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Put your hands up, I’ve got a leek! 
 
 
Once upon a time, there was a Troll. A Troll who appeared on Earth due to a curse that 
had been cast upon a human who inhabited a cave in the forest. A man whose name no one 
knew, distant from humans, asocial. He found shelter in the cave one evening and made it 
his home. During the day, he would go to the nearest town to try to make money. But after 
that Halloween day in 1996 no one saw him and he went missing. But he woke up from a 
long sleep on Halloween 2021. When he woke up, he noticed that his body full of hair, his 
large hands with claws, his size which far exceeded that of a human. When he became aware 
of his new look, he tried to scream, but only grunts and roars came out of his mouth. He had 
become a Troll. He spent the night crying and then decided to look for his cave. 
Unfortunately, the years passed and he couldn't find the cave and only found a mall filled 
with children in costumes instead. The kids started to gather around him, impressed by his 
look. But this man was asocial and couldn't stand crowds. He got afraid and ran away to 
the forest while people were laughing at him and taking pictures of him. Once he arrived in 
the forest, he heard his stomach grumbling and decided to go get some food. After searching 
for hours, he found a pretty garden next to a huge house. But unfortunately, only leeks were 
growing in this garden! So he resigned himself to take a leek when suddenly, an old lady with 
a big smile on her face came out of the house with a whole lot of candies in her arms. When 
she saw the monster with a leek in his hands, she quickly lost her enthusiasm, thinking it 
was ruining her garden. She screamed and the creature, which was panicked but also hungry, 
attacked the lady with the vegetable and started threatening her to force her into giving him 
some of her candies. After all these threats the grandmother decided to give him candy on 
one condition, that he never comes back to ask an old woman for candy again. The troll 
accepted the deal and the woman gave him some candy. The troll thanked her and started 
to leave. Once the door had closed the woman ran into her attic to get her magic wand and 
came back to open the door and ask the troll: "Do you want to drink a cup of tea?" The 
initially hesitant troll agreed to drink a cup of tea at the woman's house. However, once the 
troll had entered the house the woman locked the door and cast a spell on the troll which 
would leave him paralyzed for life. The woman decided to push the troll to her attic and 
locked him in and swore never to open that attic door again.  
 

Evan, Mélissa, Enzo 
 



 

The old woman, the recipe, and the trolls 

 
Once upon a time, in a kingdom far away, there was a village where trolls lived. They were 
really ugly and mean and they had a strange addiction for candies. Only one person in the 
kingdom had the recipe for the troll’s favorite candies. It was an old woman who lived in a 
tiny house not too far from the troll’s village. Every week, the old woman would prepare a 
basket full of candies for all the trolls that she left in front of her door, so the trolls could 
take it. But, one day, the trolls found, in the basket, a leek instead of the delicious candies. 
They were angry an d didn’t understand why a sudden change. A raging anger rose in them. 
Then, they decided to get together and prepare a plan. Once night had fallen, they went to 
the old women’s house. Furious, not wanting to know anything, they destroyed the door and 
attacked. The old woman didn’t understand what was going on. She got scared and pulled 
out a magic wand to calm them down and sit down to discuss the matter. The trolls noticed 
that she was not just an old woman but a kind witch. They explained to her that they 



received leeks instead of their favorite candies. As it happened during the Halloween season, 
she realised that someone wanted to trick them. 
After speaking to the old woman about the leek, the trolls went back home in the night, but 
the old witch casted a spell on the candy basket with her magic wand to unmask the candy 
thief. The following week, as every week, the old woman left the basket full of candies next to 
her door and, as usual, the trolls came to take the basket. But that night, when the thief 
approached the witch’s spell got activated, the basket turned into a big pumpkin and 
captured the candy thief. 
The trolls were shocked by their discovery. The thief was no one else than their king. Only 
one thing had changed in him: his eyes. Normally, trolls have green eyes but this troll had 
pink eyes. They took him to the sorcerer of their village and he found out that the king was 
under a spell. They understood that the old woman was behind that, so they returned to her 
house. They knocked at the door but no one respond. They knocked harder, but still, no reply. 
They decided to open it and found the house empty. The only clue they found was a potion 
and a piece of paper with written on it: “This is the potion that will save your king. P.S: 
don’t try to find me.” They returned to their village and saved their king. It’s now been 300 
years that the trolls searched for the witch and the candies but the only thing that they 
didn’t know was that the old woman was a shape-changer and had transformed herself into 
a troll. She was an intruder among them and would forever live among them. 
 

