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CHAPTER ONE

Henry couldn’t sleep. There was a dreadful smell
in his room. It was coming from the Greedy
Giant who was sleeping on the hill outside his
window. The Greedy Giant had been sent away
from Giant Town because of his stinky breath.

Henry taped up his window o the smell couldn’t
get in. He used up the whole roll of tape but
somehow the terrible- smell found a way to sneak
in through the gaps.

Ugh! The giant’s breath smelled like a hundred
rotten fish.






Henry tried sleeping with his head under the pillow.
That didn’t work either. The terrible smell crept
under the pillow and found him.

“l wish the Greedy Giant would go back to Giant
Town,” thought Henry as he put another pillow on
top of his head. But he knew the other giants
would never let Greedy return home with his
smelly breath.

“l must do something,” said Henry as he made a
bed inside the cupboard with the spiders.






CHAPTER TWO

In the morning, Henry went to see the Giant
Movers. The sign on the door said: NO JOB
TOO SMALL OR TOO BIG.

“lI need a giant moved,” said Henry to the man
at the desk.

“No problem,” said the man, putting down his
newspaper. “Is this the Sneezing Giant that

blows people over the hill?”

“No,” said Henry.








