The new school librarian, Mrs Sweetleigh, was tut-tut-tutting and shaking her head. She went along the “fiction” shelves, picking up books and putting them in a large box marked “UTTERLY UNSUITABLE”.

Soon she had to start another box.  She had got as far as writing in larger letters “EVEN WOR” when Mr Whackum walked in from the sports hall. He had been telling off some children for walking when they should be running.

“What’s wrong with these books?” he asked. 

“They are quite awful. Every single one of them contains some sort of ghastly monster. This, for example, is all about a giant. This features a hideous metal-man. And this awful book is so bursting with trolls, basilisks and goblins that there is hardly room for anything else. They’ve all got to go.”

“But why?”

“It is a dreadful thing to frighten children with such awful creatures. The darlings will have nightmares. They will imagine that such things as dragons and grothnagroobs really exist, instead of being the horrible inventions of nasty-minded authors. They should be reading about nice things that will give them nice thoughts and make them nicer children.”

She pointed towards a shiny new display. Half the books had pink covers, and titles such as, “The Helpful Princess” and “Lucy Makes a New Friend”. Half the books had blue covers, and titles such as “Percy and The Lost Puppy” and “Mark’s Big Idea”.
Mr Whackum read the blurb on the back of “Percy and The Lost Puppy”, and his face twisted up as if he had just eaten a Brussels sprout left over from Christmas.

“You can’t replace proper books with rubbish like this!” he bellowed. “It’s monstrous!”
And he marched towards the canteen to tell some children off for running when they should be walking. 
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