
 

The Treasure of the Flying Pineapple 
 

Prologue 
 

In the highest tower of Unicorn Abby’s palace, an orange cat-wizard waved his 
wand at the books on his bookshelf. He took a deep breath, hoping that the spell would 
work.  

Then he chanted, “You are a snowman! You are a snowman! You are a 
snowman!”  

All the books turned into snowmen, besides one. Instead, it flew out the window, 
turning into a bright blue and pink plant.  

“Oh no!” said the cat. “That was my favorite book!”  
But the flying plant just flew further and further and further, until it disappeared 

from the cat’s view.  
“Oh well,” said the cat-wizard. 

 
Chapter One 

 
The sun was high in the crisp, cool air, and Elizabeth stood next to the pond in 

her yard. Staring in the pond, she saw her own reflection. Her reflection was staring 
back at her; the surface shining in the sunlight. All kinds of bushes surrounded the 
pond, but one seemed to stand out among them. Hesitantly, Elizabeth walked towards 
the bush. Peering at the bush, she saw an even stranger sight. Under the bush was a 
blue stemmed plant with pink sparkly leaves.  

Elizabeth always knew that magic wasn't real. But even if Elizabeth thought that 
magic wasn't real, a spark of excitement still fizzled through her. 

Once Elizabeth was very close to the plant, she looked at it for the 100th time. 
Now it was purple and orange! She was sure the plant was blue and pink before. The 
plant had smooth leaves and glowed brightly. She turned a leaf over and saw a picture 
of a unicorn on the other side! She traced the outline of the unicorn picture with her 
finger. 

Then, all she could see was a swirl of dark purple and light blue dancing across 
her sight. She could no longer see the pond, and was now surrounded by the purple 
and blue light. There was a flash of yellow and white, and she felt herself being pulled 
forwards. Elizabeth tried to stay calm.  

The last thing she saw in her yard was her dog barking in the distance. She felt 
the wind blowing in her face. There was another flash of light, only this time, instead of 
being in her yard, she was in a very long hallway. 

 
Chapter Two 

 
Elizabeth looked around. She tried to find the portal, but only sparkles were left of 

it. While doing that, she spotted a pink carpet on the pure-white marble floor. She 
quickly got up and hid behind a cabinet, hearing footsteps. The cabinet was big, and 
seemed to be made of expensive wood, carved with unicorns.  
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Wait… unicorns! Unicorns are my favorite creatures!  
 She stepped out of her hiding spot for a second to take a closer look. It was just 

like the one she had saw on the leaf! She looked at the carvings of the unicorns, tried to 
remember every detail, then ducked behind it. The sound of the footsteps got closer and 
closer. 

Elizabeth waited patiently. She looked for her watch, but it wasn't on her wrist 
anymore. A unicorn came by. Her mane was shining like the sun, her eyes were golden, 
she had light yellow fur, and her hooves seemed to be gold. Next to her, was an 
ordinary-looking orange cat. But then the funny looking hat he was wearing told her he 
was nothing close to ordinary. He had a wizard’s hat, but instead of stars, wands, or 
those usual pictures on a magical hat, it had pictures of smiling snowmen dancing on 
rainbows.  

What is this place? Why is there so much things that are out of ordinary? Is 
magic really real?  

 But a bright flash of light blinded her, snapping her out of her thoughts. It was 
just like the one she saw when she entered and exited the portal! When Elizabeth could 
see again, she saw Isabella, her best friend! Next to her, was Elizabeth’s dog, Bloom.  

What are Isabella and Bloom doing here????? 
 Forgetting that she was supposed to be hiding, she jumped out from behind the 

cabinet. She had forgotten that Isabella was coming to her house! Both the unicorn and 
the cat jumped up, surprised, to see Elizabeth, Isabella, and Bloom.  

“Who are you?” asked the unicorn. 
Elizabeth helped Isabella up, and replied slowly and quietly. She didn’t like 

speaking to strangers. “I got here because…” she hesitated, took a breath, and 
continued. “There was this weird flying plant in my yard,” Elizabeth said. 

“Hmmm…” the cat said softly. 
Elizabeth waited for the unicorn to say something, but before the unicorn could 

start, Isabella started to talk in her loud, fast talking voice. 
“Wait…” Isabella started. “Areyouanunicorn? Iloveunicorns!!! Andwhoareyou?? 