Maxim, Alexis, Coraline, Carla 
 

The Elder Wand 
 
This story happened in Dublin, 4 years ago. At first sight Betty Brown was just a normal 
75 old lady living a calm and peaceful life in her old house. But… don’t be fooled by 
appearances! 
It is said that one day, at night and in a pouring rain, she went to Bavymun Market to 
buy leeks for her usual dinner soup called “Chicken-A-Leaky-Soup”. While returning home, 
she saw a mysterious wand on her way back home. Attracted by the beauty of it, she decided 
to take it home. While cleaning it, she saw an inscription on the handle of the wand: “Elder 
Wand” and immediately realised that the object that she was holding in her hand was the 
most amazing wand ever known for it had a dark and bloody story linked to the worst wizard 



ever. It had the power to cast a spell just by touch… Betty knew it… It was too late for her 
and she knew she had to live with the bad spell she had been cast for the rest of her life too. 
On the evening of October 30th, Betty, the old lady, starting to feel extremely worried. The 
dreaded hour had arrived faster than she had thought. She went to the mirror and watched 
the start of her transformation. With just one wave of magic from the magic wand, 
greyish/black hairs appeared on her back, a huge claw appeared, and short teeth started to 
grow in her mouth. To avoid keeping this monstruous shape for a whole year, she had to find 
candies, but no leeks… Searching for a bit in the kitchen drawer, she finally succeeded to find 
a small bag of candies that she had started eating for breakfast.   
After the short breakfast she had, a bad surprise 
arrived… She had no more candies for the rest 
of the day, so she had to buy some or she had to 
eat leeks... So, grandma in the morning and troll 
in a shop later on that day of Halloween… 
What more could go wrong? She then went to 
the shop, but couldn’t enter in it, so she asked 
some teenagers to buy candies for her, but no 
leeks, because she “hated” it, she said, in sign 
language. The teenagers told her that her 
costume was amazing… If only they knew the 
truth... After maybe 10 minutes in the street 
being judged by people walking on the street, the 
teenagers came out of the store and gave her the candies. She thanked them and gave them 
money to pay for the candies and then went straight back home as fast as she could.  
Once home, Betty decided to eat the candies without really paying attention to them. After 
having finished it all, she kept doing her day normally, like any granny, but when the sun 
started to go down, some children knocked on her door and said: “Trick or Treat?”. Still a 
troll, midnight arrived and she expected to become an old lady again, but Betty didn’t 
transform back into her old shape. Shocked, she rushed to the garbage bin and had a look at 
the candy wrappers and read the ingredients… Leeks… it was the main ingredient…Totally 
bewildered, Betty realised that she was going to be a troll for the rest of the year until next 
Halloween. Poor Betty, next year, she will pay more attention to the candies she eats… And 
especially the ingredients!!  

