out. Steve put her tongue back 
into her mouth, poured her a coffee and gave her some Christmas berries. And then Aunty 
Nors saw the ship. 

‘Damn!’ Thought Great Aunt Augusta out loud ‘it is on family and friend’s mode.’ 

Aunty Nors being family could see every light, every flag, every propeller, every sail and all 
the crew (who had to wear pixie outfits for Christmas, complete with bells on their hats and 
shoes). 

Aunty Nors sat down. Great Aunt Augusta told the children to go to the escalator and board 
the ship, it was time to go. There was a great deal to do, and they would be back when the 
moon was high and the sky was dark so everyone could see the lights. 

And with that they were gone. It seemed that Great Aunt Augusta had put a special Warp 
factor engine put into the ship. Elaine knew that Great Aunt Augusta had been watching far 
too much Star Trek, but appreciated that it would save a great deal of time. 

 



Steve and Elaine looked at Aunty Nors, gave her a big hug, and told her to have a nice hot 
bath, and everything would be explained. Aunty Nors was not sure she wanted everything 
explained. She decided that this was jet lag, and she would be better after a bath and full 
English breakfast. 

Ollie and Kate ran around the ship exclaiming at all the Christmas Trees, and decorations. 
The lights, and the pixie outfits. It was so magical and so wonderful.  

The one thing Ollie noticed that there were no gifts under the trees. He asked Great Aunt 
Augusta why there were no presents. 

‘Oh there are presents to be collected’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘but not for you and Kate, 
or for me, or Elaine, or your Dad or Aunty Nors’. 

Ollie asked why not; and Great Aunt Augusta said that they had more than enough presents, 
and they had a lovely home – well two homes actually; they had a lovely Mother and a 
wonderful Father; and they had Elaine who was a fabulous Step Mother and their Aunty Nors 
who was an amazing Aunty. What more could they want?  

Ollie said it would was Christmas and there should be presents. And if the presents that 
were being collected were not for him and Kate who were they for? Great Aunt Augusta said 
that they would find that out very soon.  

 

Kate asked where they were going this time? Great Aunt Augusta said that this was a 
Christmas Adventure, it was special and only special children got to on this particular 
adventure. 

Ollie said that Elaine had been on the Christmas adventure; and Great Aunt Augusta said yes 
she had, and she hoped that Elaine had not given away any secrets. Kate assured Great Aunt 
Augusta that Elaine’s lips were sealed.  

Kate took the opportunity and asked Great Aunt Augusta if Elaine could have a new 
adventurer’ outfit, as hers was too small, and her Dad would love one to – he thought they 
were very smart and cool. Great Aunt Augusta said she would see what she could do. 

 

  



 

Suddenly it was snowing, they were in the Northern Hemisphere right up above the Arctic 
Circle, Ollie said he would get his jacket, but Great Aunt Augusta said there was no need 
as she would put the climate controls on, and that would keep them warm. Climate 
control? Whatever next? Thought Ollie. 

Great Aunt Augusta said that breakfast was ready, and they all went to the table on the 
foredeck. Kate’s friend the toaster was there, and told Kate that he had been rewired, 
renewed and reprogrammed, so all was well. Kate immediately asked for jam on toast, and 
the toaster was a little upset that she did not ask for something more complicated so he 
could show off. 

It was a full English breakfast as usual, with hash browns, bacon and hot chocolate. 

The children and Great Aunt Augusta made very short work of the food. The children noticed 
that the crew were singing Christmas songs, they were very good. Great Aunt Augusta said 
she liked live music much better than the stuff that they played in shopping malls and 
department stores.  

And she danced along the deck to ‘Snoopy’s Christmas’. The children laughed and soon found 
themselves dancing as well. Everyone fell under the spell, the crew danced and their bells 
jingled, and it was well, like Christmas. 

We are here! Yelled a crew member. He waved his hands in the air, and everyone ran to the 
side of the ship. Wherever ‘here’ was they certainly were there. 

The escalator was put out, and Great Aunt Augusta led the children down the escalator and 
out into the snow. She had given them big fur jackets to wear, and she had on as well. They 
had ugg boots on, and warm red socks that were several sizes too large, because the Climate 
Control did not work outside the ship. 

 

 



There was just ice, and snow… Ollie and Kate wondered if Great Aunt Augusta had made a 
mistake, but she never did make mistakes. ‘Come on’ Great Aunt Augusta yelled as she 
trudged out into the snow and ice. About 20 crew members followed her. Ollie could not 
remember there being that many crew members, but then they were magical crew and 
could be more or less depending on what Great Aunt Augusta needed. And she needed 20 of 
them. 

 

A mist started to swirl around them, Kate and Ollie kept in close to Great Aunt Augusta and 
without even a warning they were whipped off their feet and spun around and then put on 
their feet again!  

‘Gets me every time’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘straightening her jacket. The mist cleared, 
and Kate noticed that they were not where they were before. It was warm, and she took off 
all her heavy clothes; and yet there was still snow – but not melting, and not cold. 

‘Ah’ Great Aunt Augusta said with a slight smile ‘it seems as though the old boy has made 
some modern improvements, high time! Makes life easier when you install climate control.’ 

And they set off down a path that took them up the hill and at the top of the hill Great Aunt 
Augusta opened her arms out wide, and said ‘look at that view’. 

Now Ollie knew what people meant when they said something was breath taking. He stopped 
breathing for a second or two, Kate went very quiet, and the crew stopped still for a 
moment. And then there a noise, a very musical noise, and the crew started dancing, 
clapping and singing once again, and they ran down the hill towards the music. 

The music was coming from a rather large warehouse. It was a bit grimy though Ollie; in this 
beautiful place here was a grungy old warehouse. It had lots of pipes, and chimneys. With 
smoke coming out of them. Great Aunt Augusta pointed out that it wasn’t smoke but water 
vapour, because smoke was polluting the earth and things just had to change.  

 



They got to the warehouse doors. Great Aunt Augusta rapped very loudly on the door, and 
there was a muttering and someone saying that nobody could get any work done these days 
and what was going on! 

When the door opened there was the slimmest of men, in a smart suit, with a tie, and he 
had black shiny hair, and a clean shaven face. He had a diamond in one ear, and a gold 
tooth. He was the oddest man Ollie and Kate had ever seen. 

His face broke into a big smile when he saw Great Aunt Augusta, and she picked him up 
(which was very easy – he must have been so light) and squeezed him until his cheeks went 
red and he wriggled and said ‘enough Augusta, enough’ but he was laughing and so was she, 
so it was all in good fun. 

‘I have bought my two newest adventurers’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘this is Ollie and this is 
Kate, they are Elaine’s stepchildren and their father is a grand man named Steve.’ 

The thin man thought that was splendid, and said he had heard Elaine had moved to Pokeno 
and now there were children to take on adventures. 

‘What is your name?’ asked Kate ‘Great Aunt Augusta hasn’t introduced us properly’. 

‘How remiss of me’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘This is Sterling, a very dear friend’. 

He showed them into the warehouse which was a hive of industry, there were crew members 
everywhere – but they had on a different colour, this crew was in purple and yellow. Kate 
pointed that out to Great Aunt Augusta and she said that they were not the same crew as 
hers but they did come from the same place. The Crew Supply Company, a very good outfit 
that had all sorts of crew and team members with various talents and skills.  

And every person who had a crew could choose the colours. She had red and blue, Sterling 
had purple and yellow; and she giggled and said she remembered when one of the Pirates 
ordered a crew, and they came dressed in pink and green. He had ordered a team that were 
to be of ‘great odorous stink’ and ‘were invisible, not to be seen’. But it seems the Crew 
Supply Company Call Centre had outsourced some work, and the order was misread. You 
had to be careful about those things. 

There were shelves and shelves of packages, and there were steam pipes, brass tubes, dials, 
pressure gauges, and it all looked very spectacular. The bronze and brass was so shiny, and 
apparently there were three Crew who did the polishing – all day.  

 



‘So’ said Sterling ‘you have come for the Christmas order’ 

‘Yes thank you’ replied Great Aunt Augusta 

‘Well it is just being inspected, you know what the rules and regulations are like these days, 
I cannot ship anything out to the world without Inspectors for everything checking it first. 
But I guess it is important to keep the world clear of nasties. 

Ollie asked what possible nasties could there be here? It seems to be a wonderful world; to 
which Sterling replied that yes it was a wonderful world, but sometimes certain little 
animals and not so little animals had wandered in and it was difficult to control. And once 
in a while once of these animals would hide away in a shipment to get out of the land. So 
far none of them had succeeded. 

Kate wondered why they would want to leave at all. Sterling said that the creatures had 
come from the earth side by accident, and they have strong homing instincts, so they cannot 
help themselves, they will always try and get home. 

‘Earth side?’ Ollie’s ears pricked up ‘aren’t we on earth?’ 

‘Goodness no’ said Sterling with surprise ‘you are in the Moon’. 

 

Kate and Ollie looked at Great Aunt Augusta who shrugged her shoulders and thought she 
had mentioned it. She then explained that over the Artic where they had landed there was 
a rather nice portal to the moon, it saved hours and hours of travel even at warp speed. And 
the portal came out near Sterling’s Warehouse which is where she wanted to be. So here 
we are, and that’s that. 

‘It doesn’t look like the moon’ observed Ollie. 

‘But how do you know what the moon looks like?’ asked Sterling 

‘I’ve seen it in books, and on the television’. 

‘Yes’ but you only see one side of it, the Moon has different sides, and the astronauts have 
only ever been on the other side, and so they know nothing about this side.’ 

Ollie asked why the astronauts had never found this side, and Sterling said that they never 
seemed to be able to get around the corner. There was a knack to getting to this side of the 
moon.  

Sterling was happy that they had not discovered this side, it meant he could stay here and 
did not have to create another land and warehouse somewhere else. It suited him perfectly, 
it was handy to Earth and of course a couple of the other planets he dealt with. 

 

 



Ollie decided that he would not ask any more questions. He was very interested in it all, 
but something told him this was not the time or place to find out more. Sterling looked at 
Ollie and nodded, and said ‘thank you Ollie’ as if he read Ollie’s mind. ‘One day I will tell 
you the whole story, of how we got here, and how I met Augusta and how the warehouse 
was created. But for now the important thing is loading presents.’ 

‘Now we are talking’ thought Ollie 

And Sterling answered ‘yes, now we are’ and Ollie looked at him and said that he hadn’t 
said that out loud, and Sterling agreed, of course you didn’t you don’t have to talk when I 
am around, I know everything you are thinking. And Ollie thought he had better remember 
that in future, and Sterling laughed, and said that was a very good thing to remember. 

They found Kate in the corner of the warehouse labelled ‘Fairy Fun’ and she was talking to 
three fairies, who seemed most upset that she did not believe in fairies. ‘My Grandma Jax 
said there were fairies, but I didn’t believe her’.  

And they all smiled, they knew Grandma Jax very well, she always left treats for them, and 
made them little dresses, and found them beautiful things like beads, buttons and pretty 
ribbons. Kate announced that she now believed in fairies.  

And suddenly another ten fairies appeared all in different dresses, all chattering and smiling. 
They danced around her in a big ring, and their voices were like tiny bells. 

 

  



‘Come on children’ said Sterling ‘and you Augusta’ who was talking to a rather fat cat that 
was well, not all cat, it was a snufflepuss. They were in a deep discussion about the state 
of gourmet cat food; and the benefits of added fibre.  

‘Coming’ she said, and she kissed the cat on the nose. Kate giggled. Great Aunt Augusta told 
her that you always kissed snufflepusses on the nose, it was polite. Kate said she would 
remember that 

Outside the warehouse the two crews were working hard and a very large pile of presents 
had been assembled. At least the size of a container (the kind that go on ships). Great Aunt 
Augusta was delighted, and she handed Sterling a rather large bag. ‘Payment as discussed’ 
she announced. 

Sterling got all excited and peeked in the bag. ‘Perfect, perfect Augusta, see you next year’. 

Ollie asked Great Aunt Augusta how much money was in the bag. 

‘No money at all’ she said.  

‘Oh? But you said that was payment’ said Ollie. 

‘Yes Ollie, but you do need to understand that when you are in ‘this’ world with me payment 
is not always with money, in fact very rarely do I pay with money. If you must know I paid 
Sterling in Phosphorous Caterpillars, they are very rare, they never turn into chrysalis or 
butterfly, and they are most useful. 

 

 

Ollie was about to ask how they would be useful when Kate gave him a very sharp elbow to 
his ribs, and frowned. And Ollie realized that he couldn’t ask everything all at once. After 
all it was an adventure, and there were other adventures to come when they would find it 
all out. 

 



Sterling smiled and nodded. Ollie felt he had made a very good friend, and a little voice 
said in his ear ‘indeed you have Ollie, you are a very clever young man’. It was time to go. 

‘I have started up the mist machine Augusta’ shouted Sterling over a loud whirring noise; 
Kate ran up and hugged several fairies, and said goodbye and that they would be friends 
forever. Suddenly the mist rose up, and they were turned upside down and inside out. 

In a Nano second they were back on the Arctic ice, with the pile of presents, all the crew 
and the Ship had come in closer so loading would not be difficult. 

The crew got to work and within half an hour the ship was loaded, the crew all back on 
board, Great Aunt Augusta and the children were waiting at the table for tea. 

Ollie asked Great Aunt Augusta who the presents were for, and what sort of presents were 
they? 

The boxes all looked the same size, and they were different coloured, and some had ribbons 
on. What was inside? 

A pot of tea arrived, and some lemon tarts, Great Aunt Augusta had a passion for lemon 
tarts, actually Great Aunt Augusta had a passion for everything it seemed! Kate and Ollie 
had chocolate cake and hot chocolate to drink. Their noses were thawing out nicely and the 
ship’s climate control was set at ‘comfortable’. 

 

‘Well’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘I have a friend, and his name is Bennett Badger’ and Ollie 
and Kate laughed. ‘No’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘one must not laugh at someone’s name, a 
lot of time and trouble goes into choosing names, and there is always a reason. And the 
reason he is Bennett Badger is because well his Mother comes from the Planet Badge – and 
on that planet badgers live like people. But his Mother bought him to earth just after the 
Badger Wars, and he integrated into the Earth society. He cares so much for people. He will 
do anything he can to help. 

‘That must be a big job’ said Kate 

‘Yes’ agreed Great Aunt Augusta ‘it is, but he has some rather fabulous magic that I am 
quite envious of. And he is able to help people and give them exactly what they need.’ 

Ollie thought that was impossible. ‘Oh yes’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘we drop off these boxes 
to where there are people in need, and when they open them, there is exactly what they in 
the boxes’. 

Ollie and Kate looked a little mystified.  

Great Aunt Augusta took another sip of tea, and a deep breath... 



‘So Bennett bought his magic to Earth, Badgers have all sorts of magic, but sometimes it has 
to be modified to suit this planet’s energy. Bennett could not do it by himself, and so I 
introduced him to Sterling, and they spent a whole winter working out how Bennett could 
get help to where it was needed. Sterling is an inventor. And he invented the ‘absolutely 
exactly what you need’ box that could be delivered anywhere, anytime.’ 

‘So Bennett has a number of different boxes – ones for people in floods, famine, fires, 
earthquakes, orphans, the hungry, the sick, the cold… and so on and so on’ she said waving 
her hands in the air. 

‘And these boxes?’ asked Ollie 

‘This is my special project, and I use a little of Bennetts magic and Sterling’s invention to 
bring magic back to the world, and what better time to do that than at Christmas’ 

‘What we will do is when we are flying over land, the crew will throw the boxes out of the 
ship, they will have little parachutes and they will float down to whoever needs them, it’s 
simple’. 

 

‘But how do they know who needs them?’ Said Kate 

‘But that is the magic’ Great Aunt Augusta replied. 

‘Badger Magic; only Bennett knows how it works, and only Sterling knows how the magic 
goes in the boxes, and it works.’ She shrugged her shoulders as if it was all quite normal. 

Ollie and Kate were still not convinced and wanted to know how the magic got in the boxes, 
and what the magic was in the first place. 

Great Aunt Augusta stood up and said in a very quiet voice ‘stop Ollie and Kate, stop for a 
moment. You don’t have to understand magic, you don’t have to know how it works, you 
just have to know it does work. Not everyone can know everything, and if you did know how 
it worked well then it would spoil the surprise, and the magic would disappear. Magic is 
already disappearing, and we cannot afford to lose any more of it. So it’s magic, and we 
will say nothing more.’ 

Ollie had to say something. Great Aunt Augusta stood up, and looked at Ollie – he said ‘Great 
Aunt Augusta I understand we cannot know about the magic, or how it works, but we will 
not see what happens when the boxes arrive, I want to see people opening the boxes.’ 

Great Aunt Augusta smiled and breathed a sigh of relief… ‘Oh that’s easy, I have the big 
screen set up over there on the main mast, and we have wireless cameras in the parcels, so 
we can see them being opened’. 



‘Oh look’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘here is the first place’, they looked over the side of the 
ship and saw the lights twinkling below because it was suddenly night time. Great Aunt 
Augusta clapped her hands and all the lights on the ship lit up – it was beautiful. The crew 
picked up maybe 20 boxes and hurled them over the side. They watched on the big screen 
as the parachutes popped and the boxes drifted down to the ground. It was a hospital.  