What’swrongwithyourhat?”  
Elizabeth gave Isabella the look. She stopped saying random things.  
Now what will the unicorn think of us? Will they help us get home?  
 

Chapter Three 
 

The unicorn stared at Elizabeth and Isabella some more. 
“Ummm…” said the cat, uncertain. “Did you say it was a blue and pink flying 

plant?” 
“How did you know it was blue and pink?” asked Elizabeth. “I said it was a flying 

plant, not a blue and pink flying plant!” 
“Oh, oh!!! I saw it too!” shouted Isabella. 
“What?” said the unicorn. “Did you cast some weird spell again, Gilbert?”  
She turned to look at the cat. 
“Sorry, Unicorn Abby,” Gilbert replied. 
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“Well, in that case, we should help them get back home,” concluded Unicorn 
Abby.  

A thought of relief flooded through Elizabeth. But Isabella didn't seemed to be 
bothered at all. 

“This is so exciting!” Isabella shouted with happiness. “We're going to go through 
another portal! By the way, I’m Isabella, and that’s Elizabeth. The dog is named Bloom.” 

“Gilbert, do you know any spells to get them home?” asked Abby. 
“I need to look at my thick spellbook for the right spell,” Gilbert said.  
“LET’S GO!!!!!!!” said Isabella. 
Abby smiled to see Isabella so excited. 
 This is kind of exciting. But maybe this is all a dream. There is no way magic can 

be real.  
As they walked to Gilbert’s room, Elizabeth admired the artwork on the walls. 

There were pictures of plants, unicorns, scenery, and castles. They started to ascend 
up a long staircase. In this area, Elizabeth noticed how it was very different. There was 
paint stuck to the walls, drawings of random things like pinecones painted orange and 
strawberries painted blue. She no longer felt like she was in a royal palace anymore. It 
felt to her like this is a whole other world. There were papers with notes on them, 
scattered all over the place. Elizabeth took a closer look at one of those pages. It was 
about how to make… fruit disappear???  

She read on, and saw that there was a silly picture of Gilbert eating an orange.  
Below, there was a caption that said, “All you have to do is eat it!”  
Gilbert looked slightly embarrassed, probably because Isabella was poking 

through all of his messy piles of stuff. 
This place is so messy, but it’s very interesting, too. I wonder what it would look 

like in Gilbert’s room.  
While climbing through more steps, something flew in front of Elizabeth’s face. It 

was a flying pineapple!!! 
“Oh!” Elizabeth said, surprised. 
“Sorry about that,” said Gilbert. “I was bored yesterday, so I decided to cast a 

random flying fruit spell.” 
         “How did you get here?” whispered Elizabeth to Isabella.  
         “Well… Ifoundyourdogbarkinglikea… well… a dog! Anyways… he took me to this 
weird plant, and I started to chew on it, and…” Isabella started. 
         “Wait… you ate the plant???????” asked Elizabeth. 
         “Well, it was more like nibbling on it…” Isabella replied. 
         “How did my dog get here?” asked Elizabeth, now more worried. 
         “Well…” Isabella said slowly. “Your… dog…. also… nibbled… on…”  
         “Really?” Elizabeth shout-whispered. “You fed my dog some????? Why?” 
         “Well, sorry,” Isabella finally said. “But it tasted like mint. I thought she would want 
some!”  
         “Okay, fine,” Elizabeth said back. “But I don’t think you should feed my dog 
random and weird food.” 
         “Relax. I won’t do that ever again,” Isabella replied. 

3 



 

They finally reached the door of Gilbert’s room. The door had a big ‘DO NOT 
ENTER’ sign. Elizabeth saw no doorknob or any way to open it. But Gilbert didn't seem 
worried at all. 

He took a step backward and chanted, “Open the door! Open the door! Open the 
door!” 

But nothing happened. Gilbert kicked the door, clearly frustrated. Then, the door 
opened. Gilbert looked very confused. They stepped into his room. 

“Welcome to err…” Gilbert stopped, trying to find the right words to say. “My 
room!” 

 
Chapter Four 

 
Elizabeth and Isabella both forgot about their worries once they entered Gilbert’s 

room. It was even weirder in his room than the staircase. Papers of drawings and notes 
were all over the place. Colorful books were on the floor. A mirror hung besides Gilbert’s 
bed. Painted pieces of glass were stuck on the wall. The sun, by now, was setting and it 
reflected against the walls. It created a beautiful rainbow. Elizabeth noticed the 
bookshelf, which was empty. She looked at the books on the floor.  

