
Fairy Once in every life time a mortal needs a Good Fairy.  I am that good fairy.  

Colin the Miller’s son has been grievously wronged and is deserving of my 

help.  This humble cat shall have a hero’s part to play.  Poor sleeping Whiskers 

my fairy powers shall reach your master Colin, through you.  The fates 

decreed that you should break your journey here.  (Goes to rocks and picks up 

boots from behind)  To help you in your task, I offer these magic boots.  

Henceforth you will be no ordinary cat, but a Puss, in boots.   


