The C We the Caili
What now?" they all said, looking .at Muggle-
Wumgp.

'‘Ah-ha!’ cried Muggle-Wump. ‘Now for the
fun! Now for the greatest upside dow.n trick
of all time! Are wyou ready?’

Were ready,” said the .monkeys. 'Were ready,’
'Pull .out the carpet!’ shouted Muggle-Wumgp.
'Pull this huge carpet out from under the
faurniture and stick it on to the ceiling!

monkeys. '‘But thats impossible, Dad!

Tl stick you on to the ceiling if you dont
shut up!' snapped Muggle-Wump.

'Hes dotty!" they cried.

‘Hels halmy!'



'Hes hatty!’
'Hels nutty!’
'Hes acrewiy!’

'Hels waocky!" cried the Roly-Poly Bird. 'Poor
old Muggles hos gone off his wump at Last!’
'Oh, do stop shouting such rubbish .and give
me a hand,’ said Muggle-Wump, catching
hold of one corner of the carpet. 'Pull, you
nitwits, pull!’

The carpet was enormous. It covered the

ertire floor from wall to wall. It had a red
and gold pattern .on it. It is not easy to pull
an enormous corpet off the floor when the
room is full of tables and chairs. 'Pull!’
melled Muggle-Wump. 'Pull, pull, pull!" He was
like . demon hopping round the room .and
telling ewveryone what to do. But you couldnt
blame him. After months .and months .of
standing .on his head with his family, he
couldnt wait for the time when the terrible
Twits would be doing the same thing. At
least thats what he hoped.



and puffing, the carpet was dragged off the
floor and finally hoisted up on to the .ceiling.
And there it stuck.

AUl at once, the whole ceiling of the living-
room was corpeted in red and .gold.