How are we going to find the right book when it's so messy?  
She glanced at the books, trying to find a book that might have information about 

portals. She removed a book from the ground and read the title.  
How To Do Your Math Homework Without Getting All The Answers Wrong.  
She thought it was a strange title for a book, but set it aside because it didn’t 

seem to have any information about how to get back to her home.  
She glanced up, just in time to duck away from a purple, eleven sided, flying 

pancake. 
Isabella was throwing random things in the air, pressing things trying to find 

secret passageways and also grabbing things from the floor and the shelves, creating a 
bigger mess.  

“Don't touch that!” Gilbert shouted to Isabella. 
‘What’s this?” asked Isabella, holding up a piece of paper. “What does this say? 

As…”  
“Wait! I said don't touch that! Don’t read any of the spells! I don’t want my room to 

be even messier!” Gilbert said. 
Finally, everything was calm. They started to look for the book. 
“I'll look on the shelves, while Elizabeth will look near the bed, while Unicorn 

Abby will look near the bookshelf, Isabella, you will look near my desk, and lastly, 
Elizabeth’s dog will just stay near the door,” explained Gilbert.  

Everyone agreed and went to work. After what felt like a million hours, they still 
couldn't find it. 

“Where is it?” asked Isabella. “We've been looking forever!” 
“Maybe I lost it?” Gilbert whispered, quietly, hoping no one would hear.  
“What?” said Abby. 
“There is another copy of the book but…” Gilbert paused. “It's in the… in Maree’s 

house. 

4 



 

“Who's Maree?” asked Isabella.  
“Why does it have to be in her house???” said Abby. “I thought you said you 

always keep one in the garden!!!!!” 
“You have a garden here?????” Isabella asked.  
“Well…” began Gilbert. “Umm… no. Sorry. I guess we'll just have to go to that old 

creepy witch’s house!” 
 

Chapter Five 
 

They started walking back down the stairs, and followed Abby to the room 
Elizabeth and Isabella would be staying at. The room was very big, with two beds, a 
closet, and a table. 

“Hope you have a good night’s sleep!” said Gilbert. 
“Thanks for this great adventure!” replied Isabella. 
How is this great? I just want to go home, right now!!! I still have a math test I 

have to study for! I wonder what time it is back at my house. I hope it isn't too late to 
study when I get back home.  

Elizabeth looked around. The room was painted blue, and it was even bigger 
than her own room. There were two beds that were made of a wood that sparkled. The 
floor was also made of wood. Elizabeth looked around, wanting to observe the room 
some more, but Isabella interrupted her thoughts. She jumped on the bed, ruining the 
perfectly folded sheets. 

“Hurry up!” Isabella said. “Let's get to sleep!” 
Bloom curled up on the soft, comfy yellow rug beneath the bed. Elizabeth also 

crawled into her bed, but she couldn't fall asleep.  
Why can't I fall asleep? I’m very, very tired. But how are we going to get that 

book? What if my parents find out that Isabella and I are not home?  
Elizabeth finally let go of her worries and tried to go to sleep, but Isabella kept on 

tossing and turning. It was very disturbing. Finally, Elizabeth dozed off.  
 

Chapter Six 
 

Elizabeth woke up early the next morning. The birds were chirping against the 
bright, blue sky. The trees were full of color, moving along the gentle breeze. Elizabeth 
got up, not knowing if she should wake her snoring friend.  

It’s such a beautiful day today. Nothing could go wrong today. 
Elizabeth opened the window and let the happiness in. Just then, she heard 

Isabella complain.  
“Why’d you open the window?” Isabella said, still half asleep. “It's too chilly and 

cold, also too sunny, and the birds are way too loud!”  
Elizabeth sighed. Isabella seemed to not want to get up. A knock on the door 

surprised Elizabeth. Isabella went back to snoring.  
“Who’s there?” asked Elizabeth.  
“Oh, just me, Gilbert,” the voice said. “Do you want to eat breakfast?”  
At the word breakfast, Isabella jumped out of bed and raced to the door.  
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“I want breakfast!” Isabella said as she opened the door. “Where is it????”  
Isabella looked around, looking for the food. 
“It's downstairs,” Gilbert replied. “Today we're going to the witch’s house.” 
“Then what are we doing here, wasting time talking! Let's have breakfast!” 