‘I love this part’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘helping the sick ones’ 

People came out from the building, children and adults all pointing at the sky and watching 
the boxes drift down. A doctor in a white coat opened one of the boxes, and saw a pink 
teddy bear inside that had a label on it – he read the name out, and a little girl came over, 
her head had a bandage and she could not see properly. He gave her the teddy, and she 
hugged it, but then he looked into the box again and bought out a very large silver box and 
looked inside. ‘Oh goodness’ he cried ‘quickly’ and scooped the little girl up in his arms and 
went into the hospital.  

‘What did the Doctor find?’ said Ollie 

‘A new pair of eyes’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘they are robotic and very state of the art, and 
he has the skill to put them in for her, we included instructions. And if he gets stuck there 
is a 24-hour help desk’. 

‘How did you know she needed eyes?’ asked Kate 

‘I didn’t’ replied Great Aunt Augusta ‘the box did’ 

And Ollie knew that he must not ask how it knew, but that he just had to know it was magic 
and that was that. Great Aunt Augusta winked and nodded her head. 

 

The night seemed to go on forever, and every now and then the Foredeck table would be 
loaded with mince pies, hot chocolate and fairy cakes (the fairies had given them to Kate 
as a present) to keep them going. 

Presents were tossed over the side with great energy, laughter and cracking of jokes. Ollie 
realized that the crew could be quite funny, and he laughed until he cried. They were having 
fun, but Ollie and Kate also knew this was a very special adventure. 

They looked up at the screen, and saw images of children opening boxes, and there was 
always what they needed in the box; a scholarship for school, new clothes, all the practical 
things; but what Ollie and Kate noticed was that every box had something not just practical, 
something cuddly, or beautiful, or magical. So there were two gifts in each box. 



Not just children got boxes; there were adults whose boxes had pieces of paper in them – 
‘what’s on the paper’ asked Ollie 

‘The receipts for all their bills, the magic paid them off, so they don’t have to worry’. 

 

The boxes with receipts in all had beautiful food packages. Great Aunt Augusta rather liked 
these food packages, she had invented them with a little help from Bennett and Sterling.  

They were only the size of a shoe box, but once you opened the lid, everything for a dinner 
for 4, 6 or 8 and bigger sizes for bigger families all popped out; the shoe box grew into the 
right sized table, and the table made sure it had a cloth, glasses and cutlery; while the food 
got itself to the right temperature (sometimes the chicken had an issue with its self-cooking 
– but Gordon Ramsey had advised Bennett on how to fix the problem) and then assembled 
itself on the table. Chairs came out from underneath the table, and a whole dinner was 
ready for however many needed it. And if someone extra turned up, the table could add 
another place. 

Before long the ship was hovering over Doubtless Bay, and Great Aunt Augusta was feeling 
full of good cheer (although a lot of it came from a bottle marked ‘Delilah Dewhurst’s Good 
Cheer’) Kate took a sneaky sip. It was disgusting, and could not understand why Great Aunt 
Augusta kept taking big swigs of it. 

The ship was all lit up and Ollie reminded Great Aunt Augusta to put it in stealth mode, and 
she agreed. She would rather go down with all lights blazing, but she said Ollie was right, 
you couldn’t do it; they would send the air force out, and she did not want to go through 
that again.  

 



Elaine, Steve and Aunty Nors were sitting on the deck all with glasses of wine, and nibbling 
on something that looked quite gross. ‘I don’t know where Elaine gets it from’ said Great 
Aunt Augusta ‘none of the family have ever eaten Feta cheese, but I guess there always has 
to be one’ but she was smiling when she said it, and Ollie and Kate knew that Great Aunt 
Augusta loved Elaine very much. 

Great Aunt Augusta looked at the children as they went down the escalator, and said that 
their Dad, Elaine, and Aunty Nors loved them very much, and so did she. And that they 
would go on more adventures very soon. 

She said to Ollie that Sterling had asked if she would bring Ollie back, and Sterling would 
show him the ‘ropes’, which meant that Ollie would learn more about the boxes, and the 
magic. Perhaps he might meet Bennett Badger. The fairies had insisted Kate come back and 
join in the annual Fairy Ring Fundraiser for destitute pixies. 

‘Pixies?’ said Kate ‘Now I have heard everything’. 

The crew sang Christmas carols, Great Aunt Augusta sat down and took a swig of Christmas 
Cheer; she, Elaine, Steve and Aunty Nors toasted Christmas and all those who could not be 
with them. They stuffed themselves with non-calorie chocolate that Bennett Badger had 
magicked up for Great Aunt Augusta as a Christmas present; and everyone told silly jokes. 

It was time to go to bed. Ollie and Kate whispered something to Great Aunt Augusta – ‘oh, 
yes, I have not forgotten’ and she waved to a crew member who ran up the escalator to the 
ship and bounced back down again, he missed his footing. But he was not hurt, the escalator 
was very soft and squishy when you fell down... yes, more magic. 

Great Aunt Augusta gave Elaine a big blue box, Steve a big red box and Aunty Nors a big 
green box. 

They opened them, and Elaine squealed with delight – it was a new adventurers outfit – her 
size, with a Guess satchel, and a Versace Hat; ohh and a Dior shirt. Great Aunt Augusta said 
that Dior was not amused when she ordered the shirt, he wanted to put his own touches to 
it, and Great Aunt Augusta would not let him.  

Steve’s was very flash, with Arsenal badge on the hat, Great Aunt Augusta felt it would be 
more personal. And Aunty Nors had one similar to Elaine’s, but as Great Aunt Augusta 
pointed out hers was made of Irish Linen, spun by only the most skilled leprechauns, and 
her hat had Celtic designs around the band, hand tooled by Irish leather workers. It was 
perfect. 

‘Not that you are all coming adventuring with me, all at once’ said Great Aunt Augusta. 
‘Adventuring is for the children, but we might do one adventure all together, so that you 
can wear your outfits’. 

Elaine said she would wear hers to work, but Steve drew the line at wearing his to work, he 
said he would wear it to an arsenal match but without the hat; and Aunty Nors said she 
would wear hers when she next visited Ireland. 

Everyone hugged everyone and wished them Merry Christmas. Great Aunt Augusta boarded 
the ship, waved and called – ‘anchors away’. 

 

 



And up she went into the sky, but she asked the crew to make an adjustment to the 
destination. Within minutes they were above Pokeno; at Steve and Elaine’s house, where 
Grandma Jax was looking after the cat. Grandma Jax heard the ship and went out to wave 
at them passing by – a box was dropped over the side, and Grandma Jax called out a big 
thank you. The neighbour came out and of course the ship was not on stealth mode, Great 
Aunt Augusta waved and dropped down a Food Hamper for him.  

‘Now we can go home crew’  

And so … that is what they did. 

 

 

  

 

  



Great Aunt Augusta & Ranger Rick 
Ollie was very excited, Great Aunt Augusta was arriving soon, he had his breakfast, made 
his bed, dressed in adventurer’s outfit, and was ready. Kate was lagging behind, and really 
wasn’t fussed about going on the airship; Elaine was going to get her hair and nails done, so 
Kate wanted to go with her. Elaine said that was fine, that they didn’t always both have to 
go with Great Aunt Augusta together. 

Great Aunt Augusta arrived, stealth mode off! Good grief and it was a Saturday and everyone 
was out mowing their lawns. Of course the neighbour didn’t even look twice, he waved at 
Great Aunt Augusta and got on with his lawns. She made a very gentle landing in the back 
garden, and then put the stealth mode on. 

Elaine decided she would just give up; and if the neighbours asked difficult questions she 
would deal with it later. Great Aunt Augusta asked if the children were ready, Elaine told 
her that she and Kate were going to the hairdressers and nail bar; ‘oh that’s just as well’ 
said Great Aunt Augusta ‘she might not have enjoyed today’s trip, I was going to send her 
to have tea with the fairies instead’. Elaine thought that perhaps Kate could do that another 
day, and of course Great Aunt Augusta agreed. 

‘hurry up Ollie’ shouted Great Aunt Augusta in her ‘let’s get moving’ voice, ‘we have to pick 
up Ranger Rick and he does not like to be kept waiting.  

Ollie ran up to the ship and climbed up the rope, Great Aunt Augusta took the escalator, 
she was taking things a bit easy these days. Also she was rather proud of the escalator. It 
was very shiny, and it whirred and clicked. It sounded very efficient. 

As soon as they were on board the sails were unfurled, the engine was turned over, and off 
they went. But where were they going thought Ollie. As if she could read his mind Great 
Aunt Augusta said that they were going to pick up Ranger Rick from Piha Beach, he had been 
working there a few days and she thought he might need a break, plus he said he had 
something to show her; and she was very intrigued as to what it might be. 

 

 

 

 

 



Ollie asked who Ranger Rick was, and Great Aunt Augusta told him that he was a very good 
friend, and he was very green. Ollie had visions on a green man in a Ranger Suit, and Great 
Aunt Augusta let him think that for now. She told Ollie that he would find out all about 
Ranger Rick when he met him. It was now time for breakfast, and the table of the foredeck 
was laden with steaming cups of hot chocolate; Danish pastries, chocolate croissants and 
hash browns. ‘But hash browns do not go with pastries’ said Ollie. ‘Who says?’ snapped Great 
Aunt Augusta ‘I can have what I want with what I like, and I like sweet and savoury together.’ 

 

Ollie kept to the sweet stuff, it was delicious, and the hot chocolate had a honey taste 
which Ollie commented on. ‘yes, it is flavoured with honey from the bees in the Mongolian 
Steppes, very rare bees – they have blue eyes.’ Said Great Aunt Augusta. 

Once they had devoured breakfast Great Aunt Augusta went into her room where the big 
screens were. There was a green blip on the biggest screen – ‘there he is’, let’s go down 
and scoop him up. ‘scoop him up?’ thought Ollie, ‘what on earth is going to happen’. 

All crew were on deck and one of them had a huge net – it was like the kind of net you 
caught goldfish in; but person sized. Everyone was wearing a seat belt fastened to the deck 
or to the masts. Great Aunt Augusta gave Ollie a belt and showed him a ring to attach it to. 
‘we are going to go very fast, swoop manoeuvre’. 

‘Speed up, take it to the max’ yelled Great Aunt Augusta ‘dive dive dive’. The ship 
immediately went into a steep dive, and it was travelling so fast, now Ollie understood why 
everyone had on seat belts; the crew put the large net over the side, and Great Aunt Augusta 
called to them to be ready…. The ship broke through the clouds, and the water was blue 
and the sun was reflecting off it.  

There was a huge rock – Lion Rock; and on the top was a man waving madly. Suddenly the 
ship made a rather sharp swoop to the left and the crew put the net over the side. Within 
a minute the net came back and tipped up a rather tall man onto the deck. ‘That was not 
very elegant’ Ranger Rick said to Great Aunt Augusta. We really should practice my landing 
a little better. ‘well you are here now Ranger Rick, and that is all that matters’. 

Ollie looked up at Ranger Rick; he was very tall, and he had thick silver hair, with some 
black, Elaine and Grandma Jax would say that he looked distinguished. He was not green. 
Ollie looked at Great Aunt Augusta and said ‘you said he was green’, ‘well he is, but just 
not in the way you think, remember what I said Ollie, things are not always what you think 
they are.’ 



‘Are you hungry Rick?’ asked Great Aunt Augusta 

Ranger Rick said that he had vegemite on toast for breakfast and was fine for now, but was 
looking forward to lunch. Great Aunt Augusta smiled and said that she had quite a feast 
ready for him. Ollie thought that Ranger Rick must be very special for her to arrange a feast. 

Ollie looked at Ranger Rick more closely; he had on adventurer trousers like Ollies; and he 
had a ranger hat with a pheasant feather in the hat band. He had on a khaki shirt, that had 
all sorts of badges on it. And some medals. He had big shiny doc martin boots laced up in a 
very complicated pattern. Under his arm he was carrying a mat rolled up. And he wore a 
bracelet…. ‘hmmmm’ thought Ollie, this man is very odd indeed. 

 

‘So where are we heading Ranger Rick, you had something to show me?’ said Great Aunt 
Augusta 

‘Yes, I think you might find it quite interesting, and I also have a favour to ask you when 
you see it, but I am not going to tell you just yet’ said Ranger Rick. 

‘oh a mystery! I do love mysteries’ laughed Great Aunt Augusta. 

‘Can I plug in my laptop Great Aunt Augusta? Asked Ranger Rick 

And of course she replied he could, and he went into her room to plug in. Ollie followed him 
and was amazing to see Ranger Rick take out the tiniest lap top he had ever seen out of his 
trouser leg pocket. It was the size of, well the size of something tiny! There was a delicate 
wire coming out of the end with a small plug.  

Ranger Rick held the laptop and plug in his hand and whispered to it ‘come on time to grow’ 
and right before Ollie’s eyes the tiny laptop grew into a big laptop. But not just an ordinary 
laptop. Oh no, this one had brass fittings, and brass screws, it had a little antenna that 
whirled around, and there was a small engine attached to it, that was blowing out steam. 
Steam? Ollie was amazed. 



 

Rick turned off the steam – ‘we don’t need the mobile steam pack whilst I am plugged into 
Great Aunt Augusta steam network’ said Ranger Rick. Ranger Rick pressed a couple of the 
buttons, and all sorts of lights started winking on and off. ‘Excellent’ said Ranger Rick and 
walked off outside to talk to Great Aunt Augusta. 

Morning tea was ready on the foredeck; and there was an assortment of fancy biscuits, 
scones with cream and jam; pots of tea. Ollie was suddenly very hungry, but then he was 
always hungry when he was with Great Aunt Augusta. 

Ranger Rick was telling Great Aunt Augusta how things were going. ‘I hear you are keeping 
Auckland Beautiful?’ said Great Aunt Augusta. ‘yes, well I try, but you know some days I 
wonder if people will ever do the right thing with their rubbish, no matter what I try, it 
might work for a few weeks, and then people get lazy again’. 

 

Ranger Rick got out some photographs and they were very interesting, they were of rubbish 
bins, or trash cans as Ranger Rick called them – because Ollie found out that Ranger Rick 
was an American, and that is why he talked a little bit funny. Ollie looked at the rubbish 
bins and asked what was so special about them.  

‘well’ said Ranger Rick ‘they move. When someone has some rubbish the bin can sense it 
and follows the person until they put their rubbish in the bin. Then it stops following them.’ 

Ollie thought that was just a little weird, Ranger Rick said that it had its merits, but people 
were a little bit creeped out by them, as they were very silent, they would sneak up on 
people and then say ‘give me your trash’ in a loud voice. It frightened people. 

It did not work for very long, especially when someone was walking through the Domain at 
night and happened to open a chewing gum packet, and the rubbish bin came up right behind 
them and demanded their rubbish… the man had a mild heart attack, and a very big fright.  

So the rubbish bins had their voice and movement controls taken out; and now they were 
just ordinary rubbish bins. Except that apparently they had missed a couple, and the bins 
had run away and popped up at odd places and frightened people.  

‘renegade rubbish bins, whatever next’ said Great Aunt Augusta. 

‘well I had been thinking about drones…’ said Ranger Rick ‘I am working on that now’. 

Ollie looked impressed, and then asked Ranger Rick when he was going to go green. Ranger 
Rick laughed and said that he was green already, but it was not about his colour, but about 
what he believed in. 



‘I believe that we should look after the world, and we should recycle, and we should use 
safe fuels, and do everything we can to make the world safe for the future’. 

Ollie thought that was quite impressive. Ranger Rick went on to say that he had a couple of 
degrees in robotics and Renewable Energies, and that he was working on several projects to 
combine the two.  

He thought that robots could do lots of things when it came to cleaning up the planet. 
Ranger Rick launched into one of his ideas of underwater robots with large vacuum hoses 
cleaning up the seabed. All the rubbish being pumped into tanks on ships. 

It sounded like a very good idea; but wondered if the robots would get rusty? Ranger Rick 
said that was one issue they had to overcome, but he was working on it. 

Ranger Rick turned to Great Aunt Augusta and said that he had put the co-ordinates into the 
ship and they should be arriving soon. ‘Goodness, where are we?’ said Great Aunt Augusta 
Well we are nearly there said Ranger Rick, looking over the side of the ship. 

 

There – he pointed to a beautiful land, that was so green and Ollie wondered if this is where 
Ranger Rick came from – and Rick assured him that he did not come from here, but from 
the USA. But that he had stayed here for a while, and this was why he has asked Great Aunt 
Augusta to come. 

The ship slowly sank down through the clouds, it was a very misty place, and a jungle. Kate 
would not have liked this at all thought Ollie. But he thought it was wonderful. High 
mountains covered in jungle, just like on the television.  

Great Aunt Augusta came on deck covered in a mosquito netting onesie.  

Ollie giggled, until Great Aunt Augusta handed him one as well; ‘we do not want to send 
you home to your dad having been half eaten away by mozzies, so put it on’. 

