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            1. A Witchy Surprise
      

         

         “Come on Fuzzy Head, hurry up!” Bibi’s eyes were watering from the rush of wind, due to their cracking speed, but it still wasn’t fast enough for her. “Eeny meeny bright green grass, Apple Pie more gas, more gas! Wizz-wizz!”

         With a pling-pling, the broom put on such a burst of speed that the little witch had to hang tight, so that she didn’t fall off. But there was no way she could make up for the time she’d lost.

         Bibi had overslept, and no wonder! She’d studied her Herbalists’ Handbook late into the night. Of course, she didn’t hear her alarm that morning – and now she was running late. And Aunt Mania had announced, very secretively, that the young witches must make sure that they arrive for their lessons on time.

         Finally, Bibi caught a glimpse of the gabled roof of Mania’s house between the trees. She descended quickly and jumped off Apple Pie before the broom had even landed. She ran down the hallway to the kitchen, where the witches’ lessons were held, and quickly pulled the door open. “Please excuse me Aunt Mania, I …” She fell silent. The room was filled with a gloomy light, and a perfectly round, deep blue moon was shining down from the ceiling.

         “… overslept,” Bibi said softly.

         Sheba put a finger to her lips and looked over at Bibi, who was trying to take her seat without making too much noise.

         “A blue full moon is very rare – it only happens about once every two and a half years,” Aunt Mania explained, without taking any notice of Bibi. “Witches’ magic spells are especially powerful when the moon is over the ecliptic and has reached the highest point of its orbit.”

         “But” Flowipowi thought out loud, “if this moon is so rare, we won’t be able to repeat the test again any time soon, will we?”

         “That’s right. That’s why you have to prepare for it very carefully.” Aunt Mania explained that every one of the young witches had to pass the Blue Moon Exam. It was a true milestone on the road to becoming a witch!

         Aunt Mania stretched one hand up towards the ceiling. “Eeny meeny loud and clear, blue moon image, disappear. Wizz-wizz!”

         A pling-pling rang out, and with a shower of witch stars, the blue moon disappeared.

         Aunt Mania turned to the three young witches: “In three days’ time, it’s going to happen.”

         A cold shiver went down Bibi’s spine. She and the other young witches had spoken about nothing else for the past two weeks. After their lessons were over each day, they met on Young Witches’ Island to practice. Well … to be honest, there was always so much to talk about. And, if Bibi was honest, it didn’t have too much to do with what they were supposed to be learning.

         Aunt Mania paged though her Herbalists’ Handbook. “Bibi! Because you were the last one here today, you may share your knowledge with us first. Let’s see what you’ve learned about herbal recipes …”

         Bibi stood up. She was so nervous that her hands were sweating. Aunt Mania’s finger pointed to the recipe she had chosen in the meantime. “Here’s a pretty one! Please prepare the potion to prevent flowers from wilting in the vase.”

         Bibi thought frantically. Didn’t she skim over that recipe just before she went to sleep last night? Yes, exactly!

         “The first thing one needs is luck,” Bibi remembered.

         “You mean you need to be lucky!” Sheba chuckled, while Flowipowi giggled quietly.

         Bibi grabbed the little box with dried four-leaf clovers. She crushed one of them to a powder with her fingers, and sprinkled it into a glass beaker. But Bibi didn’t know what came next. She was pretty sure it was something green. Her fingers wandered over to a container – Aunt Mania shook her head from side to side. “What does a plant need to grow, other than water and light?”

         Suddenly, Bibi remembered the missing ingredient: “Fertilizer? The 10-year-old moss!”

         “Thank you! That wasn’t so hard, was it?” Aunt Mania said softly.

         Her demanding stare made it clear to Bibi, that something else was still missing, but she had no idea what it was. She shot a pleading glance towards the other young witches. Sheba secretly flipped through the recipe book under the table.

         “If you don’t learn what I teach you, I can’t help you either.” Aunt Mania walked around the table, her hat rocking back and forth on her head with each step.

         Sheba dropped the recipe book back into her bag casually and scribbled something on a piece of paper. While Aunt Mania wasn’t looking, she quickly held up a picture. What on earth was THAT?

         “Sheba Wartnose!” Aunt Mania scolded. “If you cheat on the test, you will be disqualified immediately!” She tore the paper out of Sheba’s hand.

         Aunt Mania ordered Bibi to sit down, and explained that what she had forgotten was the ground tips of black spruce cones.

         Right away, Bibi realized what Sheba had drawn. But it was too late. And Aunt Mania was right: Nobody was going to be able to help her in the Blue Moon Exam. Bibi was upset with herself. Why did she always waste her time on Young Witches’ Island with pointless chatter, rather than spending the time doing some serious studying for the exam! The recipes in her Herbalists’ Handbook had grown to a mountain by now, and she had to conquer that mountain in just three days. There were only THREE DAYS left!

         Suddenly Aunt Mania witches’ ball started glowing red and flashing. At first, she was annoyed about it interrupting the lesson, but then she walked over to it and stretched out her hands. “Eeny meeny yellow roe, blinking red light, time to go! Wizz-wizz!”

