








Inside there were... “These are magic beans, in
every flavour you could wish
for!” smiled the shopkeeper.
“And for twenty gold coins,
you can have them all!”

But Jack could not take his eyes off \
an oring jelly beA™
A enormous bag of glittering J€1Y ™










Jack opened his window and began to climb, cramming
jelly beans into his mouth as he went — orange, pear, mint,
sherbet, choc-chip, apple pie, candyfloss, popcorn...







I smell a juicy boy!

Goose 1s good but boy’s so tasty,
Served with chips and wrapped

tn pastry!




'V'\\‘V’V

“Stop!” stuttered Jack as the giant scooped him up
in his hand. “I'm very bony, and I haven’t washed
for weeks. GGive me ten minutes and I'll bring

you a banquet — a feast fit for a king!”

“ »”
Hmmm . « « thought the giant,

putting Jack back down again.
“My clock 1s ticking.

Tick, tick, t1ck!

Bring my feast .,
and make 1t




Jack had never worked so
fast! In ten minutes

he had picked hundreds
of jelly beans.
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144 Stop | yelled the giant, thundering aft-er them.
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He grabbed the stalk and tried to climb down, but he
was far too heavy. The jelly bean stalk began to sway.

Jack jumped off just in time.
It wibbled and wWobbled...







The goose never laid another golden egg. But she did lay
delicious speckled ones, tutti-fruity ones, and tingy-tangy ones.

Jack and his mum had enough jelly beans to feed them
for years! Although every so often they would
find one that tasted like...




...smelly old socks!
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