Ollie screwed up his face, and put it on. He felt better when he saw that the whole crew 
had on their onesies, and so did Ranger Rick. They stepped out onto the escalator that had 
been set up and down they went into the trees. 

It was quite dark, the trees blocked out the sun. It was steamy, and very hot. There was a 
lot of rustling, and Ranger Rick said to be careful where you were walking, there were 
snakes here. Of course Great Aunt Augusta went striding ahead, she was not afraid of 
anything, and to be quite honest the snakes all scuttled the minute they heard her voice. 
Everyone knew Great Aunt Augusta, she was famous, and nobody could scare her at all. 

 



Ranger Rick pointed out a very large tree, and said that they needed to head towards that. 
It took some time, but not too much time. It was very interesting, Ranger Rick knew all the 
names of the trees, and what they were used for. He told Ollie how there were forests in 
Brazil like this being cut down, and animals were losing their homes.  

 

They reached the tree, it was beautiful; it stood out from the whole forest, and underneath 
its branches there was a clearing – it was like a room. All the branches reached down to 
ground in the shape of a huge umbrella. And there sitting under the tree was what looked 
like a very old man. Here? In the middle of a jungle? But as he got closer he saw it was not 
a man but an Orangutan. 

Ollies eyes nearly fell out of his head, and Great Aunt Augusta had to pat him on the back 
to remind him of his manners as the orangutan was waving to Ollie, and so Ollie waved back 
very timidly. 

This is ‘Blue Eyes’ said Ranger Rick, and he is the head of the clan here.  

It seemed that Great Aunt Augusta already knew Blue Eyes and asked how he was, and then 
introduced Ollie. Blue Eyes gave Ollie a very big hug, it was a bit smelly and decidedly hairy, 
but not unpleasant. 

‘he likes you’ said Ranger Rick. 

‘that’s a good thing’. 

They all sat down on the ground, although Ollie was not so sure, but Ranger Rick assured 
him that the orangutans would have cleared the ground of snakes and spiders, although 
there might be the odd lizard, but they would not bite. Ollie was not that reassured, but 
sat down anyway. 

 

 

 



 

Ranger Rick turned to Great Aunt Augusta and said that there was a slight problem, and Blue 
Eyes nodded his head, and his eyes grew sadder. Apparently there was a big company coming 
into the jungle, they had found some mineral deposits, and made some calculations and the 
land was going to be cleared so that a mining operation could be set up. The clearing they 
were sitting in was going to be the centre of the operation. All of this was going to be gone 
within months if something was not done. 

Blue Eyes nodded and shrugged his shoulders, there seemed that there was nothing to be 
done but go further up the mountain into the jungle. But there was not going to be much 
jungle left at this rate. 

Great Aunt Augusta and Ranger Rick went into a little huddle and were whispering at a rate 
of knots, Ollie had never heard Great Aunt Augusta talk so fast. Ranger Rick was nodding, 
and gave Great Aunt Augusta a high five. They came back to Ollie and Blue Eyes, and said 
they had a plan, and that would mean they would have to leave Blue Eyes for a short time. 

Ranger Rick hauled Ollie onto his shoulders and said ‘Come on young man, we have a jungle 
to save!’, and Ollie thought that sounded like a wonderful adventure. 

‘Where are we going’ asked Ollie.  

‘Well’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘we have a cunning plan, and we are going to visit a very 
good friend of ours, she is a Weather Witch, well more than a witch, she is sort of a scientist, 
but then there is more than that, oh bother, I hate labels. Ollie we are going to visit a dear 
friend’. And that was that. Ollie figured this person must be extremely important and very 
clever. 

The Ship took off, and Great Aunt Augusta was at the screens, working out the course, 
Ranger Rick was saying that the shortest way was over the Himalayas, but Great Aunt 
Augusta was not convinced that was necessarily the best way, a lot had been happening in 
the Himalayas and it was not her favourite place to go, or to even fly over.  

 

 



As it was her ship, and she was the Captain Ranger Rick said it was of course, her choice. 
And she chose the route, and put the ship on maximum warp speed. She told Ranger Rick 
she was so grateful to Spock and Captain Kirk for giving her the left over warp engine. Ollie 
laughed and said that Spock and Kirk were just characters in a TV show.  

Great Aunt Augusta looked horrified, and said that in no uncertain terms were they just 
television characters, they were real…. And the warp engine proved it. Ollie thought it might 
be a good idea to not say anything more. And anyway the table on the foredeck had been 
set for lunch. Great Aunt Augusta apologised that it was not the best spread ever, but it 
would have to do.  

It was certainly very simple by Great Aunt Augusta standards, but it was delicious. The 
Toaster was toasting muffins as fast as it could, and was getting quite out of breath. There 
was jam made from raspberries, and Marmite, Vegemite, Peanut butter – every spread you 
could think of. You just had to tell the toaster, and there it was on your plate, hot, dripping 
with real butter, with strong hot coffee for Ranger Rick and Great Aunt Augusta, and hot 
lemon for Ollie. 

 

 

They all made short work of the food, and the toaster heaved a sigh of relief when everyone 
was full, it went into self-cleaning mode, and got so relaxed it started to snore. Great Aunt 
Augusta gave it a poke, and it muttered in its sleep, but stopped snoring. 

Ranger Rick suggested a game of monopoly, and Ollie thought that was a good idea, but 
Great Aunt Augusta was not interested, she said she was in the kind of mood that if she did 
not win she would turn the board upside down. Ollie did not think Great Aunt Augusta was 
like that and said so. 

Ranger Rick laughed out loud ‘Oh goodness Ollie, she is the worst player of games ever, if 
she is not winning she will tip over the table and walk away’. So Great Aunt Augusta went 
to the back end of the ship where her armchair was placed, sat down and picked up a book 
from the table beside the chair, and started to read. 

Ollie and Ranger Rick started a rollicking game of monopoly where they both cheated 
terribly, and laughed all the time. In the end they declared it a draw. Not a draw in that 
they both won, but a draw in that they both lost. It was a wonderful afternoon. 

One of the crew ran up to Great Aunt Augusta’s chair and shook her awake ‘I am not asleep, 
don’t shake me like that’ she shouted. But she was asleep and everyone knew it. The crew 
member told her that they were at their destination and should he land the ship. 

‘Of course you should land the ship, however are we going to talk to Semolina if we don’t 
land’ grunted Great Aunt Augusta. 

Ranger Rick looked at Ollie and said ‘she doesn’t change does she? She is always grumpy 
after a nap, and look there is a little bit of drool on her chin…’ 



Ollie looked over to catch Great Aunt Augusta wiping her chin with a tissue, and saw him 
watching. She smiled a big smile, and said ‘I am always grumpy after a nap Ollie, so never 
mind me, I am back front and centre now’. Ollie smiled, he did not like to see Great Aunt 
Augusta grumpy. It was not attractive at all. 

The ship landed in the most unusual place Ollie had seen so far, and he had been to some 
pretty amazing places with Great Aunt Augusta. 

There was a forest that was snowy, dark and forbidding, and yet the same forest was 
replicated right next door and it was a spring forest – with wild flowers, rabbits, greenery 
and light showers; behind them the forest was replicated again in summer attire, full green 
jackets, lush moss and grass, babbling brooks; and the other forest was of course Autumn, 
the trees were bare, and the flowers dying. 

      

Ollie could see that they had actually landed at an intersection, in the centre of the four 
forests. Ranger Rick wondered out loud where Semolina might be at this time, and Great 
Aunt Augusta was not sure.  

She thought that she might be in the Winterland, Semolina had a thing for winter, she had 
been playing about with snow storms, and was trying to perfect them. Ollie thought that 
was very strange, and wondered why you would want to perfect a snow storm. Great Aunt 
Augusta looked at him very strangely, and said ‘of course you need to perfect snow storms, 
we cannot just have any snow storm go where it pleases, imagine Hawaii having a snow 
storm? It just is not the right thing, and these snow storms have a habit of going places they 
are not welcome and staying far too long.  

So Semolina is perfecting a snow storm programme for her weather computer that will mean 
snow storms can only last so long, and snow can only be so deep – that way people would 
not have the troubles they have now’ 

Ollie was about to say that it might not be working too well as he had seen the snow storms 
in the USA that put snow up to the roof and trapped cars on the motorways, but he thought 
now was not quite the right time. 

They headed into the winter forest and walked for a few minutes when they came across 
what looked like an old bomb shelter. It was made out of iron roofing, and was a half circle, 
there was a chimney with smoke pouring out of it, and there was loud music blaring through 
the windows. 

‘oh she is in a good mood then’ said Ranger Rick ‘she is playing the Rolling stones, so that 
must mean things are going very well indeed’. 

 



They knocked on the door, and a woman opened it – a woman like no other, but then Ollie 
should not have been surprised, she was after all, a friend of Great Aunt Augusta. 

She had on black suede boots, black tights, black dress, and a black cardigan, her hair was 
long and… black, and she had the greenest eye he had ever seen. When he looked closer she 
had a silver necklace of trees around her neck, the branches interlinking with each other, 
and when he looked closer there were rabbits, birds, plants amongst the trees – and they 
were moving! A moving necklace! Ollie was mesmerized. 

Semolina laughed and said the necklace had that effect on people when Great Aunt Augusta 
gave Ollie a tap on the shoulder to introduce him to Semolina. He was transfixed. He jumped 
when Great Aunt Augusta tapped him, and Semolina laughed. She had a laugh that was deep 
and rumbling. He liked it. 

Ranger Rick gave Semolina a big hug, and they all trooped inside the bunker. ‘I do like the 
bunker Semolina’ said Ranger Rick.  

‘it is rather cute isn’t it? These second world war bunkers are going for a song these days, 
and are so chic, and I had to have it.’ 

 

The inside was not what you would expect. It was very luxurious, and it had everything 
that one could possibly want. Coffee machines, and a toaster – Ollie asked about the 
toaster, and found out it was their toaster’s brother. The toaster had a brother? That was 
very strange.  

Semolina said that Ollie was welcome to try it out, but not to ask for anything too 
complicated as the toaster was still in training and really could only cope with sliced bread 
toast, and simple spreads. Crumpets and muffins tended to come out a little odd and only 
this morning Semolina ordered crumpets with jam, and ended up with naan bread and 
Nutella spread. Although she said it was delicious in its own way. 

Over in the corner of the bunker was a large table, and this is where the weather business 
was done. Ollie was fascinated. It was the world – there on the table. And he could see 
every storm, every shower, every sunny place.  

‘Now’ said Semolina ‘you would not be here if it was not important, so what’s up?’ 

Great Aunt Augusta went to the table and pointed out where they had just been and 
explained the predicament Blue Eyes was in. Semolina knew Blue Eyes of course, and had 
visited a few years ago to make sure the climate was perfect for Blue Eyes and his family. 
She liked to check up on special people. 



‘we thought you might be able to help’ said Ranger Rick ‘perhaps make it difficult for them 
to dig and clear? A few months of rain and hail, tropical storms, thunder – an increase in 
weather patterns, enough to make them give up and go somewhere else’. 

‘What a spiffing idea’ said Semolina. She liked to use old time language, and spiffing was 
one of her favourite words at the moment. Her black hair kept falling over her face, so she 
picked up a black scrunchy that was on the table just over India and tied up her hair. Ollie 
could now see her face properly – and it was so unwrinkled! And yet Semolina looked old, 
but she looked young, how could that be? But there was no time to wonder about such 
things, there was a plot to hatch and a plan to make. 

They all sat around the World table as Semolina called it, and she looked at the area the 
miners were clearing. ‘This does call for serious thought’ said Semolina ‘I think we need 
food’. Ollie looked at Great Aunt Augusta and smiled. ‘Yes Ollie, semolina and I have very 
similar ways of doing things, and we have similar tastes, and food is one thing we have in 
common.’ Then turning to Semolina she said ‘do you remember that terrible cocktail party 
at the President’s house?’ 

 

‘Oh yes, they had no idea about how to make decent pigs in blankets. It was a crying shame 
to waste all those little piglets and not have a crispy skin in sight! And as for the eclairs, oh 
my goodness Augusta they were quite rancid. You would think a president would know 
better. Miniature pigs served in tartan blankets is not what I would call a pig in blanket.’ 

And Ollie had to ask ‘so what is the perfect pig in a blanket then?’ 

Ranger Rick raised his eyebrows as if to say – ‘did you have to ask right now?’ 

And of course Ollie did have to ask, and had asked and Great Aunt Augusta and semolina 
both had very different ideas about what was the perfect pig in a blanket. They could agree 
on which was the worst – the President’s but they could not agree on the best. 

Ranger Rick put up his hands mid conversation and said how about you each tell Ollie what 
your favourite pig in a blanket is.  

Great Aunt Augusta said that the best pigs in blankets were of course miniature whole piglets 
that had been blanched in hot water, dusted in flour and roasted over a wood fire of 
rosemary leaves and apple wood. Then they were drained on kitchen paper. The blanket 
was a crispy layered puff pastry made with goat’s butter and the flour from a place high up 
in the Italian hills. And of course sausages from a divine butcher in London.  

The piglets when cooked were wrapped in bacon and roasted till the skin was crispy, then 
the whole thing was wrapped in pastry and baked in the oven.  



Ollie though they sounded like Pigs blanket Wellingtons, and Ranger Rick agreed. Ranger 
Rick also said they were very good pigs in blankets. 

Semolina sniffed, and folded her arms. Her favourite was much simpler, more rustic. She 
like the miniature piglets from the South Island in New Zealand, they had a richer flavour. 
They were then wrapped in bacon from Pokeno in the North Island, and roasted in a coal 
range using coal. Perfect. 

Ollie said both sounded very nice, but he liked the ones his Grandma Jax made; and they 
were little sausages, wrapped with a slice of bendy cheese, a slice of bacon and baked in 
the oven. And she would serve them with tomato sauce, the recipe her mother in law used 
to make. Delicious. 

Suddenly it was decided that pigs in blankets were not the order of the day, and that Blue 
Eyes and his jungle was. Time to get back to work. 

It all came together beautifully. Semolina had been working on rain storms last year, and 
perfected straight rain.  

‘what on earth is straight rain’ asked Ollie. 

‘Well it is simple’ said Semolina with a little bit of a surprise in her voice that he did not 
know ‘it is rain that is not slanted or crooked, it comes down straight. It is the most 
dangerous of rains’. 

Ranger Rick nodded in agreement, and Great Aunt Augusta thought that might be perfect 
for what they needed. 

‘Can you control it though Semolina?’ asked Ranger Rick 

‘Oh yes, rain is easy, it is the snow that is tricky and like to do what it wants; and of course 
earthquakes can also be a bit sensitive to deal with’ said semolina. 

 

‘You do earthquakes as well?’ asked Ollie 

‘Oh yes, earthquakes and tsunamis come under the Weather programmes, and I must admit 
I have been having a great deal of trouble with the chem trails as well, that is taking up a 
lot of time. These people will keep trying to mess with the weather’. 

Ollie thought that was very funny coming from a woman dressed in black who looked neither 
young nor old, but both at the same time and had a moving necklace and a weather 
computer and table. But he did not say so, he just thought it. He looked over at Ranger Rick 
who was smiling, because he knew exactly what Ollie was thinking. 

 



Semolina said she had the solution, and they discussed some of the finer points and Ollie 
found it all to complicated and decided that a nap would be a good idea. He found a blue 
blanket on a sofa in the corner. He went over and curled up on the sofa and was just about 
to pull the blanket over himself, when the blanket moved on its own, and tucked itself 
around Ollie and started to hum, and before he knew it, Ollie was sound asleep. 

 

When he woke up, Ranger Rick and Great Aunt Augusta were saying goodbye to Semolina. 
She was smiling at Ollie and asked him if he would like to take the blanket with him as the 
blanket seemed to like him very much, and she had another red one so if he would like it 
he was welcome. He said yes please, and thanked Semolina very much; the blanket wound 
itself around his shoulders and he thought he heard it purring.  

‘It does not need food or much looking after, but it does need love, and snuggles’ said 
Semolina. Ollie assured her the blanket would get a lot of love and snuggles. 

They left the bomb shelter, and walked back to the ship; boarded and off they went. 

Ollie asked what the plan was. Great Aunt Augusta said that whilst he was asleep Semolina 
had programmed a tablet with an app to create straight rain… and that was their big 
weapon. 

Ollie was about to ask more but Great Aunt Augusta said to wait until they got back to the 
jungle, in the meantime she felt like ice-cream and lemonade. Ranger Rick was not partial 
to ice cream and so she had jelly made for him; and Ollie, he had ice cream and jelly, so it 
all worked out very well indeed. 

The warp engines were engaged and by the time Ollie finished his second bowl of vanilla ice 
cream with lime jelly they had arrived at the Jungle. 

Ollie knew the drill and followed Ranger Rick and Great Aunt Augusta into the jungle, and 
to the clearing where Blue Eyes was sitting under his tree. 

Ranger Rick and Great Aunt Augusta explained what was going to happen, and that Blue 
Eyes would have to take his family and his clan up the mountain for a while.  