Inès, Clémentine, Anna, Maena 



A Terrifying Curse 
 

Once upon a time, in the USA, in Nevada, a little old town was haunted by a curse: every 
Halloween night, a troll walked through the main road of the town, and knocked at one 
door to ask for some candies ; if the owner of the house didn’t give him what he wanted: 
the troll would eat the owner. Every resident of this town was afraid of the curse. In the 
shadow, some wizards were hiding in houses, waiting for October 31st, every year, to kill 
the horrible troll. None of them had the chance to try to kill the troll nor to see him. 
Maybe he knew that wizards were chasing  him and wanted to kill him. Maybe, today, 
on the 31st of October 2021, one wizard would be lucky enough to kill this troll and maybe 
the curse would end today. Midnight was ringing, the monster started to walk through 
the little town, the ground was crackling because of his big feet, BOOM, BOOM, the 
sound of his steps was so loud that some windows broke. 
The horrible troll was ready to terrify city residents in order to fill his big and enormous 
belly. Step by step, he walked alone in the streets of the city on the quest for a house. The 
Troll came in a front of an old mansion that he had never seen before. The old mansion 
was owned by a little grand-mother, but she was the most famous witch in the USA. On 
this Halloween night, she cooked leeks and meanwhile, the Troll had already chosen his 
victim. Suddenly, someone knocked at the door three times KNOCK KNOCK KNOCK. 
The grand-mother with one leek in her hand opened the door and the curse fell upon her. 
The huge beast ordered her to give him candies but she gave him the only thing she had, 
her leek. The furious troll was ready to devour the old grand-mother, but she suddenly 
turned the leek into a handful of candies. 
When the granny in her old mansion gave the candies to the troll, he put them in his 
mouth and discovered that the sweets tasted like leek. He felt angry and wanted to fight 
the granny, but he didn’t know that she was a witch. Then, the fight began. The troll was 
confident because he was strong enough and thought that the old woman was weak and 
small but it was a big mistake!!! Because he hadn’t seen the magic wand! So, she used her 
power to transform herself into a wonderful and beautiful magician and she was ready 
to stand up for the fight! 
The troll wasn’t impressed, he put himself in a fighting position, then screamed to frighten 
the grand-mother. She didn’t feel any fear and started to do a magic movement with her 
magic wand. Troll teeth were transformed into candies. They fell on the floor. The 
monster didn’t understand what happened to him. He was in trouble and didn’t pay 



attention to his opponent, who 
prepared another move. She raised her 
hand, which held her magic wand 
towards the claws of the troll. They 
became candies and fell too, like his 
teeth. The creature knew he was 
condemned, but still wanted to fight 
the witch. So, he pushed the old woman 
and she stumbled onto the table which 
was behind her. Her magic wand fell 
on the floor and rolled to the troll’s feet. 
He took it and tried to transform the 
old woman into something; but he 
didn’t know that he took the magic 
wand from the wrong end, and he 
transformed himself into a million of 
sweets. The old witch used her magic 
wand to invoke a big bowl, then put all 
the candies in it. At the same time, 
someone rang at her door. It was four 
children who screamed “TRICK OR TREAT”, she gave them the rest of the troll, 
persuaded he was dead. 

Mathis, Tia, Eloïse, Ambre 
 

From a Quiet Grandma to a Dreadful Troll… 
 
Once upon a time, in a small village far away, there was an old woman's house where an 
innocent grandmother lived. There, she had tea and rested quietly. One day, she left her 
home and went to a village to buy all kinds of food, like fruits, vegetables, meat and even 
medicinal plants. She bought a strange leek which she found particularly delicious and even 
magical. She went home in the evening to cook it and eat it for dinner. But a horrible thing 
happened after the leek was eaten. The poor weak little grandmother turned into a terrifying 
and loathsome troll. She started to panic when suddenly she remembered that a witch lived 
not far from her house. She went to ask her if she could put a spell on the troll, to go back to 



her old self and no longer look like a dreadful troll. 
Once arrived in front of the house completely covered 
with a dark aura, the troll saw a young black cat 
who must surely have belonged to the witch and be 
5 months old and wondered if this mysterious witch 
could also give him back the beauty of his youth. She 
opened the rusty door of the cottage and implored 
the witch violently to transform her back the way 
she was before, with one exception, that she made her 
become a beautiful young woman again. However, 
the witch grew angry at the audacious troll's 
request, took her black oak wood wand and 
metamorphosed the troll into a mass of orange 
candy. After transforming the troll, the witch took the candies that littered the floor and put 
them in a large black jar. This is how we never saw the missing grandmother again. 

