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Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle,
Herself

l expect I might as well begin by telling you all
about Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle so that whenever I men-
tion her name, which I do very often in this book,

you will not interrupt and ask, “Who is Mrs. Piggle-

Wiggle? What does she look like? How big is she?
How old is she? What color is her hair? Is her hair
long? Does she wear high heels? Does she have any
children? Is there a Mr. Piggle-Wiggle?”

Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle lives here in our town. She is
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MRS. PIGGLE-WIGGLE

very small and has a hump on her back. When chil-
dren ask her about the hump, she says, “Oh, that's a
big lump of magic. Sometimes it turns me into a
witch, other times into a dwarf or a fairy, and on spe-
cial occasions it makes me into a queen.” The chil-
dren are all very envious of the hump because,
besides being magic, it is such a convenient fastening
place for wings.

Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle has brown sparkly eyes and
brown hair which she keeps very long, almost to her
knees, so the children can comb it. She usually wears
it on top of her head in a knot, unless someone has
been combing it and then she has braids, or long wet
curls, or long hair just hanging and with a jewelled
crown or flowers on top.

One day I saw her digging in her garden wearing
the jewelled crown and with her hair billowing
down her back. She waved gaily and said, “I prom-
ised Betsy (Betsy is one of her children friends) that
I would not touch this hair until she came home
from school,” and she went on with her digging.
Mirs. Piggle-Wiggle’s skin is a goldy brown and she

has a warm, spicy, sugar-cookie smell that is very
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MRS. PIGGLE-WIGGLE, HERSELF

comforting to children who are sad about some-
thing. Her clothes are all brown and never look crisp
and pressed because they are used for dress-up. She
wears felt hats which the children poke and twist
into witches’” and pirates’ hats and she does not mind
at all. Sunday mornings she takes one of the hats off
the closet shelf, gives it a few thumps, pulls it firmly
down fore and aft and wears it to church. She wears
very high heels all the time and is glad to let the lit-
tle girls borrow her shoes.

Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle has no family at all. She says
‘that her husband, Mr. Piggle-Wiggle, was a pirate
and after he had buried all of his treasure in the back
yard, he died. She just has herself and Wag, her dog,
and Lightfoot, her cat.

The most remarkable thing about Mrs. Piggle-
Wiggle is her house, which is upside down. It is a
little brown house, and sitting there in its tangly
garden it looks like a small brown puppy lying on its
back with its feet in the air. Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle says
that when she was a little girl she used to lie in bed
and gaze up at the ceiling and wonder and wonder

what it would be like if the house were upside down.
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eet Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle! She lives in an upside-down

house with a kitchen full of freshly baked cookies.
She was even married to a pirate once! Best of all, she knows
everything there is to know about children.

When Mary turns into an Answer-Backer, or Allen
decides to be a Slow-Eater-Tiny-Bite-Taker, Mrs. Piggle-
Wiggle has the perfect cure.

So join the crowd at Mrs. Piggle-Wiggle's house—and
enjoy the comical, commonsense cures that have won her

so many friends!

Read more of [Tlrs. Piggle-Wiggle s adventures!

www.harpercollinschildrens.com

US $5.99 / $7.50 CAN

ISBN STE-0-06-4-40148-7

ﬁl

8

|

An Imprint

ﬁ&lﬁL T4

?9 Ages 8-12
I |II Cover art © 2007 by Alexandra Boiger
Cover design by Amy Ryan

|



	2665-c
	2665-p001
	2665-p002
	2665-p003
	2665-r

