


 Long long ago in a far 
away place, there lived a 
young girl named Calec. She 
was kind, sweet, beautiful, 
lovely, honest, and most of all 
she listened to her mother. 



 One day at the cottage, 
her mother said, “For 
breakfast we are having 
pancakes. I need you to grain 
the wheat and milk the cow. I 
will get everything else, ok.” 



 Calec said, “Yes mother.” 
So she did as she was told. 
She got the cow milked and 
got the wheat. She came 
back two hours later. 



 Her mom was making 
the butter and syrup. Her 
mother said, “You finish the 
and syrup.” Calec said, “Ok.” 



 So she got it done and 
ate breakfast. After breakfast, 
her mom told her to take a 
bath.  



 Calec thought, “I want to 
go on an adventure.” What 
she had thought she had 
been thinking she had been 
really saying.  



 Her mother said, “Well 
honey you should of just said 
so. You go take a bath and 
you can go to the woods and 
do what ever.” Calec said, 
“Thank you.” She took a bath. 



 She got dressed, said 
good bye to her mom, and 
set off. When she got to the 
woods she walked around. 



 She found a tower and a 
door and a twisty staircase.  



 She went up until she 
got to the top. At the top 
there was a very old woman.  



 She was dressed in black 
and was very pretty. She was 
sewing a blouse.  



 Calec went up to her and 
asked, “What is your name?” 
The old woman said, “Prolis.” 
Calec had just realized that 
she was the witch! She ran! 
Prolis came running after her!  



 She ran down a path and 
soon Prolis lost her. She 
started to walk and when she 
wasn’t looking where she 
was, she bumped into… 



…a green with a red stripe 
sleeping dragon. He woke up. 
She started to run again.  



 But then the dragon 
caught her …! But then he 
said, “Don’t worry, I’m 
friendly. My name is Chris.” 



 Calec said, “I will realize 
you’re friendly when you put 
me down.” Chris put her 
down.  



 All of a sudden Calec saw 
Prolis. She started to run. So 
Chris looked behind him and 
there was Prolis. He started 
to run.  



 They ran so far that they 
got to town. When she was 
looking behind her, she ran 
into a boy named Dalc. He 
had brown hair and a sweater 
on.  



 He started to run after 
her. He was very handsome. 
She stopped running to catch 
her breath and… 



…Dalc bumped into her. She 
told him what had happened. 
Then, the witch had caught 
up and was going to put a 
spell on them. 



 The dragon caught up 
and stepped on the witch! 
When he stepped on her, it 
turned her very ugly. 



 The witch could never 
come out of her tower again.  



 The dragon, Dalc, and 
Calec were all friends and 
they lived happily ever after. 


