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Once upon a time, there was a little 

girl who lived in a huge old castle. Her 

name was Rose. At the bottom of the garden 

lived a beast dog who was very kind and 

cuddly. He loved to play with balls and 

Rose loved to cook. One day beast 

dog got lost. The beast dog didn't 

have a map so he couldn't find his way 

around.  He walked and walked and walked 

until he came to a chip shop.  

The beast dog ate all of the 

sausages and chips. 

Then Beast dog saw something glowing. He 

looked carefully and saw that it was a 

shiny, red and green apple. He took a bite 

and it tasted yummy. It was delicious and 

sweet and crunchy.  Suddenly he felt really 

surprised, everything around him was 

shrinking! The Beast dog was getting bigger 

and bigger and was soon as tall as the tree he stood 

next to! In the tree the Beast dog saw a magpie's 

nest and in the nest there were lots of shiny things: 

a gem, a golden ring, a mirror and some money. 

All of a sudden the notes began to move in the 

nest. Beast dog looked in amazement as a small egg 

was starting to hatch. Beast Dog was thinking to 

himself what creature could this be! Along 

came Mr Wolf who was 

travelling back from Old 

Mother Hubbard's General 

Store. Mr Wolf was 

extremely hungry and had bought 

flour, milk and honey from the shop. But he was very 

forgetful and had forgotten the eggs for his 

pancakes! Then he saw an egg that hadn't hatched yet 

and took it home for his pancakes.  He invited Beast 



 

dog to come home with him and eat some pancakes. When 

they got home Mr Wolf mixed the gloopy, lumpy pancake 

mixture and cooked it in a frying pan. Suddenly, the 

fire alarm went off! Mr Wolf had burnt the delicious, 

scrumptious pancakes!  

Luckily, just as the fire alarm sounded, the Mad 

Hatter wandered into Mr Wolf's kitchen. He kindly 

invited Mr Wolf to join his never-ending, delicious 

tea party. As Mr Wolf walked towards the chaotic 

madness, he saw that giant Beast Dog was already 

sitting at the table eating a large, scrumptious cake 

with a cherry on the top. It had an 'Eat Me' sign 

labelled on it.  

Deciding to join the party, Mr Wolf sat 

down to eat his burnt pancake with a 

delicious cup of tea from a pink, floral 

teacup. Just as he drank the tea, Mr 

Wolf shrank to the size of a pinhead. 

Next, the Queen of Hearts barged through Mr Wolf's 

front door.  

"What are you doing here?" squeaked Mr Wolf.  

"I've come to find out who has stolen my 

tarts," she screeched. The Mad Hatter 

secretly checked his pocket watch and 

immediately darted out of the house. 

As the Mad Hatter was running down the 

street, he saw something glistening in the 

corner of his eye. He stopped for a moment, 

then decided to open the mysterious glass 

jar. In the blink of an eye, the fairy dust 

shot out of the jar and began to surround 

him. The Mad Hatter's feet started to leave 

the ground.  

 



 

Within minutes, the Mad Hatter shot off into the air 

and was disappearing into the cloudy sky. After some 

time, he arrived at a strange land he'd never seen 

before. He began to look around and explore this 

incredible place when his legs began to wobble! His 

whole body was trembling and all of a sudden the 

ground disappeared underneath him! With a splash, he 

landed in something wet and slimy, which 

he quickly realised was a crocodile's 

mouth!  

The enormous teeth of this dirty beast began to 

close. Its jaws, like walls, gripped tightly around 

the shivering waist of the unfortunate victim. Using 

all his strength, he struggled to pull himself free. 

But no matter how hard he tried he couldn't escape 

from the grasp of its mighty jaws. Slowly, 

dangerously, he began to slip further and further 

down.  The crocodile began its descent into the 

watery depths...  

Beast Dog had smelled out the Mad Hatter's pungent 

scent and followed him. He jumped into the icy cold 

water and, holding his breath, swam after the 

crocodile. Trying to keep his paws from turning into 

ice cubes, he swam deeper and deeper.  

Inside the crocodile, the Mad Hatter reached into his 

pocket for the magic beans he kept for emergencies. 

He threw them out, into the crocodile's 

mouth.  

All of a sudden, the magic beans turned 

into stems growing from the saliva. The 

shoots forced the crocodile's mouth open 

and an enormous beanstalk shot upwards. 

The Mad Hatter and Beast Dog gripped the leaves and 

held on for dear life as the beanstalk burst through 

the surface of the water and headed towards the 

mystical clouds up above. 



 

As the emerald green beanstalk rose upwards, it began 

to tilt – at an alarming rate – under the weight of 

the duo climbing it! SNAP! The beanstalk had broken 

in two, sending the unlucky pair, together with the 

magic beans, flying skywards. Higher and higher 

across the horizon, they went until they collided 

with a moss-encrusted, ancient stone tower. In 

desperation, they grabbed at a golden rope dangling 

enticingly from one of the windows. 

"Owwwwwwwwww!" cried Rapunzel indignantly, "How dare 

you use my hair as a slide! Have you any idea how 

long this plait takes every morning?" Smiling 

apologetically, the desperate duo continued on their 

circus-worthy descent. With a thud, they landed on a 

chimney top, pausing briefly before 

plummeting further – right into 

Grandma's kitchen. In a cloud of soot, 

they landed – somewhat bemused – at 

the table, just as Grandma and Little 

Red Riding Hood were pouring a nice 

cup of tea. Peering over a basket of beautiful 

daffodils, Grandma smiled and said, "Nice of you to 

join us!" 

 

 The End. 