Yoan, Yoana, Lochlan 



The Mysterious Shadow 
 
Once upon a time, in a distant country was a forest where an old woman witch lived. She 
was very small, had a curved back and short curly white hair. She wore glasses because with 
her old age, she had started to become blind increasingly. Sometimes she would mistake the 
remote of the TV with her phone and one time, the frozen fish sticks with ice cream... But 
she was very independent and lived alone in her little green house with white shutters and a 
lot of orange flowerpots on the windows. Behind her house was a vegetable garden she took 
care of all the time after cleaning her house. A lot of fruits and vegetable grew, like 
strawberries, raspberries, marrows, or leeks!  
But her daily life had been disrupted the night of Halloween... 
So, the night of Halloween, as she was cooking the daily soup, -without magic because that 
is funnier- a shadow walked slowly toward the house. At some point it entered  the halo of 
light produced by the house. First, a big and hirsute foot, and then a little but even more 
hirsute leg. One more step and the rest appeared: a very big belly but with no hair, a large 
and shaggy chest with two strange black points. But when the head appeared, it seemed 
amazing! It was so little, too small to control a body of two meters with a mass so big. In the 
middle, a big nose above a just as well big mouth. The nose was surrounded by two little eyes. 
The magic detector, installed a long time ago by the old woman, detected the troll and a 
brilliant light illuminated the dark. No doubt, this was a troll. A very big troll. The old 
woman, who had heard the alarm on her mind, opened the door. Stupefaction. A moment of 
hesitation took place. The grandmother screamed, slammed the door and let the troll outside. 
He entered the house at his turn. 
The old women had forgotten that it was the terrible 
night of Halloween when all the children were walking 
in the streets to trick or treat people while wearing 
terrifying costumes. So, she suddenly screamed: "Oh my 
god! I'm going to die!". As she was very aged, she almost 
had a heart attack. She did two steps back and tried to 
run away but the grandmother had no chance. Indeed, 
she had broken her left knee two weeks ago when she tried 
to bring down her cat that was stucked in her apple tree. 
As she had studied in Hogwarts, the famous wizarding 
school, the old witch ran to her bathroom where she used 



to leave her magic wand but unfortunately it was not there. During this time the troll 
started to chase her in the living room, and she took the opportunity to go to the kitchen to 
get a knife but she only found a leek that she was supposed to use to cook. All of a sudden, 
the troll arrived behind her like a beast, so she took the leek and hit him with all of her 
strength. 
After the grandmother had hit the troll, he fell to the ground. A few second later, the old 
woman heard the troll crying. Suddenly, she said to herself: "I recognize this voice, this 
crying". She was thinking about who that might be. After a few seconds of thinking, she 
decided to take her mask off. To her greatest surprise, she saw the head of her grandson. 
When she recognized him, she threw herself in his arms to give him kisses and apologize. Her 
grandson told her, shedding a tear: "Trick or treating?". His grandmother hugged him and 
led him to the kitchen to give him all the candies that she had.  