Isabella said cheerfully.  
“Okay, okay,” Elizabeth replied.  
They followed Gilbert out of their room. 

 
Chapter Seven 

 
After breakfast, they got ready for the long hike to the witch's house.  
“Pack only what you need,” Abby said. “If you bring too many things, the climb up 

the mountain will be harder.” 
         Elizabeth sneaked a glance at Isabella. Isabella shrugged back at her. Abby gave 
them each a small backpack, and Isabella raced upstairs. Elizabeth first grabbed some 
dog food to feed Bloom. She climbed upstairs and was greeted by Bloom’s licks. She 
gave her dog the food, and realized Isabella wasn't there. She saw that the closet was 
opened, and everything in there was messed up. She went back downstairs, thinking 
that Isabella might have gone to pack snacks. She saw Isabella in the kitchen and 
throwing tons of food in her backpack. But it wasn't the backpack Abby gave her. It was 
a huge backpack, filled with stuff.  

“Didn't you hear what Abby said?” Elizabeth said, half-mad at Isabella.  
Finally, when they sorted everything out, they left the palace and out into the 

woods to find the magical book that would take Elizabeth and Isabella home. Gilbert 
unrolled the map and Isabella took it.  

“Hmmm... we go that way!” Isabella said, holding the map upside down. 
“I don’t think so…” Abby said. “We are going to follow the path drawn on the 

map. We will first go through the Fantasia Forest, then reach the Sea of Never-ending 
Grass, cross the Inchanto Mountain, past the Lake of Secrets, and to the witch’s 
house.” 

So everyone set off, and started to walk towards the Fantasia Forest.  
“Make sure you stay away from the brightly colored plants. Just like the one that 

took you to my palace, the other plants could do things like or worse than that,” Abby 
warned. 

“Does that means I can touch the green plants that are not bright?” asked 
Isabella. 

“Just don't touch anything then,” Abby said, with no hint of irritation in her voice.  
Up ahead, they saw tall trees of all sorts. The trees sparkled in the sunlight. They 

headed into the forest.  
 

Chapter Eight 
 

The first part of their journey was smooth. But that’s when something came down 
from the trees. Another followed. Then, they were all surrounded. As all the commotion 
stopped, what Elizabeth saw amazed her. It was a group of flying narwhals!  
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“Who are you?” asked the one with a crown on his head.  
The crown was made of emerald, and was carved to look like a forest.  
“I am Unicorn Abby,” Abby said, before Isabella could jump in. 
“How do I know you're not here to steal our treasure?” asked the king. 
“Just because,” Isabella said.  
“Well, to make sure you're not going to steal our treasures, you will have to pass 

a test. If you don't pass it, then you can not go through this forest,” said the king. 
“Okay, we will take the test!” said Gilbert. 
The flying narwhals took them to the tops of the trees. There, they saw even 

more narwhals.  
The narwhals took them to a corn maze. 
“There will be one challenge you shall face. This is the challenge,” said the king. 
With a mighty flap of their wings, they flew off, leaving them behind.  
“So… now we have to go through the maze?” asked Isabella. 
“I guess so,” replied Elizabeth.  
They headed in the maze.  
“Well, now we will just have to pick a path that does not lead to danger,” said 

Abby. 
“But there’s hundreds of paths!” exclaimed Isabella. 
“No,” said Gilbert, counting. “There are only five paths.” 
Isabella wanted to pick a random way. Elizabeth wanted to find a way to look at 

the corn maze from up top. Gilbert wanted to use a spell to get them at the other side of 
the corn maze. Bloom just kept barking and barking. Abby was thinking. Isabella started 
to go to one of the paths, while Elizabeth tried to climb up to the top of the corn maze, 
Gilbert started to chant out a spell, Abby thought some more, and well… Bloom just 
barked. Isabella could not find a way through, Elizabeth couldn’t get on top of the plants 
because the plants would just grow taller, Gilbert couldn’t get the spell to work, Bloom’s 
barking did not do anything, and Abby was still thinking.  

