
   [image: Cover: Bibi Blocksberg – Bibi and the Ice Witch by Doris Riedl]

   
      
         
            Doris Riedl
      

            Bibi Blocksberg: 
      

            Bibi and the Ice Witch
      

         

          
      

         
            Saga Egmont
      

         

      
   


   
      
         
            Bibi Blocksberg: Bibi and the Ice Witch

            by Doris Riedl

            © 2025 KIDDINX Studios GmbH, Berlin, Germany

            Editor: Jutta Dahn

            Licence by KIDDINX Media GmbH, Lahnstr. 21, 12055 Berlin, Germany

            www.bibiblocksberg.de

            ©2025 SAGA Egmont

            All rights reserved

            ISBN: 9788727214740

            1st ebook edition

            Format: EPUB 3.0

             
      

            Based on the Audio Book:

            © 2019 Audio Book “Bibi und die Eishexe” by KIDDINX Studios GmbH, Germany

            Editor: Susanne Stephan

            Written by Doris Riedl

            Illustration: Madlen Frey

            Audio / English Version:

            © 2022 Bibi Blocksberg, Bibi and the Ice Witch

            Translation by: Seumas F. Sargent

            Spoken by: Seumas F. Sargent

             
      

            No part of this publication may be reproduced, stored in a retrievial system, or transmitted, in any form or by any means without the prior written permission of the publisher, nor, be otherwise circulated in any form of binding or cover other than in which it is published and without a similar condition being imposed on the subsequent purchaser. It is prohibited to perform text and data mining (TDM) of this publication, including for the purposes of training AI technologies, without the prior written permission of the publisher.

             
      

            www.sagaegmont.com

            Saga is a subsidiary of Egmont. Egmont is Denmark’s largest media company and fully owned by the Egmont Foundation, which donates almost 13,4 million euros annually to children in difficult circumstances.

         

      
   


   
      
         
            Chapter 1 – Snow Bees and Cactus Spines
      

         

         Snow at last! Since yesterday evening, fat snowflakes had been falling from the sky, and now the streets, trees, and houses in Newtown were all covered in white frosting. The town looked and sounded magical. All of the sounds were wonderfully dampened by the snow … well, maybe not all the sounds! From inside the Blocksbergs’ house, a rather undampened banging and crashing could be heard!

         What could it be? Bernhard Blocksberg, who was still lying in his warm, cozy bed, woke from a deep sleep with a start. The first thing he saw, in his confusion, was the alarm clock. Half past five! For goodness’ sake! Who was making such a noise at this early hour? At that moment, there was another loud CRASH. It came from downstairs! “Burglars!” Bernhard thought and rolled over to wake Barbara. But her side of the bed was empty. What! Was Barbara already downstairs? Or was she being kidnapped by the burglars at that very moment?

         With his mind full of terrible thoughts and his heart thumping hard in his chest, Bernhard crept slowly down the stairs. And then he saw her in the middle of the living room! A dark figure, disguised in many layers of clothes, her face half hidden by a wooly hat and ski goggles. Well, at least she wasn’t very big – but still. “Hands up! – Or I’ll call the police!” Bernhard threatened the intruder.

         “Daddy! It’s me!” the little witch called out.

         “Oh, Bibi! It’s you!” Bernhard said, obviously relieved.

         “I’m sorry! I broke two flowerpots,” Bibi said. Then she explained to her father that she had first knocked one of the plants off the windowsill, then the other, trying to get her skis onto her shoulder. “But I’ll use magic to make them whole again in a moment!” Bibi offered, stretching her hands out towards the shards, ready to cast a spell.

         “No! No magic! Especially not so early in the morning!” Bernhard said firmly. Then he asked his daughter what in the world she was doing with her skis in the living room.

         “I’m waiting for Sheba!” Bibi said.

         “At five in the morning?” Bernhard said, rather puzzled.

         “We have a ski lesson with Walli!” Bibi explained.