Lise, Quentin, Timothee, Matheo 
 



The Scariest Dream of All 
 
Once upon a time, in a little town where everyone lived peacefully, on the night of Halloween, 
little kids running and laughing were asking for candies to their neighbors while wearing 
funny costumes, their parents walking slowly behind them. 
Meanwhile, an old lady was sipping her tea, her bird flying around the house. She was simply 
enjoying her evening, in her fluffy flowery overly pink dress. That particular evening, it was 
Halloween, an absolute abomination if you asked her, it repulsed her as much as the other 
celebrations. The kids, especially, were disgusting her the most, with their little noses full of 
snot and their pinky cheeks and all their unbearable cuteness. A shiver ran through her 
upon reflecting on those dark thoughts. 
A knock on the door surprised her so much that she dropped her tea, the tea spread all over 
her favorite carpet. The sight of her ruined beloved carpet annoyed her so much that she 
decided not to open the door. Whoever it was, they could wait. She didn't care. 
However, the mysterious person was stubborn and kept knocking over and over again, she 
didn't have any other choice but to open the door. She grabbed her cane on her way to the 
door in order to hit the knocker with it, because, how dare they bother her? 
When she opened the door, with more force than necessary, no one was there. She looked down 
and found herself facing a little troll. He was purple, very hairy, and ugly. 
"Ugh, " she thought. "Another one of those kids, probably asking for some candies." She was 
about to close the door but had a genius idea. With a glint in her eyes and a smirk on her 
lips, she welcomed him into her house, very pleased with herself. Surely the kid was expecting 
candies and she was looking forward to disappointing him with her surprise. 
As she let the kid sit in a chair in her living room, she went to the kitchen. Grabbing a leek, 
she found it odd that the kid was so calm but she didn't focus more on it. 
Leek in hand, she headed back to the living room, only to find him sitting on her yellowish 
couch that she loved so much. It was her's. Indignation arose in her, she couldn't find the 
words to describe the feelings bubbling inside of her. So she did the only thing she could think 
of, she threw the leek at him. 
She didn't know what a mistake she had made. 
The leek touched the kid and dropped to the ground at his feet. With a slow-motion of his 
head, he glared at her and it was at that moment that the old lady realized that maybe, the 
kid she had let in her house wasn't a kid at all. 
 



Suddenly, he took a stick out of nowhere, it oddly looked like some magic wand. Terrified, she 
stood there in the living room, and without her having time to panic more than that, the kid 
-that was not a kid- cast a spell. A big cloud of dust appeared and a flashy green light that 
hit her right in the heart came out from the wand. 
Her eyes closed, the lady couldn't feel anything and with fear, she slowly opened her eyes, at 
the exact time when she thought and felt the cloud of dust had disappeared. 
The first thing she saw was a little girl, standing in front of her. She looked kind of familiar 
but the old woman couldn't see why. Confused, she looked around her and noticed that the 
little troll wasn't there anymore. She also noticed that everything in the house looked twice 
bigger than it was before. With a very slow breath, a wave of horror ran through her as she 

realized what had just 
happened. 
 She was standing in 
front of a mirror that 
simply reflected her 
reflection, which could 
only lead to one 
conclusion: she was the 
little girl, and, oh god, she 
had become a little kid 
again! 
At 8 a.m., everyone in 
town could hear a terrible 
cry coming from the old 
lady. She herself had just 
woken up from a very 
frightening nightmare, 
for a second she had 
believed she had become a 
child again. Fortunately, 
it was only a dream. Yes, 
just a dream... 

Neïla, Myriam, 
Mohamed 



“Can I stay at your place, ma’am ?” 
 

It was a perfectly normal Halloween night for 
the small town of Glastonbury. Children were 
trick or treating around every house in town, 
looking for candy. All of them were excited to 
arrive at one house's doorstep in particular: Old 
Lady Sanderson's. In town, she was adored by 
many. Everyone saw her as their second 
grandma, and she was probably the most kind-
hearted old lady to be known in town. At the 
end of the evening, all of the little candy-
craving monsters who were wandering around 
the town headed back home ; except for one. He 

