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As a kid, I used to love listening to and reading fairy tales. The way that my mum spoke and how 
every word seemed almost magical was enough to keep me captured for hours as if I was in a trance, 
and on the morning of my tenth birthday I unwrapped a gift that I shall never forget... 
 
Tearing away at the starry wrapping paper, I began to notice a big, brown book. On the front, in 
silver lettering, were the words ‘Magical Fairy Tales’. As I opened the book, a big puff of dust hit my 
face and I was covered by it! I was eagerly opening the pages and the smell of the pages was the 
scent of chocolate. Mmm. As I flicked through the dust-covered pages, there were elaborate        
Illustrations on every page. 
 
Instantaneously, the pages were whisked off in a whirlpool, for the wonderful stories never to be 
read again.   I. felt. devastated.  
How could I ever in the world get them back? How? I will never get them back!  
Surprisingly, a magic portal came and swooshed me up into a world I have never seen before. It was 
a world of pages and pages. Everywhere were different fairytales, all mixed up. Alice in Wonderland 
with Prince Charming, Sleeping Beauty with Tiana’s frogs! It was chaos and all mixed up. They looked 
around cautiously at the pages that were ripped.  
 
I spoke to someone who looked like they were the owner of this place. 
They said, “Hi, my name is Noah how may I help you?”  
I replied, “Hello Noah! My name is Piper, and I got sucked up and I got myself somehow in this 
world. I have a lot to speak about. I need help finding my w-.” 
“Hang on, Piper. Piper, hmm,” He was reading this clipboard and he said, “Ah yes right here, Piper 
coming to help find the fairytales.”  
I was so  confused. I asked him what he was talking about?  
He said, “You are helping to find the fairytales, you are the owner of the book, right?”  
We were both very confused. “Anyway you need to take this map with you on your journey and will 
help you find the pages of the fairytales!”  
 
I said thanks and went along finding the pages. First of all, I went to try search for Tiana . I thought 
she would be in the woods with frogs and animals but instead, I found Little Red Riding Hood on her 
way to her Grandma’s house. As soon as I touched her, one story glued back  together. Sooner or 
later, I found every story, except one. It was Sleeping Beauty. The pages wouldn’t glue together 
because she wouldn’t wake up. The prince kissed her several times. She still didn’t awaken. I went to 
her and very gently kissed her right where her forehead was. She woke up very quietly and she was 
very dizzy.  
 
Noah somehow teleported to me and said. “Congratulations you have glued all the pages back 
together!” It teleported me back to earth and I was with my family again.  
My mum said, “Where were you? I was worried!”  
“Oh nowhere don’t even worry about it ;).” I replied. “Thanks Mum for the book, I really like it.” 
“You’re welcome honey.” 
 
THE END! 


