


 Once upon a time there 
was a princess that was 
named Elizabeth. She had a 
dress as white as snow. It 
was so soft. 



 But then a magic ugly 
goblin popped up. His shirt 
was ripped. He was slimy. But 
then he  said, “Give me that 
dress. It is worth a fortune.” 



 She said, “No!”  

 “Why you stole it from my 

wife,” said the goblin.  

 “No, you stole it from us and 

we got it back,” she said. The 

goblin popped away and into her 

closet. 



 He found the snowy 
white dress. Then Elizabeth 
looked in her closet and the 
dress was gone. She felt sad. 
She looked and looked. But it 
was nowhere to be found. 



 It meant a lot to her. She 
had a royal messenger go 
and say if you find princess 
Elizabeth’s dress you will get 
a $100,000 reward. 



 Everybody ran searching 
for it. Then the goblin popped 
in back home with his wife. 
His wife did all the work.  



  Elizabeth felt bad. She 
read and read. She found out 
you can melt them with 
water. She got a bucket filled 
with water. She waited and 
waited. She said, “Where is 
he?!” 



 The goblin popped in 
while she was asleep. But, 
there were snowy white 
shoes. He stole those too. 
Elizabeth looked in her closet.  



 They were gone. She felt 
sad. She had a royal 
messenger go out and say if 
you find Princess Elizabeth’s 
shoes and dress you will get 
a $1,000,000 reward. 



 Now the kids started 
looking. One kid bought some 
shoes at the shoe shop, and 
one adult bought a dress at 
the dress shop. They tried to 
give them to the princess.  



 But the princess knew 
that they were not the real 
dress and shoes because they 
were not as white as hers. It 
made her sad. 



 She could not wear them 
to the ball or to the church. 
She could not even wear 
them to the wedding.  



 Then the goblin popped up 
with her dress and shoes. He was 
giving them back. She asked, 
“Why?” He said, “My wife had a 
talk with me and she said I don’t 
like how you stole those from 
that girl, go give them back.”  
 “So I did,” said the goblin. 
Elizabeth said, “Thank you!”  
“Your welcome,” said the goblin, 
and they lived happily ever after.  