walked slowly towards old lady Sanderson's, and knocked at her door. She opened the door, 
surprised that someone was still looking for candies around this time. She looked at him ; he 
was very big for a child, but she did not suspect a thing.  
“Give me one minute sweetheart, I will go get my candy bag,” she said softly. But the boy 
stopped her: unlike the others, the child did not ask for sweets but asked the old lady if he 
could stay at her place because his parents forgot to pick him up and he got lost. Kind and 
generous as she was, Mrs. Sanderson accepted immediately. As it was already late and 
neither of them had eaten, the old lady decided to make leek soup for dinner. While she was 
preparing it, she asked him about his name and questioned him about his hobbies. “And… 
what are you supposed to be young man? A werewolf perhaps?” she said, as she was putting 
the leeks in the boiling water. He turned his head in an annoyed manner. “Mick. My name 
is Mick. And c'mon, I'm a troll, isn't that obvious?”. His voice was way deeper than it was 
just before. Disturbed by Mick's voice, she asked him to remove his mask in order to see what 
he looked like. “Are you sure you want me to take off my mask? What if I tell you… I'm a 
real troll?” he answered, clearly amused by the situation. The old lady gulped and giggled 
nervously. There is no way this is real… right? she told herself over and over. Mick took his 
mask off really slowly. As he revealed his atrocious troll face, her eyes widened and her legs 
started to shake. Mrs. Sanderson grabbed a leek she had nearby and tried to throw it at the 
monster who was approaching her, but she missed. He violently grabbed the old lady who let 
out a cry of distress before he tied her to a chair. Mick returned to the living room to get his 



bag and pulled out an old grimoire and a magic wand. The frightened old lady didn't even 
know what he was going to do, but she begged him to let her live. The troll grinned in 
amusement and didn't answer, while pointing his wand toward her. The neighbors, having 
heard Mrs. Sanderson's cries, called the police, who immediately arrived. The monster had 
had time to escape, and as of today, no one knows where he can be found. However, a legend 
has it that on every Halloween night, the troll comes to prowl around Mrs. Sanderson's 
house… 

Emma, Léa, Nolan 

 
 

The strange Halloween of Lizzie 
 
Our story takes place on October 31st, 2018 in a district of London. On Halloween day, the 
streets were filled with children and adults. Young and old were all disguised. All the kids 
were having fun and were scare and collecting candies in all the houses except one, a 



grandmother’s old house that everyone feared. Only one little girl dared to knock; it was 
Lizzie, a little girl dressed as a witch with a dress, a big hat and of course a magic wand. 
The old grandmother opened the door as soon as Lizzie had knocked. The door opened slowly 
and creaked. The grandmother's crumpled face appeared in the dark, and looked at the little 
girl, before offering to let her in to eat some candies. Lizzie went into the old house, which 
had fallen apart over time. Lizzie did as the grandmother said and helped herself to some 
candies. While she was still helping herself, she saw a small shape in the darkness, and turned 
her gaze towards it. The grandmother frowned, trying to look away from the shape that had 
passed quickly. It was small in stature, with large ears, a rather obese body and what looked 
like fangs. Unfortunately for the grandmother, Lizzie was far too curious, and slowly 
approached the shape. The grandmother then  exclaimed; "No, don't come any closer!" The 
little girl then turned around. “Why? I saw a small shape pass by, I wondered what it was.” 
“It's nothing, mind your own business!" the grandmother shouted  again. But it was too late, 
the little girl had seen the small troll. "It’s so cute, this little creature! And he has a leek in 
its hands, that's funny!" the girl exclaimed, smiling. "Yes, he uses it to defend himself, he 
thinks it's a weapon.." The old woman was rather surprised that Lizzie was not frightened 
by the creature. But then, the troll started to become bigger and bigger to the point that he 
broke the ceiling. He then dropped the leek which went in the grandma's hands and 
transformed into a magic wand. The little girl started yelling but the troll grabbed her arm 
and put his hand on her mouth so that she'd shut up. She was yelling "Get off of me, let me 
go!" but the troll wouldn't stop holding her. That's when the grandma unveiled her true self. 
She was actually a witch! She said: "You shouldn't have come to my house" with a very 
witchy voice. The little girl was petrified and didn't know what to do. Then the witch and 
the troll led Lizzie into a dark room, you could hear the floor squeaking, it was the cellar. 
They put Lizzie in a cage, and then, suddenly, the witch cast a magic spell and all the 
candles in the room got lit, the room was decorated with vials and books and there were 
plenty of strange creatures. Then the witch took a jar, she took a handful of the green dust 
that was inside and blew it in Lizzie’s face, who began to see everything all blurry. Suddenly, 
she awoke in complete panic: she was in the woods a few miles from her home, she looked at 
her arms first, touched her face, there was nothing strange, then she got up to walk, and 
looked at her feet. She had no toes! She screamed. She was scared. Then, she went home, and 
told her parents what had happened, and they looked in her bag of candies, and found 
mushrooms, and they didn’t believe her, they preferred to believe that she had eaten 