“Let’s vote on which idea we should use,” Abby finally said. 
“Remember, no voting on your own idea, okay?” reminded Gilbert. 
Isabella voted on Bloom’s idea. Bloom seemed to like Gilbert’s idea, because 

she jumped up and down near Gilbert. Gilbert and Abby voted on Elizabeth's idea. 
Elizabeth voted on Gilbert's idea. In the end, Elizabeth's idea was the winner. So they 
all pushed Elizabeth on top of the maze. This time, the corn didn't grow taller. In fact, it 
seemed like it got shorter! On the top, Elizabeth saw something that surprised her. All 
the paths merged into one main path that led to the exit! So, everyone ran to the exit. By 
the time they got out, the sun was high in the afternoon sky. It was around lunch time. 
They ran to the little narwhal village and saw a flying narwhal guarding the entrance. 
They told him about how they passed the challenge and he took them to the palace. 
The palace was even bigger than Abby’s.  

“I will allow this group to go through the forest, since you passed the test of 
teamwork and friendship,” said the king. “And by the way, my name is Benjamin. Sorry 
for being so suspicious about you. Would you like one of the narwhals to accompany 
you on your trip?” 

“Yes, that would be great, if it's fine with you,” replied Abby. 
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“Alex, come over here!” said Benjamin. “You will be going to Maree’s house with 
them.” 

They ate lunch, and continued to the Sea of Never-ending Grass.  
 

Chapter Nine 
 

 Soon, they exited the forest, walked some more, and stopped when they 
reached some tiny hills that stretched as far as Elizabeth could see.  

“According to the map, we should be near the Sea of Never-ending Grass,” said 
Gilbert. 

They started to climb the hills and reached the top. Starting at the bottom of the 
hill, there was long, sea-colored grass that waved in the wind. Elizabeth scanned the 
horizon. The grass really seemed to never end.  

“Look, look!!!! A bridge!!!!!” said Isabella excitedly. “We could use that to cross 
the deep grass!” 

They took one look at the bridge and decided to go with a different idea. It was 
too long, and looked extremely dangerous. But no one else could come up with any 
other idea. They had to use the bridge to get across. They walked to the bridge and 
started to cross it. They walked and walked and walked some more.  

“When is this ever going to end?” asked Gilbert.  
It was getting dark. They would have to find somewhere to stay for the night. 

Their confidence was slipping away. But during late sunset, they saw a lantern in the 
distance. They got closer and saw an animal holding it. It was a bird with golden 
feathers. The bird bumped into them.  

“Ahhhhhhhhhh!!!” shouted the bird. “Who are you? We don't have that many 
visitors here. You probably want to get past this long bridge.”  

“Yes, we do,” replied Abby. “I am Unicorn Abby.” 
“I'm hungry,” said Isabella. 
“Shhhhh!” Elizabeth whispered quietly to Isabella. 
“Who are you?” The bird asked, pointing at Elizabeth.  
Elizabeth stayed silent.  
“Oh, that's just Elizabeth,” said Isabella. “And by the way, I'm Isabella.” 
The rest of them introduced themselves and they followed the bird to a village 

built on top of all the grass on a separate platform that the grass couldn’t reach. There 
were all sorts of birds with different types of feathers.  

“My name is Golden,” the little bird added. 
A bird with feathers that looked like a rainbow stepped out from one of the 

houses.  
“Who’s there?” asked the bird with the colorful feathers.  
“Maria, meet Isabella, Abby, Alex, Gilbert, Bloom, and Elizabeth. These people 

need help getting across the grass,” said Golden.  
“Okay, but do it tomorrow morning. It’s dangerous at night. Do you want to have 

something to eat? ” Maria asked them. 
“Yes, food! Finally!!!” Isabella said. 
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They ate vegetable stew, then went to sleep. The next day, Elizabeth woke to the 
sound of the rushing grass. They set off, having breakfast first. They ate bread and had 
carrots.  

“To get past this sea of grass, you would have to have confidence in yourself. 
That’s why we help people that already got half-way through the bridge. It shows that 
you don’t give up easily and that we could trust those people. We help them get through 
the rest of the bridge,” said Maria.  

“It’s time to tell you why I came on this trip, too,” said Alex. “There’s this priceless 
‘Book of the Rainbow’ that got stolen from the King of Narwhals. He sent me to get the 
book back. Could you help me to do that?”  

“Okay,” said Abby. “But you must help us get our book that the witch has.” 
Everyone agreed and soon saw land in the distance.  
“Thank you so much for helping us get across the bridge,” said Gilbert. 
“No problem,” replied Golden. “You yourself got across the bridge, being 

determined to cross it.”  
They got to the land and Maria and Golden went back home.  
 

