Ugly Sisters - (Melisande and Griselder)
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Oh, Daddy Waddy, it was awful.

We were chased by this great monster.

| was ever so frightened

So was |

| was more frightened than you were

No you weren’t, | was more frightened.

We’ll there is more of you to be frightened- so there.

Oh you cat. It’s all your fault anyway

No it wasn’t it was your fault

Oh it wasn’t. He took one look at you and thought * oh my it’s the Gruffalo’.

Why you....... you....... | can’t believe you’ve said that. I’'m the most beautiful woman
this side of Pershore.

Ha ha ha. Are you sure do you want to borrow Daddy waddy’s glasses!



