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EXTRACT ONE
From Chapter Eleven: Journeyto Dream Country”

“Here comes the rnty one!” boomed the Fleshlumpeater. ‘Ho-bo there, runty one! Where
i you splatch-winkling avay toin 5uch a hefty hurry”” He shot out an enormous arm
and grabed the BFG by the hair The BFG did't siruggle. He simply stopped and stood.
quie stll and said, ‘Be 50 kind as o be ltting g0 of my hair, Flesblumpeater”

‘The Fleshlumpeater eleased him and stepped back a pace. The otter gians stood
around, waitng for the fun tostat

Now then, you it grobsquiffer” boomed the Flesblumpeater. ‘We i all of s
‘wanting to know where you s galloping off to every day in he daytime. Nobody ought
to b galloping off to anywhere unti it s getaing dark. The human beans could easily be
Spotting you and staring a gant hunt and we is ot wanting that to happen, is we not”

“We s not! shouted the ofher gants. “Go back to your cave, runfy one!

5 not galloping fo any human bean county. the BFG said. T going to other places”

Tis thinking,” said the Fleshlumpeater, that you i catching human beans and kesping
them 35 pets!”

Right you is"cred the Bloodbortlr. ‘Tust now 1 s hearing him chiffering away fo one.
of them in his cave!”

“Youis welcome to g0 and search my cave from frack to bunt, the BFG ansered.
“You can go looking into every crook and nanny. There is 1o human bears orsiingy
‘beans or runner beans o jlly beans or any other beans in here.”

‘Sophie crouched stil 2 3 mouse inside the BFG's pocket. She hardly dared breathe.
She was temifid she might sneeze. The slghtest sound of movement would give her
‘away. Through th tin peep-hole she watched the giants clustering around the poor
'BFG. Hov revoltng they were! Al of them had pigey lile eyes and enomots mouths
‘it thick sausage lips. When the Fleshlumpeater was speaking, she g0t a glimpse of
his tongue. 1t was jet black, ke a slab of black steak. Every one of them was more than
twice 3 all a5 the BFG.

‘Suddenly, the Fleshlumpeater shot out two enommous hands and grabbed the
'BFG around the waist. e tossed him high i the air and shouted, ‘Catch
him, Manhugger!”

‘The Manhugger caught him. The ofher giants spread out quickly in
alarge circle, each giant about twenty yards from is neighbour,
preparing fo the game they were going to play. Now the Manhugger
thtew the BFG high and far, shouting ‘Catch him, Bonecruncher
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Andso it went on. The giants were playing ball wih the BFG,

‘vying with each other to see who could throw himm the highest oty