‘but only for a few weeks’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘just until the mining company get fed 
up and go away; better that than have to go there forever’ and of course Blue Eyes agreed 
and went to gather the clans and families and go higher up into the mountains. Which took 
about two days. He sent word when he and everyone was safe on high ground. Then Ranger 
Rick and Great Aunt Augusta were ready to get to work. 

There was a great deal of measuring, and calculating. The tablet was red hot, it was working 
overtime, and never seemed to run out of battery. Great Aunt Augusta said that Semolina 
had invented a battery less tablet that never turned off. It just fed itself and kept going. 



Ollie was about to ask what that meant, and thought better of it, he didn’t really need to 
know how tablets fed themselves. It was more than he probably needed to know. He was 
learning very fast what he did not need to know. 

Suddenly there was a rumble, and Great Aunt Augusta, Ranger Rick and Ollie went to the 
edge of the Jungle, and saw that the Mining operation had arrived and was unloading 
diggers, explosives and all manner of dark and horrid things that were not good for jungles. 

‘let’s give them a day to get everything set up’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘that way when we 
create the rain it will do maximum damage to the machinery and explosives. They are not 
expecting rain at this time of the year so I doubt they will cover everything up’. 

And she was right, of course. Everything was unloaded, lined up, stacked and counted. It all 
looked very orderly. Tents were erected with camp beds made with nice clean linen and 
neat pillows, these mining people did like their luxury. There was a popcorn machine, a 
coffee machine and all sorts of portable mod cons. It was all very well set out. 

 

Ranger Rick and Great Aunt Augusta decided that straight rain in the dark was way more 
interesting than in daylight. Great Aunt Augusta started the Straight Rain app, and set it to 
‘maximum’ which Ranger Rick was not sure about – he felt they should start with a light 
rain. 

Great Aunt Augusta had her hackles up, and she was ready for action, it was all or nothing, 
just like Stallone and Schwarzenegger, she was going big or going home. There really wasn’t 
anything Ranger Rick could say.  

It was new moon, and there were clouds gathering in the sky at midnight. There was a great 
deal of rumbling, swirling mists – Semolina thought swirling mists would make for a more 
dramatic effect, and she had added some purple to the mists. The programme was running, 
rumbling, mists, and then straight rain.  

Ollie could see why the straight rain was best, it just came down, there was no sheltering 
because the wind blew the rain one way or the other. It was straight, and very heavy and 
very sharp. Each droplet went straight through the tents, through the explosive piles, and 
saturated the diggers. However, the rain did not hurt anyone, and Ollie wondered why? 

Great Aunt Augusta said that was not what they were trying to do, these were preventative 
measures and there was no need to hurt anyone at all, just annoy the living crap out of 
them! Ollie had never heard Great Aunt Augusta talk like that, it was quite funny. 



So the rain was programmed to damage things not people, and that was why Semolina was 
such a good Weather Bomber because she was able to do those things.  

‘a weather bomber’ said Ollie quite shocked. 

Great Aunt Augusta put her finger to her lips, ‘shhhhhhhhhhhh Ollie, we don’t want everyone 
knowing’. 

By the time the sun came up, the camp was destroyed. 

But by the evening, it was built again, helicopters bought in more supplies, more explosives 
and more tents. 

And by the morning the rain had destroyed it all again. 

Ranger Rick felt that another two days should do it; Great Aunt Augusta said she did not 
want to wait another two more days, and that Semolina had put a booster programme in 
the tablet.  

Ranger Rick was not sure, he said the idea was for the mining people to see that it was far 
too expensive to set up mining operations because of unpredictable weather. And Great 
Aunt Augusta said she agreed, but it wouldn’t hurt to give them a big fright at the same 
time. Ranger Rick agreed, the booster might do the trick. But they compromised. Two more 
nights of rain, and then the booster. 

And so that is what they did. The mining corporation was very persistent, although the 
workers were getting fed up with being wet at night, and their lunchtime sandwiches were 
always soggy with the humidity during the day, and nothing was dry, and the coffee machine 
was going rusty, and nobody could work without coffee. 

There were many complaints to the management, and many of the workers decided to go 
home.  

They were nearly done it seemed. But not quite; Great Aunt Augusta had a bug in the Main 
Management tent, and heard them talking about one last attempt, that the rain could not 
get any worse, and it had to clear soon. 

‘Ha!’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘you ain’t seen nothing yet’. 

The camp was back to rights by sunset, and by midnight the men that were left were getting 
into bed with clean, dry pyjamas, and nice dry sheets. But not for long. 

Great Aunt Augusta activated the app, and the straight rain started, she looked at Ranger 
Rick, and he said ‘give it five minutes’. Which she did. 

And then she swiped her finger over the booster button, and off it went. 

The straight rain suddenly started steaming, it was hot! Like a shower ‘oh Semolina has 
outdone herself this time’ laughed Great Aunt Augusta. 

‘But wait’ said Ranger Rick ‘look there is more’ 

Soap suds were oozing from the tents and the machines, and the explosives. It was bright 
pink, soapy and very sticky. The workers were covered in sticky soap, and the straight rain 
washed it off, and then they were covered again. 



 

Just as Great Aunt Augusta thought it could not get any better, it did. 

Rubber ducks and sponges came down from the sky, and covered the camp. There was not 
an inch of machinery or tent uncovered. The camp looked like a giant bathtub filled with 
pink bubbles and rubber ducks; there were sponges in the oddest of places, and every nook 
and corner of the camp smelled like strawberry. Not the natural strawberry smell, but the 
chemical strawberry smell like toilet cleaners and fresh air sprayers. 

 

Two men came to the surface, all pink, because the bubbles had hair dye in them, and it 
stained the skin and would take weeks to wear off, although the men did not know that yet. 
One had a duck on his head, and the other a sponge sticking out of his ear.  

Great Aunt Augusta could hear them talking, and both agreed this was not a good place to 
clear for the mining, and that Alaska was very good at this time of year, and there was no 
jungle too clear. 

A helicopter arrived and took the men away, leaving the rest of the workers to go home, 
and await orders for the next job. Great Aunt Augusta and Uncle Rick said that might be 
some time, and by then the workers would have found other jobs, and would not be available 
for Alaska. And anyway they could always talk to Semolina again if the Alaska thing got out 
of hand. 

Great Aunt Augusta sent word that Blue Eyes could come home with his clan. And by the 
time he arrived there was not a rubber duck, pink bubble or sponge to be seen. It was all 
green, pristine and beautiful. 

‘they won’t be back’ said Ranger Rick ‘they know the weather is quite unpredictable here 
and it is far too expensive to mine your jungle’. 

 



Blue Eyes was so happy, he declared they must have a party. And Blue Eyes certainly knew 
how to throw a party. Ollie was impressed, although he did not realize that karaoke was 
something orangutans enjoyed; Ranger Rick enjoyed it, he had quite a good voice but his 
rendition of ‘let it go’ left a lot to be desired. 

The party went on through the night, and in the morning it was time to board the ship and 
leave. Which they did with many hugs, waves and tears.  

‘that was fun’ said Great Aunt Augusta 

‘it certainly was’ agreed Ranger Rick ‘could you drop me off in Auckland, I need to sort out 
some things, my brother Charles is coming to stay for a while, and there are adventures to 
plan.’ 

Great Aunt Augusta said that would be fine, and dropped him off at his apartment, and she 
remembered to put the ship into stealth mode, because he lived near a hospital and she did 
not want to be responsible for a spate of heart attacks and choking on hospital food. 
Although hospital food could be choked on without seeing a ship in the sky.  

They arrived over Pokeno, and Great Aunt Augusta did not bother to put the ship into stealth 
mode, and was feeling a little bit mischievous, and dropped a rubber duck, a pink sponge, 
and a bottle of pink bubbles on the neighbour’s lawn. Luckily the neighbour had a sense of 
humour. 

However, Elaine did not have a sense of humour, and although she liked the duck, and 
thought the sponge was adequate, she was not impressed with the pink bubbles and asked 
could not Great Aunt Augusta have at least got Chanel, or Dior. 

Great Aunt Augusta muttered that some people did not know how lucky they were. 

Elaine gave her a big hug, and said she had made some fudge cake; Great Aunt Augusta 
thought tea and fudge cake would be a very good end to a very good adventure. 

 

 

 

Ollie went upstairs; Kate was fast asleep. Ollie climbed into bed, and the blue blanket 
wrapped itself around him, and started to hum. 

  



THE CLOCK TOWER 

 

Elaine looked out of the window and sighed. There was a clock tower in the garden, 
a rather large one at that. And it said it was 10.00am; which of course was not right, 
it was only 8.30am on Saturday morning. She knew what it meant; but it was 
annoying that Great Aunt Augusta had to be so showy about it all. 

She called Kate and Ollie down from their room. ‘There is a clock tower in the 
garden’ she said, and Kate giggled and told Elaine that she was like Grandma Jax 
and that she watched too much Dr Who; she pointed and she looked out the window. 
And there it was.  

Black iron, a bit like the Eifel Tower but not so big. It was very ornate. And it said 
10.00am. ‘That means she will be here at 10.00am to pick you up, so you had better 
get washed, dressed and have some breakfast. It looks like an adventure day for you 
two today.’ They both laughed and ran up the stairs to get ready, where they would 
go today? 

Right on the dot at 10.00am the ship appeared in the sky and gently lowered itself 
down to the back lawn.  Elaine went outdoors and saw Great Aunt Augusta climbing 
over the side of the ship, she went and gave her a big hug. ‘Ummm what are you 
going to do with the clock tower Great Aunt?’ 

‘Oh that old thing, you can keep it dear’. Elaine said as much as she would like to it 
was a little big for the garden and drew attention to the house which she would 
rather not have.  

Great Aunt Augusta gave a little laugh, ‘you always were a private person’ and with 
a click of her fingers, the clock tower disappeared. Well no it didn’t disappear 
entirely, it shrank. Elaine picked up the pocket sized clock tower and said she would 
put it with her other treasures. 

Kate and Ollie ran out of the house, all ready to go, they jumped onto the ship, 
waved at Elaine and Steve who was just coming out to see what the fuss was, and 
with a loud hiss of steam the ship rose up into the sky.   



Kate and Ollie went straight to the foredeck for breakfast - Sausages, tomatoes, 
toast, baked beans, and they realized they were hungry and made short work of the 
food on, drank down a big glass of juice.  

Great Aunt Augusta had a very large cup of coffee, with white froth and cinnamon, 
and she had some pastries with cherries. Her favourite breakfast she said. 

‘Where are we going today?’ asked Ollie. 

‘Well I do have the new kitchen to sort out. I want a new spice rack. So Uncle Melrose 
has gone off spice gathering. He has been away a few weeks now, so we thought we 
would catch up in India and he can give me what he has collected and then carry 
on. He has been to China already. I think he wants to go to South Africa, something 
about some spiceberries he heard of’. So we are heading for India. 

 And so they did. They were sailing quite low so that both 
Kate and Ollie could see the water. The dolphins were leaping and the whales were 
dancing. Everything was as it should be or so it seemed. Suddenly Great Aunt Augusta 
pointed out something in the distance. She put her spyglass up to her eye and yelled 
at the nearest crew member to change course. Someone was in trouble it seemed, 
and who better to help than Great Aunt Augusta. 

They very quickly came up on a yacht that had a broken mast. It was one of the big 
seagoing yachts, all very luxurious with brass bits and bobs. Kate thought they must 
have needed at least two men to just polish the brass. The yacht had a motor as 
well, but it seemed that had broken down. The yacht had a very strange name in 
odd letters that he could not read. 

 



Great Aunt Augusta smiled – ‘oh my – it is my dear friend The Raj of Salinka – how 
perfect that we were nearby to help him’. The boat settled in the water by the 
yacht and a very large man came rolling onto the deck. He had on white trousers 
and a white dress – and a snowy white turban with a bit blue stone in the centre.  

His beard was very fluffy, and it was as white as his dress. Ollie asked Great Aunt 
Augusta why he wore a dress, she said it was not a dress but a very fine linen shirt; 
it was how men in India dressed. Ollie shrugged his shoulders, he would not wear a 
dress. 

And white! How dirty that must get. And yet as the Raj stepped aboard the boat 
Ollie could not see one speck of dirt on it. Even the Raj’s shoes were white leather, 
with pointy toes, and bells that jingled as he walked. 

‘My dear Augusta’ the Raj embraced Great Aunt Augusta in a huge hug. ‘And who 
are these divine children?’  

Great Aunt Augusta introduced Kate and Ollie as her fellow adventurers. Ollie 
squared his shoulders and sucked in his belly and tried to look taller. Then he had to 
let out a breath. The Raj laughed and said Ollie looked like a fine adventurer to him. 

Great Aunt Augusta sent her crew to help the Raj’s crew fix the yacht. How Great 
Aunt Augusta had a spare mast in the boat the children did not know – all sorts of 
things came out of the hold at the oddest of times, a new mast was not surprising.  

Great Aunt Augusta exclaimed it must be time for morning tea. The Raj commented 
that it was always time for tea somewhere. 

Before you could say ‘for all the tea in China’ the table on the foredeck was set for 
high tea. There was a large silver teapot on a tripod, with a flame keeping the tea 
warm. The tiniest china tea cups with violets painted on them. Hand painted Great 
Aunt Augusta pointed, out – that is an important detail – hand painted.  

 

There were tiny fairy cakes, and fairy bread. Fairy bread for a Raj? Kate thought this 
was just a little bit over the top.  



She looked at the Raj delicately nibbling at the fairy bread. The Raj’s eyebrow shot 
up – just one… it danced above his eye and he smiled at Kate ‘you are wondering 
why a Raj likes fairy bread?  

‘Well, Kate a long time ago I went to school in England, it was a boarding school, 
and I felt very alone. Your Great Aunt befriended me and took me home for tea, and 
we had fairy bread. I thought it was the most magical food in the world. And now 
every time we see each other we have fairy bread to celebrate our magical 
friendship.’ 

Kate liked that, and then turned her attention to some blue jelly, which had a 
strange fruit floating in it.  

The Raj told Kate that the jelly was made from the fruit of the Ranjin Tree, and the 
fruit in the jelly were slices of Ranjin, and it was a favourite with children where he 
came from.  

Kate polished off one very big bowl of jelly. And then topped it off with two sausage 
rolls, a devilled egg and a rather lovely jam tart, which she never seemed to finish, 
every bite she took, it was the same size. She gave up, excused herself from the 
table and went to look over the side. 

They were still hovering over the Raj’s ship, the mast was in place, and the crew 
were hammering in some very shiny brass nails. It was hard work, until Great Aunt 
Augusta told the crew to get her portable electric nail hammer out of the hold. 
Within minutes the job was done.  

The Raj brushed the last few crumbs of fairy cake from his shirt; it was still white 
as snow, there was one tiny blue crumb on his shoe, and he shook it off. He gave 
Kate and Ollie each a huge hug, and put a big, sloppy kiss on Great Aunt Augusta’s 
cheek and he leapt over the side, landing lightly on his feet on the deck of his yacht. 

‘Well you two, we have some time to make up – engines full ahead, fire up the jets’. 

‘Jets?’ thought Ollie, ‘that was not possible.’ But of course it was possible, this was 
Great Aunt Augusta and he was beginning to realize that when you were with her, 
anything was possible. 

The ship surged forward, she shot through the sky and before Kate and Ollie knew it 
they were sailing over the land.  

‘This is India’ announced Great Aunt Augusta. ‘One of your Uncle Melrose’s favourite 
places, now let’s see if we can find him. I have the tracker on. I put a GPS in his 
coat pocket so I would not lose him again. Although it is quite fun losing Great Uncle 
Melrose because we always have an adventure looking for him. 

Suddenly Great Aunt Augusta’s face went very red, and steam started coming out of 
her ears! Great Aunt Augusta was angry. Ollie and Kate had never seen her angry. 
She was staring at the screen of the hand held GPS, and looked as if she wanted to 
swallow it whole. 

 



‘I cannot believe that man!’ she said gritting her teeth. 

‘Take a new heading’ she yelled at the crew, everyone put their heads down and 
got to work. One of the crew whispered in Ollie’s ear that it might be time to go and 
make his bed, and take Kate with him. 

‘But I already made it’ he said, ‘do it again’ the crew member hissed… ‘Get out of 
her way’. 

Ollie decided that is exactly what he would do. And did. 

Within minutes they were at the other end of India, and the ship was going down so 
fast, like the lift at Sky City back home, where your tummy stayed on the top floor 
and joined you later on. 

The clouds parted, and Ollie saw Great Uncle Melrose – he waved. Great Aunt 
Augusta did not wave. Great Uncle Melrose looked up and his face crumpled. ‘Oh 
dear’ he was in trouble. 

Great Aunt Augusta jumped off the ship and the children followed, a respectable 
distance behind her. 

Great Uncle Melrose was sitting on a beautiful carpet, next to him was another man 
on a similar carpet. 

 

‘Melrose!’ screeched Great Aunt Augusta ‘what did we discuss last time you were 
here?’ 

‘That I would never magic carpet race again’. 

‘Exactly, you never know how old or new these carpets are, or how reliable, and you 
know the locals always win, and they clean you out of Chocolate Covered Scotch 
Fingers (which were highly prized in this part of India) and I have to replace your 
stash. Off that carpet now!’ 

