
Harry and the Jaggedy Daggers 

Harry the harbour mouse lived in an old 

boathouse, on the winding river.  Every day 

Harry transported cargo in his boat.  He 

loved the magical way of the sea and that 

the wind brought people and things from 

faraway places.   

But the wind and sea can make mischief too.   

One night Zephyr the wild wind rose up and loosened the 

rope that fastened Harry’s boat.  The boat drifted away, into 

the harbour, out to sea right on to the Jaggedy Daggers!  

Now the Jaggedy Daggers were dangerous mean old rocks.  

They lurked just below the surface of the sea waiting. 

Harry’s boat was smashed to smithereens!  Like enormous 

dinosaur teeth they crunched Harry’s boat up. 

In the morning, there was nothing left.  But as well as 

mischief, the wind and sea can bring surprises too. 

One day Harry found an old teacup on the seashore “this 

will make a wonderful boat” said Harry.  Harry’s friends 

thought his new teacup boat was silly but Harry didn’t 

care and in no time at all he was back working the river. 

One night another terrible storm came.  Huge waves 

crashed and the wind howled and whistled.  A HUGE gust of 

wind blew a bird’s nest right out of a tree, out fell the eggs 

into the stormy water. 

“HELP!” shouted the bird. “My eggs!”  The waves swept the eggs 

out into the sea and towards the Jaggedy Daggers. 

 

Only Harry could help in his tiny teacup boat.  Harry rowed 

as fast as he could. The sea was rough and huge waves 

tossed him this way and that. It was hard work but Harry 

was determined.  At last he reached the eggs and although 

he came dangerously close to the deadly daggers he saved 

every single egg. 

 

What a hero! 


