Market, which was bustling with market traders and
customers.

Wilma, the good, kind-hearted wife of Ernest the
shoemaker, cruised through the crowd, carrying her shopping
basket which looked almost empty.

Along the way, Wilma saw a small gathering at the front of
the market’'s landmark clock tower, so she went over to see
what the commotion was all about. Peering through, she saw
Pigs Miles, Miner and Maginn standing at the base of the
clock tower with the Mayor of Signtown, Lord Ferdinand.

They were each being awarded a medal by the Mayor, who
congratulated them. Red Riding Hood and her granny, who
were standing next to the Three Little Pigs, applauded and
waved at them.

Wilma tapped the person who was next to her and asked,
"What is this all about?"

"They're being honoured for killing the infamous Big Bad
Wolf," replied the spectator. "He tried to kill that girl in the red
cape and her grandmother over there. It was all over the news
last summer."

"Oh yes, of course," Wilma nodded, and moved on her way.

Later on, Wilma walked through the cobbled road of
Charles—Michel Street before turning into the narrow Ayliffe
Street. First, however, she stopped at a small news booth on
the corner of the streets. A young newsboy, Felix, was selling
the Signtown Chronicle. The headline read:

PRINCESS CINDERELLA TO BE A MUM!

"Already?" commented Wilma. "They only got married a
while ago!" Wilma picked up a copy, folded it under her arm
and paid the boy. She then continued into Ayliffe Street.

Felix shrugged and popped the money into a pouch. He

IT WAS A NICE AUTUMN DAY AT THE VICTORIA PLACE

1