Great Uncle Melrose got off the carpet and Ollie noticed the carpet was not actually 
on the ground, but hovering above it a few inches. He looked at Great Aunt Augusta 
with a smile and she shook her finger at Ollie and told him that she would not be 
responsible for him getting into such trouble. Magic carpets were dangerous, and 
that was that. No, he could not try it. Elaine would be furious if she knew the 
children had been exposed to such terrible things! 



Great Aunt Augusta went over to where Great Uncle Melrose’s collection of camels 
and donkeys were, and opened some of the sacks packed onto them. Her face 
changed, she smiled… ohhh lime kefir leaves, ohhh chilies, and ohhhhhhhh cloves. 
She was beside herself.  

 

She ordered the crew to load the spices on the ship. Which they did very quickly. 

She told Great Uncle Melrose to continue his journey and she would see him in 6 and 
one half weeks for high tea at the house in Patagonia. ‘Yes Augusta’ he said very 
sheepishly. 

The children got back on the ship, and Great Aunt Augusta gave the signal to take 
off; and Ollie’s tummy stayed on the ground again for a few seconds before it joined 
him. Kate didn’t seem to mind. 

As he looked over the side, he was sure he saw Great Uncle Melrose look up, wave, 
smile and then ever so quickly jump back onto the carpet… he was going to say 
something to Great Aunt Augusta but thought better of it. It was Uncle Melroses’ 
business after all. 

‘We had better get you home, it has been quite a day’; Ollie and Kate agreed, it had 
been quite a day. 

‘Come and have dinner before we drop you off’ 

The table had a bright saffron yellow table cloth, and there were all sorts of 
steaming dishes of this and that. And the children had to try every one of them.  

Great Aunt Augusta insisted. ‘Children need to experience all sorts of different food, 
no fussy eaters when we are on expeditions!’ 

Ollie liked what looked similar to butter chicken, but apparently it was curried Bird 
of Paradise, and the mango and squirrel korma was not quite as tasty as it sounded. 
Kate found the onion Bahjes. Now they were delicious, but of course they were not 
onion, no not on this ship, they were the root of a very rare potato only found on 
the mountains of Kashmir.  



 

The sun was setting, and Great Aunt Augusta pointed out down below – there was 
their house: Steve and Elaine were in the garden waving. ‘I sent a message ahead to 
say you were on the way home’ said Great Aunt Augusta, smiling as if it was the 
most brilliant idea anyone had ever had. 

The ship settled on the front garden; and Great Aunt August took a big wooden box, 
about the size of the Mystery Box on MasterChef and handed it to Steve over the 
side of the ship while Ollie and Kate jumped down. ‘A few herbs and spices m’dear, 
oh and your favourite sweets from the Raj’. 

The children waved as the ship rose into the sky, and then there was a huge bright 
light, and a rather loud, and unnecessary bang (so Elaine thought) and the ship 
disappeared. 

‘Great Aunt Augusta loves that hyper drive’ Elaine commented. And went back into 
the house to unpack the mystery box. ‘I do love a good mystery box’ she said. 

Steve said to go and play for a while. ‘What shall we play’ asked Kate.  

‘Let’s play Magic Carpet Racing’ said Ollie. 

And that’s what they did until bedtime.   



*THE STATUE* 
 

‘I want something interesting’ said Great Aunt Augusta; she was sitting at the table 
with Elaine and Steve over a cup of Darjeeling Tea which was a favourite of Great 
Aunt Augusta so Elaine made sure there was always a fresh packet in the cupboard. 
She said that you never knew when Great Aunt Augusta would turn up. 

And here she was. Kate and Ollie were playing with Lego on the floor, and Ollie was 
trying to listen to what they were saying, but they had that ‘we don’t want the 
children to hear’ voice that adults sometimes have. So Ollie turned his attention to 
a rather tricky piece of space ship he was building. 

Suddenly Great Aunt Augusta stood up and said ‘what a wonderful idea, I knew you 
would know exactly where I should go. Yes, come on Kate and Ollie I’m going to take 
you to a place that Elaine loved as a child. I lost her there once, it was quite a 
palaver to find her. Where did we find you again? In the Daisy Chain ring? Yes, that’s 
it, you were away with the fairies. Took a lot of fairy bread and lemonade to entice 
you back again. 

Ollie looked at Elaine in surprise. She shrugged her shoulders and told him that it 
was a very long story. She would tell him one day. 

The ship was in the garden. Elaine had asked Great Aunt Augusta to put it into ghost 
mode so that it could not be seen by the neighbours. They talked enough already! 

 The ship went straight up into the sky; ‘head due west please navigator’. The crew 
member nodded, and spun the wheel, pressed a button and off they went, due west. 
The ship was going very fast. Great Aunt Augusta had had the engines replaced with 
new ones, she still had the hyper drive for special occasions. She just needed a little 
more sizzle for every day trips. She liked speed, and sizzle. 

The table was laid for morning tea on the deck. It had a gingham checked tablecloth 
and looked very pretty. Marigolds were in a vase. Great Aunt Augusta was not one 
for frilly things on the dining table.  

Kate and Ollie knew when to keep their mouths shut. And anyway there were 
delicious salted caramel donuts with chocolate jam in the centre; with a huge mug 
of hot chocolate. Chocolate jam was something Kate was getting to like very much. 
Not quite an icing, not quite a jelly, and not quite a spread. It was… well it was jam. 



 

Great Aunt Augusta laughed at Kate’s chocolate moustache, and she wiped it off 
with the back of her hand, and laughed at the coffee froth on Great Aunt Augusta’s 
top lip. Her merry blue eyes lit up with laughter. This was going to be a very fun 
day. 

Kate wanted to ask where they were going, but she knew better than to ask. Great 
Aunt Augusta had some plans out on the table, and they looked very important, and 
she was making big circles with her fountain pen.  

 

Great Aunt Augusta used pen and ink, she had a Mont Blanc pen, one of the best in 
the world. It never seemed to run out of ink though. The ink bottle was always on 
the desk, but the level never went down, and Kate had never seen her fill up the 
pen. Odd. Everything was odd with Great Aunt Augusta, you soon got used to it. 

The children looked at the plans, it was a house plan, and garden plan. It was the 
new mansion in Patagonia. Ohhh they were going to a garden centre, I bet that’s 
what it is thought Ollie, a garden centre. He was not fond of garden centres; Kate 
liked them, but Ollie thought it all rather boring.  

This is where I want the statue to go. ‘Statue?’ oh now that was different. Great 
Aunt Augusta put a big black mark in the middle of the garden. ‘What kind of statue’ 
Ollie asked, and immediately realized he should not have asked. 

‘I have no idea’ mumbled Great Aunt Augusta, ‘we will know when we get there’. 



Ollie and Kate went and helped one of the crew clear the breakfast table, and wash 
the dishes. They liked helping the crew, they didn’t have to, but some of them had 
the most wonderful stories to tell of their adventures with Great Aunt Augusta.  

A few moments later the ship started going down, very gently this time. Ollie’s 
tummy stayed with him all the way down, that was so much better than the usual 
landings. The Anchor was dropped over the side and Ollie and Kate saw a man in 
bright yellow overalls hooking the anchor onto a very large steel loop concreted into 
the ground.  

What surprised the children was that theirs was not the only ship anchored. There 
were three others. All very different to Great Aunt Augusta’s, and all quite 
remarkable.  

One was a pirate ship obviously, all black and bronze, with a skull and crossbones 
flag; the other was a river barge, similar to what Ollie and Kate had seen in England 
one time, all hand painted with different patterns, and the third was an Egyptian 
boat, gold and jewels. 

‘Damn’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘we are not alone. Never mind Captain Copper is a 
good sort, he can be quite nasty when it comes to jewels, but he doesn’t have much 
interest in Statues.  

Now, the river barge belongs to the Gypsy King and Queen, they have no room for 
statues on board, they are probably here to replenish the window boxes; however, 
the golden boat worries me. The Egyptians are always looking for statues’. Hmmm 
let’s go exploring.’ 

They jumped off the ship, and headed towards a big, white marble building. It looked 
very much like the Taj Mahal and Ollie said so. ‘Yes, that’s right children; this is his 
prototype, he built this one first to make sure he got it right; and then he built the 
proper one’. She said it as if it was normal to build a huge prototype first. He 
supposed it was in her world. 

 



They walked up the steps of the building, and a girl in yellow overalls gave them a 
map and wished them a lovely day. Great Aunt Augusta went up to the counter and 
took out her purse (turquoise with diamonds) and asked to buy three lunch vouchers, 
and three large red tickets were handed over to her. ‘We must always be prepared 
for lunch’ said Great Aunt Augusta.  

They walked, and walked, and walked some more. The sun wasn’t too hot, and the 
clouds didn’t make it too cold. It was just perfect. They went to the Druid’s Grove, 
where Great Aunt Augusta told the children that Druid’s loved oak trees, and 
traditionally an Oak Grove was 13 oak trees. They were beautiful. Great Aunt 
Augusta went to a pole by the side of one of the trees, and flicked a big green switch.  

 

Suddenly it was night time, and all the trees were lit with a blue glow. It was 
wondrous. She flicked the switch back on, and it was daytime! She pointed out the 
blue glass balls in the trees, and showed him the candles inside, that was what gave 
out the beautiful light. Kate wanted to flick the switch again, but Great Aunt Augusta 
hurried her along. 

‘Oh here it is’ exclaimed Great Aunt Augusta. ‘The daisy ring I lost Elaine in’ but she 
did not linger or tell them the story, she seemed to want to get away from it very 
quickly. Perhaps she was afraid Kate or Ollie would go away with the fairies. Which 
of course was nonsense. Of course they wouldn’t. But trolls, well that might be a 
whole different story. 

 

 

 

 



They followed Great Aunt Augusta up the hill, and she was smiling, here it is… I knew 
it was here somewhere. They came to the top of the hill and saw the most unusual 
sight of hundreds of statues, different colours, different materials, and modern, 
ancient, all tumbled together.  

There did not seem to be any type of order. Ollie mentioned this, and Great Aunt 
Augusta agreed that they could bunch them up into similar styles, but then where 
would the fun be? 

Great Aunt Augusta started to run down the hill, her hair flying in the wind, they 
had never seen her move quite so fast. She was so excited. They were going to get 
a statue for the mansion in Patagonia. 

They wandered up and down for what seemed like hours. Ollie liked the statues of 
Snow White and the seven Dwarfs, but Great Aunt Augusta muttered something 
about not wanting to be reminded of Snow White ever again. He wondered what 
Snow White had done to Great Aunt Augusta.  

Great Aunt Augusta liked the replica of the DC10 aero plane, but felt it did not fit 
the atmosphere she wanted in the garden. Kate asked her what atmosphere was 
that. She politely said she could not explain it, but she would know when she saw 
it. 

There was a Dalek, now Great Aunt Augusta got very excited. It was pale blue, a bit 
chipped in places, and could do very well. She looked at the price ticket and felt 
that was quite fair. So she decided she would buy it, but not for the place in the 
garden she was thinking. No this would go in the front garden by the Police Box she 
had bought last year at the BBC auction. She didn’t have an invitation, but then who 
would refuse Great Aunt Augusta? Nobody it seems. 

 

Ollie noticed that Great Aunt Augusta had a whistle around her neck, and she blew 
it. Out of nowhere appeared a yellow helicopter with a rope. She pointed to the 
Dalek, and the pilot gave the thumbs up. He dropped a net over it, picked it up and 
flew away. How efficient thought Ollie. 



Great Aunt Augusta was very strict about the children staying by her side. She had 
promised Elaine and Steve that she would not lose sight of them for a moment. Great 
Aunt Augusta explained that Elaine would not have let her bring them here if she 
had not promised. This was a magical place, and things could get quite screwy at 
times, and so they had to stay close. And of course they both did as they were told. 

They came to a very beautiful area, which was all gold. Although Great Aunt Augusta 
reminded Ollie all that glitters is not gold, sometimes it is spray paint. Ollie thought 
that was funny. As they were looking at a rather handsome statue of a cat which 
apparently was called Bast, they saw two other people.  

 

The Egyptians! A man and a woman. They were arguing over a very pretty gold pond. 
The woman liked it, the man did not. He preferred the larger gold swimming pool. 
Great Aunt Augusta and Ollie came up to them. ‘What do you think Augusta’ the 
woman said; ‘well Cleo, I love the idea of a pond, but you know me, I do like a good 
splash in the water, I would go with the pool’.  

The woman sniffed and put her nose in the air – I knew you would be on Tut’s side. 
Tut – the man, laughed, and looked at Ollie and asked ‘which do you like?’ Ollie said 
he liked both, why couldn’t they have both? Cleo and Tut looked at him with wide 
eyes ‘such a clever child, Augusta, the perfect solution’. Ollie whispered to Great 
Aunt Augusta that it wasn’t particularly clever, that it was logical. 

Great Aunt Augusta whispered back that Cleo and Tut were not noted for their logic, 
and if they thought he was clever, then let them think it. So he smiled at them as 
the helicopter came and dropped its net over the pools, and took them away. 

Great Aunt Augusta was a little fed up, and she was hungry. It is lunchtime. Now 
let’s eat and then look for a statue. As they came to the edge of the statues there 
was a flat piece of lawn, with little tables with bright umbrellas – all shades of 
yellow. There were waiters in yellow aprons running around with trays of steaming 
dishes.  

 

 

 



The pirate was there, and Great Aunt Augusta waved and smiled, but led Kate and 
Ollie away to a table on the edge of the lawn. ‘Not good to be seen sitting with 
pirates these days’ she whispered. ‘and you see those two over there?’ pointing to 
two women dressed in furs with very large dogs ‘they are the biggest snobs ever, 
they visited the mansion in Patagonia and said it was far too small, what do they 
know?’ what Great Aunt Augusta did not tell Kate and Ollie was that when the women 
had left she added on three new wings and a tower. Now it was big enough! 

A waiter came by the table with three tall glasses of lemonade, Great Aunt Augusta 
gave him the red tickets! ‘Oh madam you are having the deluxe lunch, excellent 
choice’. The children wondered what a deluxe lunch was. They soon found out. 

It was delicious. Tiny little savoury buns stuffed with mince, little tarts with smoked 
fish, tiny bite sized cheeseburgers, and bacon wrapped around sausages. Before they 
could finish a mouthful another plateful arrived. Each one different, each one 
absolutely perfect. Great Aunt Augusta said it was a cross between a degustation 
lunch and a Yum Cha. Ollie didn’t ask what that meant. He would ask his Dad when 
he got home. 

 

Lunch wasn’t over yet, then the sweets arrived. Little yellow cakes with fondant 
yellow ducks, yellow jelly with orange goldfish with cream flowers. Everything was 
yellow, and everything was delicious. Great Aunt Augusta wiped a crumb from the 
corner of her mouth very daintily, patted her tummy and said that the De Luxe lunch 
was quite wonderful, as usual. 

It was time to start looking for a statue again. Great Aunt Augusta was feeling a tad 
upset that she had not found anything yet for that particular spot. The children 
didn’t know what she was looking for, but neither did she! This was quite a day. 

 



They left the brightly coloured umbrellas, and the waiters scurrying around with 
steaming trays and started to head towards what looked like a lake. It was 
shimmering in the distance. It took a brisk walk to get there, and sure enough it was 
a lake. It was so calm, so blue.  

There was a boat. Of course, they had to get in the boat. Boats don’t just appear 
not to be gotten into. Well not in places like this. The boat drifted off by itself. 
‘Where is it going?’ asked Kate, ‘I have no idea Great Aunt Augusta replied ‘I have 
no idea at all’. And with that she drifted off for an after deluxe lunch nap. 

 It seemed Ollie and Kate must have drifted off to sleep as well. The boat had 
stopped on a small beach. Ollie looked up and blinked his eyes… ‘Great Aunt Augusta 
it’s an island!’ He was quite right. They had come to an island. 

 

They all got out of the boat, and started to walk into the forest. It was very green, 
and very damp, as if it had just rained. But of course it hadn’t rained, it was a rain 
forest and they were always damp. Ollie had read that somewhere but he couldn’t 
remember where. 

There were butterflies, hundreds of them; coloured birds, and turtles… turtles in a 
forest? ‘Forest Turtles’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘everyone knows that’. There was 
something new to look at every turn they took. The path they were following was 
very clear, it had arrows painted on stones. The path suddenly widened out into a 
glade.  

There were bluebells and orchids around the edge of the glade, creating a riot of 
colour. Ollie knew that bluebells and orchids did not grow together, but then this 
was a special place, he was learning that anything was possible. 

The glade was very still. There were no birds, and no butterflies. It was silent. Kate 
and Ollie looked into the centre of the glade, and had to blink, they were not sure 
about what they were seeing. Each of them blinked again. Ollie looked at Great Aunt 
Augusta and she was staring at it, she could not take her eyes off it. She was 
transfixed.  



Suddenly she squealed with delight. ‘Do you see it children? do you see it?’. 

‘Yes, I think I do’ said Ollie 

Ollie squinted at the glowing figure in the middle of the glade. It did not look like a 
marble statue, or a concrete statue, or a wood statue. It looked very misty, and the 
colour seemed to change from time to time.  