         “Walli? Who is Walli?” Bernhard was getting more and more confused.

         “She’s Paula’s twin sister! Maybe you know them? They both have pointy noses and they live in the Twilight Mountains, in a house with lots of lacy doilies everywhere.”

         No, Bernhard didn’t know any witches with pointy noses and lace doilies. And to be honest, neither did he want to get to know them. “And where is your mother?” Bernhard interrupted the stream of words coming out of Bibi’s mouth.

         “She’s in the Twilight Forest. You knew that she wanted to spend the night with Aunt Mania so that she could help her clean up after the festival and take the fire bowl back to the mountain!”

         “Oh! Yes!” Now Bernhard remembered. Yesterday had been the witches’ Winter Sun Festival! In the past few days, Bibi and Barbara had spoken about nothing else.

         The little witch started telling her father colorful stories about the party that had taken place in the Twilight Forest the day before.

         “It was wonderful! We danced around the fire until late into the night, while the snowflakes swirled around us,” Bibi told her father excitedly. The doorbell rang, and Bibi ran to open it. “Hello Sheba!” The little witch greeted the bundled-up form who stood at the door with skis over her shoulders and a motorized broom in her hand.

         “Hey Blocksberg! Time for the zig-zag ski swing, the triple snow bee somersault, and the cactus spine maneuver!” Sheba greeted her friend.

         “I’m ready!” Bibi said, quickly pulling on her gloves. Then, with her skis over her shoulder, she got onto Apple Pie, and with a quick “Bye-bye Daddy!” she and Sheba whizzed off.

         “But Bibi, what about the flowerpots!” Bernhard called out after his daughter. But the little witch was already out of earshot. “Do I have to do everything around here?” he grumbled as he went to fetch a broom and dustpan from the kitchen to clean up the mess on the living room floor. When he had finished sweeping, he picked up the two plants that had fallen on the floor. Immediately, he let out a loud “Owwwww!” At that time of the morning, he wasn’t wearing his glasses, so he hadn’t noticed that the plants were “slumber cucumbers” – cacti with nasty, prickly spines.

         Bernhard dropped the plants onto the floor again, and ran upstairs to the bathroom, yowling all the way. He began pulling the spines out of his fingers, with loud shouts of pain. But he wouldn’t have wasted so much energy on moaning and complaining if he had known that this wasn’t going to be the only unpleasantness that would befall him on this day that had only just begun – there was still a whole lot of trouble about to happen!

      
   


  
   
    
     
      Chapter 2 – Goodbye Ski Fun!
     

    

    
     The sun hadn’t risen yet on that wintery morning, and the air so high up where they were flying was very frosty indeed! But that didn’t bother Bibi and Sheba. The two young witches were happy. Joking cheerfully, they flew their brooms over the tips of the fir trees, passing over huge snowy fields and frozen lakes. The further they flew, the less snow fell from the sky. And when Bibi and Sheba finally arrived at the imposing Twilight Mountains, it had stopped snowing completely.
    

    
     “There! I can see Witches’ Ridge up ahead!” Bibi called out. She had to blink and shade her eyes with her hand, because the morning sun chose exactly that moment to emerge over the snow-covered mountain peaks. It was a glittering, glowing spectacle.
    

    
     “Wow! Isn’t that beautiful?” said Sheba as she admired the scene before them.
    

    
     “I think I can see Walli!” Bibi called, pointing to the highest point of Witches’ Peak, where the witch stood in the snow on her skis, waiting for the two young witches, as agreed. Bibi and Sheba could hardly believe that Walli had even offered to teach them the zig-zag ski swing, the triple snow bee somersault, and the cactus spine maneuver. The last two were among the tricks that had put the famous skier, Walli, at the top of the Witches’ Downhill League many years ago.
    

    
     But, yesterday evening, it had happened! When it had started to snow in the Twilight Forest at midnight and the witches had started giving each other a few small gifts – as had been agreed – Walli had promised the two young witches a one-day course in daredevil witches’ ski swing maneuvers.
    

