Jack and the Beanstalk

Once upon a time there was a boy called Jack. He lived with his mother. They were a very poor family. They couldn’t buy any clothes and food. Jack had patchy clothes.

Jack’s mum said, “We have to sell Daisy our cow because we have no money.”  So Jack went to the market and got some magic beans for Daisy.

His mum was very cross with Jack.  She threw the beans out of the window and shouted, “YOU SILLY BOY!” Jack was sent to his dirty floor where he slept.  When he woke up there was a gigantic beanstalk in the garden.  Jack started to climb the tall, green beanstalk.  When Jack finally reached the top of the beanstalk he saw the giant’s castle.  He ran very fast to the big castle.  

Jack crept into the castle.  The giant shouted, “Fee fi fo fum! I smell the blood of an Englishman. Be he alive or be he dead, I’ll grind his bones to make my bread.” The room shook like an earthquake when the giant was talking so Jack got a fright and ran into the cupboard.  

In the cupboard there were some golden glittering eggs. Jack watched as the giant said to his hen, “Lay me a golden yellow egg.”  Then the giant said to his harp, “Sing me a song.”  Jack heard beautiful music coming from the harp, he couldn’t believe his ears.  The song was nearly making Jack fall asleep but he kept shaking his head to stay awake.  Finally the giant fell asleep.  He snored very, very loudly.  

Jack climbed up the table; he took the harp and the hen. He thought he and his mother wouldn’t be poor any more with the golden hen.  Jack jumped off the table but the harp shouted, “Help Master!” Jack ran as fast as he could out of the castle.

The path back to the beanstalk was hard and very long.  Eventually he reached the beanstalk and Jack climbed as quickly as he could, down the beanstalk and shouted, “Help mother, help!”  Jack was becoming exhausted and tired as he climbed down the huge green beanstalk.  

Next his worried mother came out to see what all the fuss was about. The giant had woken up and was chasing after Jack. She realised what was happening and went to cut down the beanstalk with a sharp axe.  As the beanstalk fell to the ground, there was an enormous thump and his mother and Jack jumped back like a frog. The giant was dead. Finally they lived happily ever after because they were never hungry again and the giant was dead.   