         Pling-pling! The ball stopped flashing, and instead, wisps of misty fog appeared, circling around each other until they finally disappeared into thin air. Then some large golden letters appeared in the ball: Very Urgent Witch Mail!!! A small ring appeared below the letters: Confirm Receipt Immediately. Aunt Mania tapped it with her index finger. In the center of the ball, a golden envelope appeared.

         “What’s that?” Sheba asked curiously, and ran to the podium. Bibi and Flowipowi couldn’t contain their curiosity either, and they too jumped out of their chairs. They had never seen such an exciting piece of witch mail before. Slowly, a certificate slid out of the envelope and unrolled itself. Squiggly letters began to appear.

         Aunt Mania bent over the ball to try to read the message. “Dear Mania, We are happy to announce that you have been chosen to receive the award for the Best Herbal Expert in the High North this year. This has been decided by the High Council of Witches of the High North.”

         “Where is that? The High Witches …?” Sheba elbowed Flowipowi in the ribs and placed a finger on her lips. Flowipowi fell silent.

         The certificate unrolled itself a little further, and the young witches heard, to their surprise, that there was already a limousine broom service on the way to fetch Aunt Mania. It would be there two hours after sunset to pick her up from Mount Blocksberg.

         The young witches suddenly became very excited and began talking all at once. Aunt Mania was going to receive an award! What a great honor! Sheba was more interested in the limousine broom service. That sounded really cool. Flowipowi thought about where the High North was …

         “But the message said that you are going to be picked up this evening,” Bibi said.

         Aunt Mania nodded. She needed to pack immediately.

         Sheba was happy: That meant that they would have no more lessons, thanks to Aunt Mania’s award!

         But Aunt Mania quickly put an end to their outburst of joy:

         “Wait a minute! Right now, we are still in our herbology lesson!”

         Sheba, who really didn’t want to miss out on a free afternoon, reminded Aunt Mania that there was no way she could continue teaching! There were travel plans to be made, and that would take time… Then Bibi chipped in, suggesting that Aunt Mania might even have to give a speech, and Flowipowi tossed another question into the room. What did one even wear on such an occasion?

         The old witch smiled at the sweet concern her students showered on her. But SHE, on the other hand, was far more concerned about their lessons. She needed to talk to the grand witch Walpurgia right away. She turned to her witches’ ball with determination: “Eeny meeny wide and blue, Walpurgia, I must speak with you. Wizz-wizz!“

         There was a pling-pling, and thousands of witch stars flickered, as whisps of white fog began circling around faster and faster inside the ball. Then, Walpurgia’s face became visible. She congratulated Mania, having just heard the great news.

         Mania blushed slightly. But she quickly changed the conversation back to the matter at hand. After all, there was something that needed to be sorted out very urgently indeed. Lessons couldn’t possibly be cancelled so close to the Blue Moon Exam.

         The young witches looked at each other in surprise. They hadn’t even thought about that! They followed the old witches’ conversation with interest.

         Walpurgia shook her head thoughtfully from side to side. “I’ll call a special witches’ meeting for this evening, right away. We’ll combine duty with pleasure. After all, we want to give you a fitting farewell.”

         Mania, clearly uncomfortable with all the praise, thought to herself that there was no need to go to so much trouble. But the chairlady of the Witches' Association wasn't going to back down from her plan. After all, it was a good excuse to have a great party! The whole organization would celebrate Mania's achievement. Of course, the young witches would also be a part of it. They were instructed to be on Mount Blocksberg at sunset. Then Walpurgia said goodbye to Mania, and her image inside the witches’ ball disappeared.

         The young witches were so excited they could hardly contain themselves. Walpurgia had personally invited them to Mount Blocksberg! That really didn't happen very often.

         Flowipowi jumped excitedly from one leg to the other. She would make herself particularly pretty for the evening! In her mind, she was already going through her closet.

         Aunt Mania finally realized that continuing with lessons was out of the question – after all, she really did have plenty to do herself! “All right, you can have the rest of the day off, just this time, but only if you promise me ...”

         “Anything!” Sheba interrupted happily and began packing her things.

         Bibi quickly assured their teacher that they would study their herbology. Then the young witches quickly grabbed their brooms in the hallway and let the door slam shut behind them as they rushed outside.

      
   


  
   
    
     
      2. The Transformation
     

    

    
     Bibi enjoyed the tingling feeling of excitement in her stomach as they flew towards Young Witches' Island.
    

    
     Flowipowi sang happily to herself as she flew on her broom, Daisy. “I hope Walpurgia organizes a decent sound system for the music,” she called out to her friends.
    

    
     “If not, we'll just conjure up our own music,” suggested Sheba exuberantly. Then she challenged Bibi: “Last one there is a toad!” Bibi took up the challenge instantly. 
     
      “Eeny meeny bright green grass, Apple Pie more gas, more gas! Wizz-wizz!”
     
    

    
     A burst of witch stars showered
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
     
     
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

    
    

   
  

 




    Vážení čtenáři, právě jste dočetli ukázku z knihy Bibi Blocksberg – Zeta Alarm!.

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







OEBPS/TOC.xhtml

  
   
    Contents
   


   
    		
     
      Title
     
    


    		
     
      Copyright
     
    


    		
     
      1. A Witchy Surprise
     
    


    		
     
      2. The Transformation
     
    


   


  
 


OEBPS/images/9788727214764_cover_epub.jpg