 

‘It is perfect’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘it is the best one I have seen in a few 
lifetimes. It is a magical statue Ollie. It becomes whatever the person looking at it 
wants it to be. I never thought I would see another one again, this type of magic is 
very rare in the world.’ 

Kate imagined a big teddy bear, and the mist turned into a teddy bear, oh this was 
fun. Ollie imagined a firework display – and there it was, with Catherine wheels and 
sky rockets. He could see why Great Aunt Augusta was so excited. 

Kate and Ollie heard a rustle in the trees behind them. Kate tugged on Great Aunt 
Augusta’s jacket ‘you must buy it quickly someone is coming’. 

As he said those words Captain Copper came through the bluebells from the other 
side of the glade. Fortunately, Great Aunt Augusta heard Ollie and put her hand on 
the box by the pathway, and before you could say ‘statue’ a yellow helicopter was 
throwing a net over it and taking it away. 

Captain Copper let out a long growl. He waved his fist at Great Aunt Augusta and 
she laughed. She called out to him ‘that will pay you back for outbidding me in the 
auction five years ago when you took the emerald bracelet from under my nose’. 



He smiled and said ‘fair play to you Augusta. Enjoy the statue’. And off he went. 

They were about to turn around and go back to the boat, it was going to be a long 
way going home. Although they could stop for afternoon tea at the Yellow Umbrellas. 
But then Aunt Augusta seemed to remember something. She reached over to the box 
and put her hand on it again, and a door opened. In the middle of the glade. A door! 
Ollie was trying hard to be composed.  Kate realized that this was very unusual. 

 

‘Come through the door’ said Great Aunt Augusta, and Kate held her hand as they 
walked through. On the other side they stepped into the foyer of the Taj Mahal 
building. Great Aunt Augusta went up to the cash register and handed over a wad of 
cash. The Cashier was most pleased. ‘We do appreciate cash, thank you’. 

‘Your purchases are on your ship, and we have put a small gift for your wonderful 
children here, we hope they like it. 

Ollie and Kate were sure they would love it. 

They went out and climbed aboard the boat. A man in yellow overalls unhooked the 
anchor, and the crew drew it up. And the boat slowly floated up into the clouds. 
Again Ollie kept his tummy with him. He was pleased Great Aunt Augusta was not in 
a rush. 

There were two crates on the deck and a brown paper bag. The brown paper bag 
had the names ‘Ollie and Kate’ written on it. 

‘How about we save that until we get home children? Said Great Aunt Augusta ‘it is 
certainly time for tea’. 

Kate and Ollie agreed. They were very hungry all of a sudden. 



The table was covered with their favourite treats, and a big pile of toasted 
sandwiches. Cheese and onion, cheese and tomato, cheese and sliced… um sliced 
something, they were not sure. So the children decided not to try them. They had a 
lovely long drink of orange fizz. Kate also had to have one of the little pies, oh and 
a sausage roll. And then just one more chocolate chip cookie. 

 

By the time they had finished they were home. That did not take long at all Kate 
and Ollie thought. And Ollie looked over at the brown paper bag with their names 
on it. ’Great Aunt Augusta can I see what is in our parcel? Please.’ 

‘When we land’ she was very elusive about the brown paper bag. 

They landed in the garden, in ghost mode, so the neighbours would not see. 

Great Aunt Augusta followed Kate and Ollie as they jumped over the side of the ship 
and ran to see Elaine and their Dad Steve, who were standing at the door. 

‘Hello you two, did you have a good time?’ 

‘Oh yes I did thank you, I saw where you went away with the fairies, and Great Aunt 
Augusta bought a special statue’ said Kate 

Steve smiled. ‘Go and have a bath and get your pyjamas on and you can tell me all 
about it over a cup of hot chocolate.’ 

Ollie looked at the brown paper bag. 

‘Can we have it now?’ asked Ollie. 

Great Aunt Augusta looked at Elaine. 

Elaine’s eyes opened very wide as she peaked in the bag. 

‘Oh my, what a gift! That is very special, it’s just like the one I had, and there is 
one for each of them’. 

‘Yes’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘and I think they need to learn one or two more things 
before they can have it, don’t you think? You were a little older than Ollie is now, 
and you knew more about magic. We haven’t quite got that far yet. And of course 
we will need to teach Kate some basics. 



Elaine agreed. She turned to Ollie and Kate and explained that there were some 
things you needed to be ready for. And this was one of those things. When the time 
was right, and they had learned what they were supposed to learn then they could 
have it. Until then it had to stay on the ship. 

It was not something they could keep in the house. If magic got loose it could cause 
all sorts of problems, and this was a very magical thing. 

Great Aunt Augusta saw the disappointment in Kate and Ollie’s faces, and said ‘we 
will start learning about magic, so that you can have your gift. But you have to do 
as I say, and it will be a lot of hard work, are you ready for that? 

‘Oh yes’ said Kate and Ollie, ‘we are ready and we will work very hard indeed’. 

As much as they were disappointed that they could not have the brown bag right 
now, they were very excited about learning magic. 

 

Great Aunt Augusta handed Elaine a small white paper bag, ‘your favourite dear, 
from the Yellow Umbrellas’. Elaine looked into the bag and smiled the biggest smile. 
‘Thank you so much Great Aunt Augusta. 

Great Aunt Augusta went back to the ship and climbed on board. She was very 
naughty, she switched ghost mode off before the ship was out of sight. Another 
neighbour saw the bottom of the ship disappear into the clouds. He ran to his mobile 
phone to call the local radio station. A spaceship had appeared… 

 
  



LEARNING MAGIC 
Ollie was very ready to learn magic. He had thought about nothing else since the 
brown paper parcel. But he couldn’t have it just yet, and that was frustrating. He 
didn’t understand why someone would give him a present he could not have. He 
asked Elaine and she said something about having motivation, that knowing the 
parcel was there would help him focus… he wasn’t quite sure what that was all about 
and decided to not ask any more questions. 

Great Aunt Augusta had sent some postcards and she was certainly busy, he and Kate 
hoped that soon there would be an adventure that they could go on. Ollie did not 
have to wait very long at all. There was a knock at the door; Elaine answered it and 
there was one of the crew in his red and blue uniform with an envelope, he was 
quite out of breath. Elaine offered him a drink of water, but he said he did not even 
have time to breath let alone take a drink. It seemed that all sorts of things had 
been happening. 

Ollie and Kate had to be ready in their adventurer clothes first thing Saturday 
morning. Elaine hoped Great Aunt Augusta would remember to put the ship into 
stealth mode, but secretly she knew that Great Aunt Augusta liked to shock people, 
and bring a little mystery into their lives. Elaine sighed, and smiled, she really 
wouldn’t have it any other way. 

So come Friday night, the clothes were on the hangers in the wardrobe, all ironed, 
cleaned and pressed. They had fish and chips for tea, in the paper! Kate and Ollie 
loved having fish and chips in paper. They had tomato sauce, and a treat of 
lemonade. There was pudding, and Ollie knew that it was an ice cream slice. Elaine 
was partial to an ice cream slice, she used to have them as a child. But hers were 
very different – her ice cream slice was ice cream between chocolate chip cookies! 
It was delicious. It was the perfect night. 

The morning dawned a little drizzly. And Kate was not really in the mood for 
adventuring. Sometimes she just liked to draw and paint. This was one of those days. 
She was very tired from soccer practice. But most of all she wanted to spend time 
with Roxy, the chocolate lab that had just joined their family. But Ollie was happy 
to go because they might end up anywhere, and it did seem there was something 
special going on. He was quite excited.  

 



‘First thing’ in the morning to Great Aunt Augusta was 8.00am sharp! And there she 
was. The ship appeared in the garden – she had kept the stealth mode on until the 
last minute. However, she switched it off just when she landed rather hoping to 
shock the neighbours again. 

Ollie kissed his Dad goodbye, patted Kate on her head, which she hated! And ran to 
the ship. He climbed the ladder and leapt over the balustrade, and there was Great 
Aunt Augusta… but she was not in her Lavender Tweeds! Goodness, this was unusual. 
Ollie knew that she had at least 20 lavender tweed outfits, so one was always at the 
ready.  

 Instead she was wearing something quite grand. It was a black velvet cloak, with a 
very roomy hood. It was trimmed with white fur – like the cloaks in the stories his 
Dad read to him. She had on white gloves, and there was a massive chain around her 
neck.  

‘are you the Mayor Great Aunt Augusta?’ Ollie asked. ‘Goodness no, nothing quite so 
common Ollie, anyone can be a Mayor. No, I am the Grand High Exquisite Master of 
the Golden Arches’. It sounded impressive and before Ollie could ask what that 
meant Great Aunt Augusta launched into explanation; ‘a very long time ago Ollie, 
when I was a girl my Father took me to a very special place, it was where magic was 
born!’ Suddenly Ollie’s ears pricked up… magic!  

 

‘It was a very beautiful place, with large stones forming a circle, and each stone was 
carved with different patterns, and each pattern was a story and represented some 
kind of magic. He told me that he was the caretaker of this place, and that it was a 
very important job. He had a suitcase with him, and out of it came this cloak, and 
this chain. 

Ollie was listening and holding his breath. Great Aunt Augusta laughed, ‘breath Ollie, 
breath’. Here let’s have breakfast and I will tell you all about it. Breakfast, what a 
good idea thought Ollie. Great Aunt Augusta always talked a lot when they were 
eating. This was perfect. 

 



Ollie nearly forgot what Great Aunt Augusta was telling him when he saw the table. 
Donuts! Big ones, golden and crispy. His mouth watered at the thought of warm jam 
dribbling out of the centre. He put one on his plate, and thought it best to cut it in 
half. What a surprise he had, he laughed, Great Aunt Augusta clapped – she loved 
surprising Ollie and Kate.  

There was no jam in the middle, instead there was bacon, and an egg with a perfect 
runny yolk, and tomato sauce, and some hash browns. ‘It’s a breakfast donut’ said 
Ollie – and decided it was almost the best thing he had ever eaten, well, perhaps it 
was the best thing he had ever eaten. 

Great Aunt Augusta had taken off her gloves, and shrugged off the cloak, the chain 
looked heavy, but she did not take it off. ‘Now where was I? Oh yes that’s, right, my 
Father had opened the suitcase and put on this cloak and the chain. He went and 
stood in the middle of stones and told me to be very quiet.’ 

‘I sat down on the grass, which was so velvety and so green, and I watched what 
Father did. He swirled the cloak this way and that a few times, said a few words and 
suddenly the stones came to life.  

They all started talking at once, and father had to quiet them down. He had to be 
like a conductor and let each one talk. It was as if they had not seen him for so long. 
In fact, it had been a year. And in stone time, that was quite a long time, and quite 
discourteous.’ 

Great Aunt Augusta took a deep breath and delicately ate a rather large piece of 
donut and bacon, and thoughtfully looked up at the sky… 

‘You see Ollie, the stones were very important in the world. Each one could pick up 
all sorts of news, information and goings on. Sometimes it was important information 
and sometimes it was just gossip and drama. For the stones were just like people, 
and could be distracted very easily. That is why her father should have visited a 
little more often – so that the stones could be instructed on what to listen out for; 
and to be emptied.  

 



Because they could only store so much information, and then it had to be relayed to 
someone - and then the process would start again.’ 

‘that does not sound very magical’ said Ollie ‘I thought magic was well more than 
that.’ 

‘Magic is many things Ollie, and one of the most magical things in the world is to 
listen, because when you listen you hear all sorts of interesting things. But this circle 
had other magic besides the stones. As soon as the stones had finished telling their 
tales, and settled down, something else strange happened. Some little people 
appeared, just like that.  

Not in a puff of smoke, or anything pretty – they just appeared. They sat in a circle 
around my Father and spoke in a very strange language. When they had finished 
talking, they disappeared as quickly as they appeared.’ 

‘My father told me to come into the circle, and sit quietly. Which I did, and the 
stones smiled at me, and the little people appeared again, all smiling. My Father 
waved his hand and suddenly a picnic appeared. A picnic like no other, something 
that was so spectacular.  

The drinks were honey sweet, and the cakes fluffy light, and there were sausages 
on sticks, and fairy bread – proper fairy bread, none of your instant stuff. I had a 
wonderful time. The stones told some very funny stories.’ 

‘When the sun went down my father took off his cloak and chain and put it back in 
the suitcase, and told me that one day this would be my job. Well one of my jobs; 
apparently when you work with magic there are all sorts of jobs to do. It is a bit like 
being a Mum, the cooking, cleaning, teaching, making things better and all those 
things Mums do so well.’ 

 

Ollie looked at her with eyes wide ‘so you are the Mum of Magic?’ 

Great Aunt Augusta’s eyes crinkled up at the corners, and she kind of choked, and 
then laughed out loud ‘Yes Ollie, I guess I am the Mum of Magic, but today I am the 
Grand High Exquisite Master of the Golden Arches.’ 

It seemed there was no more to be said for now. So Ollie turned his attention to his 
delicious breakfast. 



By the time he had mopped up the last of the golden egg yolk with a piece of donut 
the ship had sailed into a place that seemed very different to the usual… mind you 
with Great Aunt Augusta everything was different.  

The ship gently lowered itself to the ground, the ladders were put in place and Great 
Aunt Augusta climbed down, bundling her cloak up in her arms so as not to trip over 
it. Ollie saw that she had on a rainbow dress underneath. It looked as if it had been 
made from rainbows. It was beautiful. 

 

On reaching the ground Ollie found himself being hurried along by Great Aunt 
Augusta. ‘We need to get there before sunset, Ollie’. 

Ollie thought they had just had breakfast and started the day, but the sun was 
setting here. How odd. They walked over a hill, and there were the stones. Ollie was 
not sure what he was expecting, but it was not this. 

They were giants! He had imagined small stones and said so to Great Aunt Augusta 
who replied that they had to be big to handle all the information, which of course 
was quite logical. 

Great Aunt Augusta told Ollie to sit just outside the stones, which he did. Great Aunt 
Augusta swirled her cloak three times, and the stones started quiver. Next thing all 
the patterns on the stones were moving, and the stones were talking, some in high 
pitched voices and some very low. It was mayhem.  

Great Aunt Augusta reached into the pocket of her rainbow dress and bought out a 
conductors stick. She started pointing, and as she pointed at each stone it would 
talk until there was nothing left in it. The stone would then go quiet. 

When all the stones had their turn. She smiled and clapped. ‘good work stones, 
excellent, we are on track then’. Each of the stones nodded. 



People appeared, little people just as Great Aunt Augusta had told him on the boat. 
They sat around Great Aunt Augusta and talked; some jumped up and down, some 
were angry, some were sad, but mostly they seemed quite happy and content. They 
disappeared as quickly as they appeared. 

Great Aunt Augusta said for Ollie to come and sit next to her amongst the stones, it 
felt wonderful. He felt like he was breathing fizzy lemonade, everything was 
sparkling and bubbly.  

Before you could say teatime a picnic appeared, the little people carrying trays and 
trays of food, and the stones started to hum a little tune. Great Aunt Augusta insisted 
that he try the triple chocolate cake –which was made from magic cocoa beans. 

‘why are they magic? What does it do?’ and Ollie soon found out as he floated off up 
above the stones and out over the grass. One of the stones laughed and gently 
stretched itself and bought Aston back to the circle.  

‘Be careful’ rumbled the stone, there are places out there that young boys are not 
ready for’.  

Great Aunt Augusta loaded his plate with jelly, it was rainbow jelly, and so fruity. It 
is magic jelly. Ollie wondered what was going to happen and he opened his mouth 
to ask Great Aunt Augusta what was the magic of the jelly?  

 

He soon found out, as he talked a stream of rainbow bubbles came out of his mouth. 
Everyone laughed. He fell over in shock. Then he started to have great fun and 
figured out that different words had different kinds of bubbles, and soon the air was 
full of the brightly coloured rainbows. 

‘Enough jelly’ laughed Great Aunt Augusta ‘time for one more treat before we 
leave.’ The stones and the little people all sat down and became very quiet. The 
sun had just gone down, it was dark.  

  



Through the stones floated the most beautiful thing that Ollie had ever seen, it was 
a golden box, with patterns carved into it like the stones. It had a blue mist around 
it, swirling and curling. It was quite wonderful. It was put down in front of Great 
Aunt Augusta, who whispered something in some strange words. 

 

The box opened. Inside was the tiniest person ever. No bigger than a peppermint, 
the kind that Elaine kept in her purse. There were wings, sort of, but lots of wings, 
not just one pair. Tiny feet, tiny hands, with hair that was more like mist.  

‘she is so pretty’ sighed Ollie. 

‘She is very important, because it is she who decides who will look after magic in 
the world.’ 

‘So she decided you would look after magic’ said Ollie 

‘Yes, that is right. That day my Father bought me here, he opened the box and 
showed me this dear thing, and asked her if I was the right one to go through the 
Golden Arches and become the keeper of magic when the time was right.’ 

‘I will never forget when she nodded her tiny head. She said yes, in a very clear 
voice’. 