hallucinogenic mushrooms in the woods and had lost her toes due to a fall. So, she didn’t tell 
the story to no anyone. 

Cassandra, Lou-Ann, Angelina, Ilona 
 

 



Bobby’s Frightening 
Halloween Night 

 
A very long time ago, when magic 
still existed, Halloween was a big 
event celebrated by all, humans and 
monsters. Halloween has two 
meanings for civilizations of 
monsters and humans : humans 
celebrated the return of the souls on 
earth with scary costumes and 
candies to chase away the sprits of 
the damned by being the scariest.  
Little monsters took this day as a 
way of proving their capacity to 
scare others. If they managed to 
scare adults monsters, they would 

get candies, but if they didn’t, they would get vegetables. When magic disappeared, so did the 
monsters; no trace of them was ever found again. Now, Halloween is just one of those vulgar 
commercial festival filled with spooky candies and spooky decoration it's also a poor excuse 
for a vacation period.  It’s the case for our unfortunate Bobby. On every day of Halloween, 
Bobby brings veggies to his family, which makes them the most unscary family of all. Bobbys 
parents were too old to go treat-or-veggies. But our Bobby had not given up, he wanted to 
be the scariest no matter what. "This night is the night," he thought with hope and 
excitement. With his yellow teeth, sharp claws and glowing eyes, he was ready to make 
candies rain in his red basket. But the more houses he visited, the more vegetables he would 
get in the now green basket. Frowning and sad, he headed back home with only a basket 
filled with leeks of various shapes and sizes. "I just wanted to make my family proud," he 
thought. But lost in his thoughts, he took the wrong path which led him to… A strange 
house that wasn't decorated. "That’s weird. A house not decorated for Halloween? 
Hmm…whatever." Bobby was getting closer to the house, but it was getting darker and 
spookier... Bobby was a bit terrified. Suddenly, an old woman opened the door, and got 
surprised to see that somebody was coming to her house. She said: "Come on in, I will give 
you treats," she said happily. Bobby entered the old woman's house, but she was not just an 



old woman, but a witch. When 
bobby looked around, he 
noticed the house was different 
from the outside, it looked old 
and tiny on the outside, but 
on the inside... It was gigantic, 
there were bookshelves 
everywhere and even a 
cauldron. "I wonder what she 
is making inside this big pot..." 
Beside the door, there was a 
broom stick. "Hmm… since it’s 
a witch... that means she can 
fly on that broom?!" Bobby 
was mesmerized. He was 
excited for the old woman to 
come back with the candies. At 
first, she looked like a normal 
lady, but Bobby was wrong. 
She came back with a magic 
wand. "Why does she have a 
stick? Did she confuse me with 
a dog or something?" The old 
woman said: "Oh no, little one 
it’s not a stick, it’s my magic 
wand. Can you hand me your 
basket?" Bobby handed over 

his basket carefully, the old woman took it and then she did some tricks with her wand and… 
poof!! The basket was filled with tons and tons of candies everywhere its was filled of candies 
to the top. Bobby was so happy that he ran out of the old woman's house. "Thank you, old 
woman!" Then she closed the door. Bobby was excited to come back home with his family 
waiting for him. "Look at all the candies I got!!" His family was so proud of him. He had 
finally brought back tons of candies home. 
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