    
     “If you like, we can meet tomorrow! New snow is excellent for the zig-zag ski swing, the triple snow bee somersault, and the cactus spine maneuver,” Walli told the two friends. Bibi and Sheba were ecstatic. Of course, they agreed immediately – even though it meant getting up early after a short night’s sleep and flying in the dark and the cold to get there. But they didn’t want to let this once-in-a-lifetime opportunity pass them by.
    

    
     “Yoo-hoo! Here we are!” Bibi and Sheba called out to the ski witch as they each performed an elegant landing in the deep snow.
    

    
     But Walli didn’t greet them back. She didn’t even raise her eyebrows! All she did was stare at them with a disgruntled look on her face and say sharply: “I expected you to be more punctual!”
    

    
     “But we are on time. In fact, we’re ten minutes early,” said Bibi, looking at her watch.
    

    
     “That has nothing to do with it. And besides, I don’t feel like spending any more time standing around in the cold, catching all kinds of sicknesses,” the old witch complained. Bibi and Sheba looked at each other questioningly. What was wrong with Walli today? Usually she was calm and her mood was mostly cheerful.
    

    
     In fact, she was known for greeting even bad situations with a bright “Yoo-hoo!” Had she gotten up on the wrong side of the bed? Had she forgotten to turn on the lights because of her gloomy mood? At least that would explain why Walli was dressed in such an unusual outfit today.
    

    
     She wasn’t wearing her usual stylish ski suit with the bright pink neon stripes, but rather a beige, double padded jumpsuit that looked like a full body bandage with foam inserts. When she noticed their confused expressions, Walli asked: “Why are you looking at me like that? At least my snow suit is warm!”
    

    
     “Are we leaving now?” Sheba asked. She couldn’t wait to finally start whizzing downhill.
    

    
     “What else? Or do you want to have a picnic first?” Walli answered grumpily. Bibi and Sheba looked at each other. Today was getting off to a strange start indeed!
    

    
     “Follow me!” Walli called out sternly. She grabbed her ski poles and began to ski down the slope. But she didn’t do her usual zig-zag ski swing. Rather, she headed downhill in slow arcs, from one side to the other.
    

    
     “She’s probably just warming up,” Bibi said to Sheba, and took off after Walli, in the same slow arcs. But the little witch was wrong! Walli, who was known for her daredevil ski maneuvers continued as she had started off, with those slow arcs, getting slower all the time.
    

    
     “When are we going to start with the zig-zag ski swing? And the triple snow bee somersault and the cactus spine maneuver?” Sheba asked.
    

    
     Walli stopped in the middle of the ski slope and pulled her face into a scared grimace. “Are you crazy? That’s much too dangerous!”
    

    
     Too dangerous? “But that was your gift to us last night!” Bibi argued. “We were so looking forward to it!” Sheba added.
    

    
     “Ah... ah... tishoo!” Walli sneezed at that very moment.
    

    
     “Bless you!” said both young witches, and asked Walli again to teach them the zig-zag ski swing, the triple snow bee somersault, and the cactus spine maneuver.
    

    
     “Are you two blind, or what? I can’t give you a ski lesson! Can’t you see that I’m sick?” Walli said. She sounded really annoyed. To be honest, the two young witches couldn’t see anything – except that Walli was behaving rather strangely.
    

    
     “Are you all right?” Bibi asked, concerned.
    

    
     “Of course I’m not all right!” Walli shouted indignantly. She said she needed to go back to bed immediately, because all that sneezing wasn’t something to be taken lightly. Bibi and Sheba laughed, thinking that the old witch’s sense of humor had returned.
    

    
     “Ha-ha-ha! Sneezing! – and we thought it was something really serious!” said Bibi with a wide
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy Bibi Blocksberg – Bibi and the Ice Witch.

    Pokud se Vám ukázka líbila, na našem webu si můžete zakoupit celou knihu.
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