Chapter Ten 
 

“So far so good!” Isabella exclaimed.  
“Well, we're going to the Inchanto Mountain,” said Abby. 
“Why does there have to be so much walking?” asked Isabella.  
They reached a long trail of rocks. They looked up, and saw the mountain in 

endless-looking snow.  
“Well, we went through all the other challenges, this one should be no different,” 

said Abby. 
They stepped into the blizzard.  
So cold! 
This time, Isabella didn’t say anything, and her teeth were chattering. Gilbert put 

on a jacket. They moved slowly. They started to get discouraged. It felt like something 
or someone put something heavy on their courage. They felt like they couldn’t get to the 
witch’s house anymore. But they knew better than to give up. They caught a sight of the 
enormous mountain. The snow landed in Elizabeth’s mouth every time she tried to go 
faster. The sun was completely blocked by the clouds.  

“I told you we needed to bring that big backpack!” shouted Isabella. “It had all our 
jackets!” 

“No, it would have slowed us down,” replied Elizabeth.  
“But then we cou...” said Isabella, the wind taking her words away.  
They arrived at the top of the mountain. It was even colder there.  
“Why does the day we climb the mountain have to be today?” asked Isabella. 

“Why can't we have climbed the mountain tomorrow? Why couldn't we climb it next 
week? What about next month? Any one thought of next year? Never?” 

Bloom was barking like she was trying to tell them something. While no one was 
watching, Isabella pulled out the paper she read at Gilbert's room. She said the words 
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and followed the instructions. She wiggled her fingers and said Bloom’s name. 
Suddenly, Bloom started to talk! That caught everyone's attention.  

“I smell something!” Bloom said. “It's coming from over there!” 
They ran after Bloom and soon saw a little cave. It was very dark in there, but 

she was sure that she heard little voices talking.  
“I wonder what would the witch give us this time,” said one voice.  
“Well, this time Maree better give us something big,” said another. “We had to 

climb up the mountain and drag that big chest of magic snow up here.” 
Elizabeth saw one of the creatures. They had green skin, three long purple tails, 

a small nose, and huge ears.  
“Well,” said the third voice. “She should give me more things this time than both 

of you since last time you lied, causing me to not get my pay.” 
The group looked at each other. Now they knew why the weather was so bad! 

They knew they had to stop them from forming the magic snow in order to get down the 
mountain. So they came up with a plan. Isabella sneaked in the cave quietly.  

“Hey hey hey hey hey hey hey hey hey hey, weirdos,” Isabella said. “I bet you 
can't catch me.”  

The creatures turned around, furious. They started to chase Isabella. Then, it 
was Alex’s and Elizabeth's turn. While the creatures chased after Isabella, they ran in 
and pulled the chest out of the cave. Isabella stopped running and Abby took over the 
running from that point. She ran around, distracting them. Bloom went in the cave and 
waited for Abby to get the creatures in. Then, Gilbert chanted a spell, and the creatures 
lost their magic. Bloom started to bark and chase them away. Bloom chased them down 
the mountain towards the Sea of Grass. Their plan had worked! Bloom came back up.  

“They ran down the mountain,” said Bloom.  
They headed down the mountain. Now, without the snow in their way, it was an 

easy walk. The view was great. Isabella dragged the magical box down the mountain. 
Soon, they reached the bottom of Inchanto Mountain.  

“Now we need to pass The Lake of Secrets before we reach Maree’s house,” 
said Abby.  

 
Chapter Eleven 

 
Not before long, they spotted the lake. It was sparkling as if jewels were in the 

water. But suddenly, the ground began to shake and green vines grew and grew and 
grew. It wrapped around their legs, causing them to get stuck.  

“What are we going to do now?” asked Alex. 
“Well, any ideas?” asked Isabella. 
“We’re so close to getting to the house,” said Abby. “We can’t give up now.” 
“I know,” said Isabella. “What if I throw some of this magic snow in the air?” 
“How is that going to help?” asked Bloom. 
“You’ll see,” said Isabella. 
She opened the trunk and swung it at the vines. All the snow flew out, and a mini 

snow storm started. That confused the plants for a moment, and the group ran away. 
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Soon, they saw Maree’s house. The house didn’t look scary at all. It looked like a little 
cottage.  
 

