
Rapunzel, by William, SST 
 
Growing up alone in the isolated tower, Rapunzel knew nobody except her mother who would visit 
the tower daily. Rapunzel was a beautiful girl whose eyes were emeralds, her smile was like a warm 
hug and her uncut, golden hair was a silky river, each strand a glowing ray of sunshine. Each day, 
Rapunzel would listen out for her mother’s dark cackle of a voice call, “Let down your hair!” 
 
The girl would fling her golden hair out of the tiny window atop her lonely tower and her mother 
would climb up.  One day, a handsome, kind-hearted Prince saw this happen and waited for the old 
woman to leave before calling out, “Let down your hair!” himself. When he finally reached the 
tower, the young couple fell instantly in love! Sworn to secrecy, the prince never told anyone of his 
golden-haired sweetheart! 
 
Finally, Rapunzel decided to introduce her mother to the prince.  However, it did not go as she had 
planned!  In a furious rage, the mother took out a dagger and plunged it into the prince’s heart.  
Rapunzel’s heart shattered as a crimson river flowed from her love’s chest.  Without warning, 
Rapunzel wrapped her golden hair around the scrawny neck of her mother and pulled it tightly and 
the life drained from the old woman’s face, leaving it pale with blue tinted lips.  Looking down over 
the corpses in horror, she began to panic, she was alone in the tower: no one knew she existed!  
 
Hours bled into days, which bled into years. The girl spent the rest of days in trapped in the tower 
her only company the rotting corpses of her mother and her lover.  Slowly and painfully, her mind 
twisted and broke until her remaining ounce of sanity died too. 
 
She lived unhappily ever after. 


