The Day I Fell Into a Fairytale

in the forest and find a house made of sweets’

“That’s sO lucky!’ said Lana. ‘I’d love to

find a house like that!’

1 o, that’s what Hansel and Gretel
éﬁtv only it was a trap.

s ?’ Lana’s eyes widened.

house belongs to witch, and when the




Lana’s mother turned the book round

ould take a look. There on the

The Day 1 Fell Into a Fairytale

go old by the morning, then he’'ll, erm ..

oice trailed away again.

o7 asked Lana.

all into
her mother sV

‘What W ill he d
‘Fr . kill her, said her mother.

Kill her!’

‘Yes.’ Her mother was beginning to

=
Z




The Day I Fell Into a Fairytale

want another book?’
‘No! These all sound much more exciting
han the things we usually read. What about
tha i .
this story?’ asked Lana, pointing at a picture
1 .

f a beautiful girl, asleep on a bed, with roses
o

stor

growing all around her.

Sleeping»;.Beauty,-:’ - said her mother.
/.‘ rav (
mus “
L [2(‘ | ;
she d

belief




very mucbbopcd, ra baby But
7 hope T

decide

o the WOI’[d.
Ghey inviced only

people

d co bold a feastto sb

The Day I Fell Intoa Fairytale

ow Briar Rose off
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ow Briar Rose off

the most important

in the kingdom, including the




Ghere were so many fairies that soon ¢},
Yl

rdﬁhingout of S'Ifts

and ber eyes glowed as red as burning coals.

Fer black cloak billowed bebind ber and sbe
se up, growing zaller and taller

began to ri
uncil she almost reacbed the ceiling. I really
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m e } & /,’-}f~\
b ..fPl_;,CCCY much all cthat was [eft' buc i AL 'ﬁk’k‘l
she. 5w ; Al
e saw ber chance to do some good. yes, said the cwelfch fairy. ‘Gben, when N

ou will all wake with ber! *\";

she awakes, Y
You think there’s going to be anything
lefc of this place afcer one bundred years?

spluccered-».cbe king. ‘Gbis tablecloth alone |

" nb'dM‘ clluca'cs.ijat wall-banging is \37/
i ve bundred. Everyching will be stolen! s
eV btb e
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ey

If

someone’s gOt a bet‘cer ldea, I

ned. €ach and every one of them
o m eaget. %o ban

musc be destroyed!

‘What's a spindle?’ asked Lana, looking up
from the wbook

spindles are
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her mother closed the book, tucked L
5 .'",v.. ana
rs, kissed her on the cheek