‘Now we are going to ask her a question’ said Great Aunt Augusta, she turned to the 
little creature dancing in the air around the box… ‘Is Ollie the right person to take 
over being the keeper of magic when the time is right’. 

Ollie nearly fell backwards; he was not expecting that. 

The creature hovered in front of his face, and he could see her beautiful blue eyes, 
and the hundreds of tiny wings fluttering, she smiled a smile that lit up the stones, 
lit up the night and whispered ‘yes’. 

Everyone clapped and cheered. 

‘Now Ollie’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘there is a lot of work to do, but we had to make 
sure that you were approved of before we started. No point in teaching you if you 
were not right for the job.’ 

The tiny creature fluttered to Great Aunt Augusta’s ear, and Great Aunt Augusta 
exclaimed ‘of course, I totally forgot. You are quite right dear thing.’ 



The little creature moved back to the box and sat on top of it cross legged and she 
started to talk in a very clear, loud voice. 

‘Ollie, you are going to be the keeper of magic one day, and everyone who becomes 
the Keeper of Magic in waiting receives a wish. You do not have to use it now; you 
can keep it for whenever you like. And you can wish for whatever you want.’ She 
handed Ollie a stone, carved with patterns, and it fitted in his hand perfectly. ‘When 
you are ready to use your wish, hold this stone in your hand and say the wish out 
loud. It will be granted.’ 

 

Ollie burbled a thank you, and got a very bad case of the hiccups as you would expect 
on such an auspicious occasion. He went red, and looked at his feet, Great Aunt 
Augusta looked so proud, she was beaming from ear to ear. 

The little creature went back into the box after giving Great Aunt Augusta a very 
smoochy kiss on the cheek, quite surprising thought Ollie. The box and the people 
disappeared as quickly as they had come, the stones became stones. And all was 
quiet. 

Ollie realized that this was one of those moments when you did not need to say 
anything. So he didn’t. He took Great Aunt Augusta by the arm as gentlemen should 
(Great Aunt Augusta had been teaching him how to be a gentleman) and they walked 
back to the ship. 

Great Aunt Augusta was tired, and the crew knew she would be, so they had the 
escalator ready. Ollie went to his room, and hopped into bed. He put the stone under 
his pillow. 

‘I’ve never slept on the ship before’ said Ollie to Great Aunt Augusta ‘this is such a 
special day’. 

‘Yes Ollie, it is truly a special day’ said Great Aunt Augusta with the slightest wobble 
to her voice ‘a truly special day’. 

‘Wake up, NOW!’ 

It was Kate’s voice, what was she doing on the ship? 

Ollie opened his eyes and he was in his own bed. Kate was bouncing on the end of 
the bed; His Dad came into the room ‘you were home late last night’ he said as if it 
was the most normal thing in the world. 



‘But I went to sleep on the ship’ said Ollie 

‘yes, and Great Aunt Augusta dropped you off on her way to the Blue Mountains in 
Australia, something about a nice burgundy for the wine cellar, and not being quite 
the trip for a young boy.’ 

Was it a dream thought Ollie? No he knew it was not a dream because Great Aunt 
Augusta was not a dream. His Dad looked at him and said ‘it was not a dream Ollie’ 
(as if he read his mind) ‘it was magic’. 

He turned over and found something under his pillow and pulled it out ‘oh’ said 
Elaine ‘a wishing stone. Well you have had a special time then. You must be very 
hungry’. 

Ollie realized he was extremely hungry, he ran downstairs and there was a plate of 
bacon, sausages, eggs and toast. Elaine and his Dad smiled and said ‘we all need a 
Great Aunt Augusta cooked breakfast sometimes’. 

‘Yes’ thought Ollie ‘we all need a Great Aunt Augusta cooked breakfast sometimes, 
and he knew that he would be having a lot of breakfasts because he had started to 
learn about magic. 

He looked over at Elaine who was flipping an egg, and saw that on the window sill 
was a stone, just like his, but with a different pattern carved in it. She turned around 
and put her finger to her lips and winked.  

 

 

 

 

  



THE GREAT FARTING COMPETITION 
Ollie and Kate came downstairs to see Elaine sitting in her pyjamas; not that this was 
unusual; but what was unusual is that she had a huge steaming cup of coffee and Scotch 
Fingers! Chocolate ones.  

Ollie pointed out that those were reserved for Great Aunt Augusta, and Elaine pointed out 
that desperate times, called for desperate measures, and this was one of those times. Ollie 
and Kate knew better than to say anything else, and took Roxy the Chocolate Lab out to the 
garden for her pre-breakfast run around. 

Ollie and Kate’s Dad Steve came down the stairs, and before he said a word, Elaine said ‘I 
know, they are Great Aunt Augusta’s biscuits.’ He poured some coffee for himself, and 
reached out to the packet to have a scotch finger. The packet was snatched away, and 
Elaine told him that he could have the Gingernuts or the Hob nobs, but not scotch fingers. 
Steve realized that something was going on.  

So what’s up? He asked. 

‘well’ said Elaine with a big sigh ‘one of the crew arrived dressed in his yellow uniform.’ 

‘right’ said Steve, ‘and that means what?’ 

‘It means that it has been five years since they wore it the last time.’  

Steve was even more confused, although he knew that a crew member in a yellow uniform 
was unusual. He saw a yellow envelope on the table…. He reached over, and Elaine groaned!  

 

Roxy, Ollie and Kate came to the table. ‘Go on, open it’ said Elaine ‘you have to see it 
sometime’. 

Steve opened the envelope, and took out a very green piece of paper… it was the most 
lurid, fluorescent green he had ever seen. Elaine smiled ‘that is the work of Semolina, she 
loves creating colours to match events and parties’. 

Ollie asked what sort of party would be that green?  



Steve read out the notice… 

THE FIVE YEAR FARTING COMPETITION 

Categories:  Under 8 years old 

  9 to 12 years old 

  12 to 18 years old 

  Over 18 years old 

  Babies 

  Dogs 

  Free for All Open 

Before Steve could say another word, Roxy let out the most amazing fart. It was perfect, and 
totally odourless. Everyone laughed, including Elaine. Who decided that Roxy was going to 
be entered into the Dog category immediately. 

Kate asked Elaine why she was so upset, because a Farting Competition could not be that 
bad, could it? ‘You don’t have to enter’. 

‘Well actually I do’ said Elaine. 

Everyone looked at her, and she went red. ‘I won the over 18 category 5 years ago’. 

Ollie and Kate thought that was wonderful, and Steve thought is quite appropriate ‘you are 
very good at it, you know’. 

‘Thank you’ said Elaine and casually dropped the bombshell that she also won the ‘Free for 
All.’ 

‘How do you think I got my Kim Kardashian handbag? I won the Big Scotch Finger Prize and 
traded it with Great Aunt Augusta for the handbag. 

‘Well, we will come and support you’ said Steve. 

‘No’ said Elaine ‘I think we should make it a family affair, you can all enter!’ 

There was absolute silence, and then everyone started talking at the same time. 

Suddenly, there was a slow rumble, and the floor shook; everyone looked at Elaine; a purple 
smell started to wander around the dining room, tickling everyone’s noses.  

‘That…’ said Elaine ‘was the Purple Haze Special. A slight quiver with level 5 odour.’ 

Everyone stopped talking and watched the purple smell disappear into the corners. 



 

Before anyone could say anything else, there was the most enormous honking, the ground 
shook and the pictures fell off the wall; there was a whirr of machinery, and Great Aunt 
Augusta’s ship arrived in the garden.  

‘Oh Great Aunt Augusta did you have to do the ‘Earthquake Rumble’ fart while you landed? 
My pictures have fallen off the wall!’ 

Great Aunt Augusta rode down her escalator, in a yellow boiler suit! No purple suit, no 
purple Doc Martens; she had bright yellow Doc Martens with green laces; the same green as 
the invitation. The crew were all in yellow and green. 

  ‘There is a team event this year Elaine; I’m putting the whole crew into it’.  

Elaine thought that would be a wonderful idea. ‘Have you told this lot yet?’ asked Great 
Aunt Augusta. 

Elaine said she had, and it seemed that Ollie was very keen indeed; Kate wasn’t sure about 
it, and Steve categorically said NO, that he would keep his farts private. 

‘Oh’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘what a shame, there is a very big prize this year; a season 
ticket to Arsenal’. 

‘But I am in Auckland, I could not use it if I won it.’ 

‘Ahh but that is the thing about our prizes, someone would come and pick you up for every 
game, and bring you back in time for bedtime; you forget we are very good with time 
management and travel.’ 

 

 



Elaine giggled and said that there were all sorts of prizes for different things. But that Steve 
had no chance of winning the Arsenal Season tickets, because that was the prize for the 
over 18 category, and she was champion. ‘And when I win, I will take the alternative prize of 
Scotch Fingers and trade again with Great Aunt Augusta – Chanel perfume this time I think.’ 

‘that’s my girl’ said Great Aunt Augusta. 

‘You mean there is no separate men’s and women’s category?’ said Steve 

‘Absolutely not, we are an equal opportunity society, totally and completely, we do not have 
stupid things such as men and women’s. Good grief.’ She muttered as she picked up the 
scotch fingers and frowned at Elaine when she saw two were missing, and there were 
crumbs on Elaine’s fingers. 

‘So let’s fill out the entry forms’. 

‘Fountain pen remember’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘none of your ball point pens, you get 
disqualified.’ 

Kate thought about it, and filled out her form in her best writing; Ollie said he was ‘in’ and 
Steve really wanted those tickets, and to show Elaine that he was the superior wind breaker. 
Great Aunt Augusta laughed, ‘Steve, this girl has won for the last three competitions 
straight, you will have big job to win over her’. 

Steve whispered to Elaine ‘three competitions?’ 

Elaine answered that everyone had hidden talents, and this was hers.  

Roxy was entered into the Dog category; and the whole family entered the ‘Family 
Challenge’; Great Aunt Augusta asked if they would all join in the Team event.  

‘Why not’ said Steve ‘let’s do this properly’ 

‘You have eight weeks to train’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘and I think a trip to see Semolina 
would be a good idea. She has been working on some very interesting Odour supplements.’ 

Ollie and Kate stepped onto the escalator and went up to the ship. They were excited. Elaine 
and Steve decided to stay at home. They had lots to do in the garden. ‘What about Roxy’ 
asked Ollie – ‘she can come too’ said Great Aunt Augusta. 

So Roxy jumped onto the escalator wagging her tail. 

Of course, the first thing they did was go to the foredeck for breakfast. The Toaster was 
there smiling; he was so pleased to see Kate. Kate was his favourite person, and he told Kate 
that he had some wonderful treats…. Pop Tarts – chocolate and strawberry! Kate thought 
that was wonderful, and could she have one of each please. 

 

 



 

There were pigs in blankets, with cheese, which was a little bit different. Some porridge. 
‘Porridge?”  asked Ollie 

‘special porridge’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘it is any flavour you want, good training food for 
wind breaking and farting in general’. 

‘of course’ said Ollie  

Breakfast was over very quickly.  

‘Right’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘let’s see what you two can do’. 

‘You first Ollie’ 

Ollie smiled and the air filled with a noxious gas that would knock an elephant over. 

‘oh my’ shrieked Great Aunt Augusta ‘a silent but deadly fart. That is so unusual, I haven’t 
seen one of those since Dirk Divine created the ‘silent whizzer’.  

Kate stood very still, spread her arms out in a beautiful gymnastic stance, and a series of tiny 
pop pop pops scattered through the air; each getting louder than the one before. No smell. 

‘that is classy’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘ and no odour. Hmmm do you think a little whiff of 
something might help? 

Kate felt that she rather liked not having a smell, that it would be a little different.  

‘What shall we call your fart?’ said Great Aunt Augusta 

‘The Pop Tart Fart’ said Kate 

‘Perfect’ said Great Aunt Augusta. She was very pleased; it was going to be a very good year. 
They might even win every category. 

Kate went back over to the toaster who smiled, and toasted up some more pop tarts… ‘they 
work well don’t they?’ he purred. 

The crew got together in lines, and did a beautifully choreographed set of farts to music, 
Bohemian Rhapsody, with colour and odour. It was quite magnificent, and obviously Great 
Aunt Augusta had been working on this for quite a while. 



Great Aunt Augusta looked over the side ‘here we are, Semolina’s place’. Down the ship 
went, and the crew tethered it with a large hook, put down the escalator and everyone 
went to the ground, including Roxy. Who had been very quiet, she was not quite sure what 
was going on. But she was happy to follow her children. 

Semolina was in a different building this time. It was like a laboratory, and everyone was 
running around in white overalls, with face masks. Lots of test tubes with different coloured 
liquid, Bunsen burners under some of them. There was an array of pills in bottles, all with 
hand written labels.  

 Semolina was in the middle of it all smiling away. She was so 
happy, she adored the Fart Competitions, she was in her element. She had so many clients 
calling for an extra special effect. It was bigger and better than any competition that had 
gone before. She could be extra creative. She had to be secretive as well. Nobody wanted 
anyone else to know what they were going to do. 

Roxy liked Semolina and went straight to her to have her ears scratched. She sat down at 
Semolina’s feet and decided she was in love. ‘This dog has potential’ said Semolina. 

Semolina asked Ollie to do his ‘thing’. He let out the most perfect fart, once again silent, but 
with the most disgusting smell.  

‘A hint of chocolate, with notes of bog and effluent; very well done. I don’t think we can 
improve on that Ollie, you are quite the natural.’ 

Kate got into her pose, and the little pop, pops escaped.  

‘Well, no smell, I like that. Although I think you could do some more gymnastics with it. 
Could you manage a handstand? A sort of upside down fart? For added flair? 

Kate said she could, and she would work on it. She told Semolina that the Toaster was 
helping with Pop Tarts, and she was having two pop tarts before each fart. Semolina said 
she would talk to Toaster and put some supplements to make her farts pop a little more. 

‘Right Roxy, let’s see your moves’ 



Roxy lay on her back, four paws in the air; stretched and let out a slow, squelchy fart. There 
was a definite bone/biscuit texture to the fart, her stretching made the fart very long. 

Semolina said it was the longest dog fart she had seen, but she would like to add some 
colour. She popped a purple biscuit in Roxy’s mouth. 

 

Roxy devoured it quickly. Her eyes popped ever so slightly. Her ears pricked up; and 
Semolina told her to do her best fart ever. 

Roxy laid on her back, four paws in the air, the big stretch, and the slow, stretchy fart came 
out with purple tinges. You could see the smell! Ollie and Kate jumped up and down with 
excitement. The purple smell formed into a big bubble and the bubble got bigger and bigger. 
Semolina took a large hatpin out of her hair; and popped the bubble which covered 
everyone in purple glitter and stars.  

It was spectacular. Semolina and Great Aunt Augusta did a little dance, and was absolutely 
over the moon.  

‘Well’ said Semolina ‘How about you Great Aunt Augusta? What have you got up your 
sleeve….? ‘ 

‘I had forgotten all about me, I only have the fart from the last competition. I could put 
some frills on it. It has a good foundation.’ 

Semolina thought it was time for something new. ‘You have used that basic fart for years, 
come one, let’s really go to town, and show them who is the best, you could beat Elaine!’ 

Now that would be very pleasant thought Great aunt Augusta. To be the winner would be 
rather lovely.  

‘I do have something I have been working on’ said Semolina ‘Nobody else would be able to 
pull it off, but you could. Why don’t you come back later and we can have pigs in blankets, 
pizza and champagne and I will show you what I have in mind’. 

Great Aunt Augusta agreed. ‘OK children, time to go home’. They all piled on the ship, and 
Roxy gave Semolina a huge licky kiss goodbye. 



The foredeck had a wonderful high tea all spread out. Fairy bread, cupcakes, lemonade, 
jelly. Very traditional. Great Aunt Augusta apologized that it was nothing special, but this 
farting competition was taking up a great deal of time and energy. 

Kate and Ollie did not mind at all, they loved everything that came onto the table, and they 
were never disappointed. 

The ship hovered over Pokeno as Great Aunt Augusta put yellow scarves and hats on the 
children; it was cold, and there was a mist. Roxy had a yellow coat, hand knitted, and she 
was not sure she liked it, but it was warm. They all traipsed down the escalator to find their 
Dad and Elaine having a cup of tea on the deck.  

Ollie and Kate were about to talk all about what they had done. Elaine put her finger to her 
lips. ‘The first rule of Fart Competition is that we don’t talk about Fart Competition, or let 
anyone know what we are each doing. Now off to bed’. 

Both Ollie and Kate went to bed. Semolina’s blanket wrapped itself around Ollie, and Kate 
saw there was a blanket on her bed as well, it was pink. She climbed into bed, and the 
blanket gave her a huge hug. Both the children fell fast asleep dreaming of fart sound 
effects, hazes and positions. What a day it had been. 

  

  

  



The last eight weeks had been very busy. The children had been practicing; and each 
weekend they had gone to Semolina’s to fine tune their performances. Costumes had been 
made. Grandma Jax had helped with the costumes, she was rather a dab hand at sewing. 
Her sewing machine whirred and sewed; it occasionally complained about working too hard; 
and Grandma Jax told it that in no uncertain terms if it did not shut up she would go and buy 
one of the new computerized machines, at least they were quiet. And so Sewing machine 
got on with the job. 

