     It was a clear, crisp, winter evening and Bilbo Baggins had just settled himself in front of a blazing fire.  On a small, low table beside him he had placed a little snack of some seed cakes, some biscuits (with a big chunk of cheese to go with them) and some beer.  He had just stretched out his hairy feet to the fire and had reached out for his first cake when suddenly………..
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     It was a cold winters day and Bilbo Baggins was sitting in front of a warm fire.  He was happy to be at home on his own.  He was just going to have some tea and cakes when suddenly……… 
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