Chapter Twelve 
 

“What to do now?” Isabella asked. “Another plan?” 
But suddenly, a net came out of nowhere. It went down and captured Isabella, 

Abby, and Alex.  
“PUT ME DOWN RIGHT NOW!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” Isabella shouted. 
“What are we going to do?” asked Bloom.  
“I don’t know…” said Gilbert. “What if I distract the witch? Could you get 

everyone out of the net? Well, by the looks of it, the net looks like a magic net. It’s going 
to take a long time to untie it. Unless, Elizabeth, you could distract the witch? I could 
untie the net with my wand a lot faster but you would have to distract Maree…” 

“Well,” Elizabeth said. 
Should I do it? Could I? What if I fail?  
Gathering all her courage, she nodded. Elizabeth went in the house.  
“Umm… hi?” said Elizabeth, unsure what to do. 
Maree turned around. 
“Who are you?” she said. “Shoo! Go away! I have things to do. No time to talk.” 
The plan was working perfectly. 
“Umm… do you… like singing?” asked Elizabeth. 
“Stop this nonsense right now or you will be thrown into a cage!” shouted the 

witch. 
“Why do you like being in this house? Do you get bored? What does that do?” 

said Elizabeth, pointing to the fireplace.  
“Stop nosing around! Mind your own business!” said Maree. 
“Why?”  
“Because! Or else!” 
“Else what?”  
By that time, the witch picked up her wand.  
“Gub a uoy, nrut eht otni a…” the witch said.  
Elizabeth interrupted. “What are you doing? What’s that stick you're waving 

around?” 
Gilbert got everyone out. Now the last part was for Elizabeth to get out.  
“Sorry to ruin your science experiments, but, oh well…” said Elizabeth. 
She took a bottle of green liquid and threw it against the fireplace, which was 

covered with rubies.  
“No!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!!” screamed Maree. 
There was a puff of green and then there was a light much brighter than the light 

Elizabeth saw when she entered the portal. She shielded her eyes from the bright light 
but managed to catch a glimpse of what was happening. The green light circled around 
the witch. There was another flash that caused Elizabeth had to cover her eyes 
completely. What was happening? Finally, for what seemed like a million hours, 
Elizabeth could see again. She sat up, unaware of what was happening. She turned, 
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expecting to see Maree, but instead, she didn’t see a witch. She saw a queen standing 
in front of her. 

What happened to Maree? Where is she?  
“Thank you for breaking the spell,” the mysterious queen said. “You have the 

courage and compassion to save your friends. You broke the spell that a mystical beast 
casted on me.”  

“What’s your real name?” said Elizabeth. 
“Yara,” the queen said. 
The rest of the group come into the castle. Elizabeth told them all that happened. 
“Where's that book that you keep?” asked Abby. 
“Which one?” said Yara.  
“The ‘Book Of Wonderful Spells’ and the ‘Book Of The Rainbow’,” said Alex. 
“Oh! The second book is just outside,” she said. “You’re lucky it was outside 

when all this happened. But, sorry. The other book may not be here anymore. Why do 
you need it?”  

“To get home,” Elizabeth said. “I really want to go home.” 
“Oh! I know! Follow me!” said Yara. 
Alex grabbed his book and they went upstairs.  
“There it is!” said Yara, pointing to a mirror. 
 

Chapter Thirteen 
 

“Well, it’s time for us to go back home now!” said Isabella. “Have a nice day, 
everyone!” 

They all said goodbye and Elizabeth, Bloom, and Isabella stepped through the 
mirror that Yara was pointing to. It felt like jello and Elizabeth took one last look back. 
She felt sad having to leave her new friends, but was happy to get back home. Then, 
she went completely through the mirror. It felt different this time. There were no flashes 
of light, and it was like floating on the softest mattress in the world. Then, they were 
back in Elizabeth’s backyard. Elizabeth looked down at her watch. She had found her 
watch! It was only 2:00! Time didn’t change after Isabella went through the portal.  

“Woof woof woof!!!” barked Bloom, wagging her tail.  
“Too bad Bloom can’t talk anymore,” said Elizabeth, winking at Isabella. 
They ran upstairs to Elizabeth’s room. They were about to relax when something 

caught Elizabeth's eye. A silver paper labeled with the names, Gilbert, Abby, Alex, 
Maria, Golden, Yara, and Benjamin. It was a note from their friends!  

The letter read, “Come visit us soon! Hold this letter tightly and wish to visit us. 
Then, you’ll find yourself back in Abby’s castle! We can’t wait to see you again!”  
 

The End!  
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