Newsletters had been arriving every week before the competition. Showing who was 
entering, and what categories. There were all sorts of side events to enter; the crew had 
been entered into the team event, and their costumes had been designed by Grandma Jax; 
she felt boiler suits were just a little ordinary, but everyone would have to wait for the day 
to see what the crew were wearing. 

And so the day dawned. There was fog over Pokeno which was just as well, it was a rather 
odd family that trooped out into the garden, up the escalator. The neighbour saw them and 
waved. They all waved back. He crinkled his nose a little, there was a very odd smell around 
Pokeno just lately, and it was very much stronger today. Of course fart odour tends to hang 
around, it is heavier than air; and added to the fog, well it is difficult to disperse.  

 

The table on the foredeck was bigger than usual. Semolina was already sitting at the head of 
the table. She was Team Augusta this year, and although she had helped everyone else with 
their entries, and she did her best for them – her heart was with Team Augusta. 

 

 



The Toaster saw Kate and jumped up and down with delight, popping pop tarts all over the 
deck. ‘Stop that’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘you are getting over excited’. The Toasted 
stopped jumping, and just popped out pop tarts onto Kate’s plate. They were a very nice 
pink colour. Semolina leaned over and told Kate that she had fined tuned the recipe, and 
there would be some wonderful pops in her farts today. 

Ollie had porridge. His dad looked at him in surprise ‘you never eat porridge’ Ollie replied 
that it was training food, and excellent for odour control; and that it was any flavour he 
wanted. Today was caramel choco coconut. A triple C porridge, guaranteed to make him 
very farty indeed. 

 

Elaine had Eggs Benny, with honey bacon. Semolina winked at Elaine. Elaine had visited 
Semolina secretly, and asked for something particularly different. They had gone for sticky 
and sweet, honey with sugar, black toffee with eggy odours. She knew that Semolina had 
put some wonderful supplements in her breakfast. She gave Semolina the thumbs up. 

Steve had toast. Plain toast, with butter, and a cup of tea. Everyone looked at him in 
surprise. He said that he was being a purist. And if you were going to enter a competition 
you should not have additives or extras.  He had even done the Paleo diet for a week to 
prepare. It had made him very grumpy, but there was an excellent build up of wind in his 
stomach, and he knew he had a killer fart in the barrel. 

Great Aunt Augusta was dressed in yellow with green trim. A sort of tye dyed hippy look. 
Quite extravagant, and a very large hat. Her doc martens were polished to the brightest 
yellow and the green laces were new. 

Roxy had a big yellow bow on her tail. She did not like it; but Semolina had said it looked 
cute on her, and so left it on. She would do anything for Semolina; and anything for a purple 
biscuit. There were three in her dog bowl. She was in heaven. 

‘Where is the competition held?’ asked Steve 

‘Oh, at the Farting Grounds’ 

Of course thought Steve, where else would they be held.  



Great Aunt Augusta got everyone to come over to the side of the ship; they looked down; 
and there was a very large island. Probably the size of Waiheke Island. There was a river, 
some very bubbly marshes, a couple of thermal pools, and some hot mud puddles. 

The ship gently floated down, and the escalator rolled out. They parked between a Pirate Air 
Ship, and a pink fairy ship. 

‘Damn’ said Great Aunt Augusta ‘fairies are here this year. They could take out the team 
prize with their flying and twittering about’. 

There were all sorts of ships, caravans, trucks, cars, a bulldozer with mechanical wings. 

‘That is Damon showing off, why he just doesn’t bring his Ferrari I don’t know’. 

People were saying hello to each other; admiring each other’s costumes. It was very odd, 
the colours were shocking to say the least, most of the colour did not match and the 
costumes were all shapes and sizes.  

They got to the gate, and registered. The family walked through the gate into the most 
amazing place that they had ever seen. Well for Steve, Ollie and Kate that is. Semolina, 
Great Aunt Augusta and Elaine had been many times before. 

There were stalls offering bonus fart pills; fart polish, and odour promoting candy floss. 

Semolina absolutely forbade any of them to eat anything until after their event. She had 
everything perfect, and they had been practicing for weeks. She did not want any foreign 
food substances spoiling her work. 

The Arena was very large. The seats were tiered, and full to the brim. Great Aunt Augusta 
pointed out how the Arena was shaped for maximum odour retention, and to show off the 
colours and effects. 

A man entered the Arena, and stepped up on the stage. He was all in black. Not one speck of 
colour. He let out the most enormous fart, and it was a rainbow. Everyone clapped, and he 
announced in a deep booming voice that the Five Year Farting Competition has now begun. 

First up were the Under 8 year olds. 

Kate was already in the Arena. She stepped up on stage with the other children. There were 
six of them. Three boys and three girls. She eyed them up and down and decided that her 
costume was the prettiest. She had on a yellow tutu, with green lace; green and yellow tye 
dyed tights; the bodice was yellow with green glitter and sequins; and grandma Jax had 
made her a pair of wings! They were magnificent. Even better was the fact they were 
aerodynamically designed to create upward draft for enhance the fart. 



 

Kate had drawn spot number 4. The first boy stepped up. He was all in woolly stripes. Hand 
knitted striped shorts, jumper, socks and beanie. They were not bright colours, but shades 
of beige and brown. The Fart Master asked him if he was ready, he said he was and the bell 
rang, he started. 

It was very disappointing; his fart was striped just like his clothes, and although it had length 
and a certain amount of power, there was really no substance to it at all. The Judges scored 
him very low; they were going to be tough judges this year thought Great Aunt Augusta. 

There were five judges, each scored ‘the Stripe Fart’ a three each, out of ten. 

The next contestant, a fairy (Great Aunt Augusta moaned quietly and Elaine dug her in the 
ribs. Behave Great Aunt Augusta!). she had on a rather pretty pink dress, more suitable to a 
birthday party. She had pink tights, ballet shoes, in fact she was all pink. The Fart Master 
announced her Fart as ‘Pink Parfait’. 

It started off as a very quiet fart, and the pink colour was soft and gentle, what took 
everyone by surprise was the clap of thunder and large fluorescent pink cloud that drifted 
up into the air, Suddenly the cloud disintegrated into pink rain. The Judges were impressed, 
and there were three fives, and two sixes. 

The third was an epic failure. The poor boy had just run out of fart. Obviously he had over 
trained and could not deliver at the final moment. Not even a squeak. 

Kate stepped up onto the stage. She adjusted her tutu. Took her pose. The bell rang, and 
she went into a series of complicated flips, hand stands, and then balanced on one hand, 
and let out her perfectly formed pop, pop, pops. It was classic. There was a burst of yellow 
sparkles, and as she went back onto her feet. The wings had done exactly as they were 
meant to do and allowed the sound to reverberate throughout the stadium. 

She curtsied. The Judges talked to each other excitedly. The cards went up – four nines and 
a ten! And she got the Fart Cushion Alert! This was special. Any one of the Judges could hit 
the Fart Cushion Alert once; and that person got extra points. Kate walked off the stage with 
60 points.  

The next two were mediocre, not quite as spectacular as the Fairy or Kate, but passable 
fours and fives. 

 



 

Kate was announced the winner of the Under Eights; and would go into the Fart Cushion 
Final. 

She ran to her Dad, and everyone kissed, cuddled and slapped her on the back. Then it was 
Ollie’s turn. 

He had on yellow jeans, very trendy; with tye dyed green T shirt, his yellow Doc Martens, 
and a rather snazzy stud in his ear. Well not in his ear; Great Aunt Augusta wanted to pierce 
his ear, but he said his Mother would not be very happy about that.  

He had been working on this fart. Semolina had been wonderful, and the emphasis was 
going to be on the silence, and then the impact of the odour. This was a large category, 
there were 17 contestants. Ollie had drawn last place. This was not an advantage; there 
would be many mixed odours and smells by the time it got to his turn. There were air 
conditioners and air cleaners working. Fortunately, Semolina knew this might happen and 
had given Ollie a very powerful spray that would reach to the corners of the stadium and 
clear the air. 

Some of the Farts were quite amazing; there was one boy who had done something rather 
ingenious with fairy lights, and nobody was quite sure how he had done it. It was very 
showy and flashy, and received high points, but no Fart Cushion alert. A couple of fairies did 
very well; one with a white and glittery snow number. Farting snowflakes is not an easy 
task; she did make a small mistake at the end, and the last snowflakes were rather grey and 
listless. She lost some valuable points for that. 

The Judges were getting bored, you could tell. By number 15 they were full of fidgets, and 
tapping their fingers. Number 16 was a total wreck. He fell on his face, and his fart was 
totally uncontrolled. The smell went left instead of right; and the colour fell totally flat.  

Ollie very quickly sprayed the area. Thank goodness it worked and dispersed the last traces 
of the contestants before. He smiled, and stood very still. His face was expressionless, and 
everyone started to mumble, the judges raised their eyebrows as if waiting for something to 
happen. Just as people began to think that nothing was happening, the smell bloomed in the 
arena. The spread was fast, it was thick and had the texture of peanut butter. Semolina had 
enhanced the bog and effluent stench, stabilized it so that it lingered in the nose. Ollie 
stayed still, and let the odour do its work. This was the substance of his performance. It was 
prolonged, the longest fart of the competition so far. He was congratulated for his stamina, 
and perfect stillness. He scored perfect ‘tens’ and… the Fart Cushion Alert. He won! 

Two in the bag, Great Aunt Augusta was ecstatic. 



Now it was time for the Over 18’s, and there were many entrants this year; it seemed that 
anyone and everyone thought they could be a champion, and did not realize how much 
work and effort it took. 

It took a very long time, and rather a few accidents along the way where people had not 
realized what was a fart and what was a poo. Of course Great Aunt Augusta made it very 
clear that these people had no idea whatsoever, and should never be allowed near the 
competition without at least a Certificate in Fart Competency. The first lesson of which is to 
discern when a Fart is a Fart and not something else. 

Thank goodness there were not only stalls selling Farting Enhancers, but some very 
interesting undergarments; and so clean knickers were readily available, at a price. Kate 
asked Great Aunt Augusta what she would do if she needed new knickers? ‘Kate, in this 
family we will never need to purchase knickers, nobody would ever disgrace themselves; 
there are standards you know!’ 

Kate hoped that Great Aunt Augusta was right. 

But then she usually was. 

Steve was up first, he had done very well in the trials, and got through to the quarter finals, 
but just as he was about to gain enough points to get into the semi-finals he ran out of Fart. 
Great Aunt Augusta was very understanding; she told Elaine, Kate and Ollie that this 
sometimes happened with Dads; they had so much going on in life, they did not have time 
to train, and to be disciplined with their wind control. 

Steve was not happy; but a hug from Ollie, and a squeeze from Kate, a kiss from Elaine and 
he felt so much better. He was already planning for the next Five Year Farting competition; 
he would nail it then. 

Great Aunt Augusta was next up; and the crowd got to its feet and cheered; she was 
certainly a favourite. Everyone expected her triple odour plus three explosions special. But 
of course, she and Semolina had been working on something very special as Great Aunt 
Augusta wanted to win – just one more time – and then she would retire from farting for 
good.  

Suddenly there was an announcement – the judges had forgotten the Pet Farting Division; 
and so would all pets please come to the stage. Roxy was very excited with her beautiful 
yellow coat; she had been eating Semolina’s treacle dog biscuits all day, and had only a little 
drink of water. She knew there was an amazing ball of gas inside of her. She wanted to do 
her family proud. 

The smaller animals were cute, but nothing more than a few splutters, and one that lit up 
the stage with green gas – a poodle, now that was a contender. 

 

 



Roxy took the stage. She sat with her bum ever so slightly off the ground as Semolina had 
taught her. This meant that the stage would shake a little, and very quietly a tiny amount of 
treacle gas escaped, and as it escaped there was a sound like a whistle! It was sound, odour 
and shaking. No dog had ever achieved it. It lasted 4 minutes and 52 seconds, and was 
technically brilliant, and so creative that people were quite speechless.  

The crowd erupted into applause and cheers. Roxy won the medal, and the Fart Cushion, 
and a rather nice juicy bone. She was very pleased with herself. 

So now the competition could move onto the climax. Great Aunt Augusta got through to the 
semifinals with her standard three explosions special; and Elaine got through with a rather 
colourful display of silent but visual farts.  

There was a fairy who got in by the skin of her teeth with a very loud sonic boom; but 
everyone thought she must have cheated and she was tested. But the all clear came back. 
Aero dynamics was an interesting thing – such a little bum, and such a sonic boom. But 
could she repeat it? Great Aunt Augusta did not think so. 

Six people stood on the stage for the Fart Off. It was night time, and so the special effects 
would be clearly see. The Fairy stepped up first, took a deep breath, and exploded…. Totally 
and utterly into a thousand pieces. Great Aunt Augusta commented that one had to be 
careful of back up and back draft; fortunately, the Fairies were able to collect all the pieces 
and put her back together again, although she never looked quite the same again. 

 

Next was a rather dull young man; Elaine said he was a geek. He had on heavy rimmed 
glasses, cargo pants stuffed with all sorts of wires, clothes, bits and pieces. And he had on a 
blue shirt, that seemed to have seen a rather lot of jam tarts, and other jam products. He 
was doing a Jammy Dodger. 

Everyone held their breath, this was huge! Nobody had performed the Jammy Dodger 
since… well since forever. 



 

He stood there, silent, focused, and out it came – sticky, jammy with a beautiful red colour – 
you could see the jam tarts swirl around his head – what amazing special effects. Great Aunt 
Augusta was never impressed with special effects; but the young ones seemed to like them. 
His Jammy Dodger ended with people in the audience having to dodge large strawberry jam 
farts in case they exploded over their heads; it took a long time to clean Jammy Dodgers out 
of your hair and ears. 

The crowd applauded. The next was a cowboy, and did a reasonable imitation of Farting at 
the OK Corral; but not that impressive. 

Elaine was up  next, she was up against Great Aunt Augusta. Great Aunt Augusta had not 
competed for a few years, and so Elaine was the champion. And Elaine wanted to stay 
champion; she did not want Great Aunt Augusta to win. This was a very competitive family 
and Great Aunt Augusta would expect her to give it her best shot.  

There was silence. Elaine was carrying the Farting Competition trophy, and had on the 
Farting Tiara and sash. She put the trophy down; took off the sash and tiara and put it on 
the judges table.  

 

She was in the palest yellow and green – still team colours, but very light. Her hair was very 
blonde; Semolina had asked her to make sure that Marion (Elaine’s step mum and 
hairdresser) made it as blonde as possible. She stood still and waited for her music to start… 
it was very soft and very fluffy, and suddenly people realized it was not music playing – it 
was here fart! OMG this was amazing. The audience were transfixed. Then there was snow; 
glittering frosty particles of fart frozen – so beautiful and as they dropped to the stage they 
puffed out into wisps of colour… and odour.  



 

And what smells… first fresh hay, and then buttercups; and then pigsty; it was a riot of 
texture, smell and visuals. She ended with a couple of Farts within Farts that had not been 
seen for millennia, it was thought that the secret of Farts within Farts had been lost. Elaine 
bowed, waved and jumped off the stage. Steve, Ollie and Kate were very impressed. 

Now it was time for Great Aunt Augusta; and her return to the stage; and her swansong. She 
wanted to go out with a win, but Elaine had done exceptionally well. It would be a tough act 
to follow. 

Great Aunt Augusta stood on the stage proudly in her team colours dress; it was very frilly, 
which was not like Great Aunt Augusta at all… but Grandma Jax insisted she had to look 
different. There were lights sewn into the hem of the dress, and they twinkled on and off. 
She had on a very large hat, with lights sewn into the brim… She looked very elegant. 

 

She stood and raised her arms; and as she did a veil of mist rose from under her dress, and 
rippled out onto the floor, curling and dripping over the edge of the stage, the lights in her 
dress flashed and winked, and the effect was quite eerie. Then followed very loud moans, 
and they were Moaning Farts; and the mist formed into tombstones, and eyes started to 
appear in the mist; there was so much going on.  



 Within minutes the whole stage was a cemetery. Then another 
wave of farts that were so different, very waxy and pale; and it formed into vampires. Great 
Aunt Augusta had achieved a work of art; a piece that would be remembered forever. And 
that is of course exactly what she wanted. 

Elaine did not win; she came second. Of course great Aunt Augusta won; she achieved her 
dream, she won her last ever Fart Competition. 

There was a great big party and feast to follow, with all sorts of goodies; and not a fart to be 
heard. Everyone was quite farted out. Ollie and Kate wanted to know if they would come 
again? Elaine and great Aunt Augusta assured them they would – and even though Great 
Aunt Augusta was not going to compete, she was going to be head coach of the team. 

Semolina sat in the corner very content; her team had won; all of her effects were brilliant, 
and everyone knew who created them; she was going to be very busy for the next five 
years. But she would always keep her best for Great Aunt Augusta, Elaine and Steve, Ollie 
and Kate. 

She sat down on a very comfy chair, wriggled a little and out popped a very delicate fart. It 
gave her an idea, for something to do with rain, and roses……. 

 

 

 

 



 

 

 


