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A Magic Twist 

Once upon a time there was a big mountain which was divided into two distinct parts – one was 

dark and evil and the other one was enchanted, sunny and beautiful. 

In the enchanted part lived a pink butterfly, a smiling lizard and lots of other happy animals. But 

in the dark part lived a short, fat witch with a big nose, black wavy hair and a wart on her chin. 

She was really wicked, grumpy and frightening and hated all the inhabitants of the enchanted 

part of the mountain. 

One day the smiling lizard was wondering around, not paying attention to where he was going. 

Eventually, he got lost. He had just realised that he had no idea where he was, when suddenly 

someone stumbled over him. He lift his head up and saw the mean witch! He was petrified! He 

knew instantly that he was in the wrong place, but there was nothing he could do!  

The witch was really angry to see an animal from the enchanted part invading her land, so she 

quickly picked the poor smiling lizard up and, with a twirl, put him in a jar, and took him into 

her dark castle. When she got there, she began playing the black magic piano to turn the smiling 

lizard into a pig. 

Luckily, at the same time, a bird from the enchanted part was flying over the castle and heard 

the black magic music. He knew what that meant, so he flew nearer and saw everything! He 

was really scared, because he had heard about the wicked witch and how she hated the animals 

from the other side of the mountain. He flew really quickly to the enchanted part to warn the 

pink butterfly, who had magic dust on her wings, about what was going on. 

The butterfly was outraged! Smiling lizard was a sweet animal and a dear friend! She 

immediately crossed to the dark part and headed to the dark castle. The minute she got there, 

she cast a spell on the witch and turned her into a nice, animal-loving fairy.  

The witch (who was now a fairy) undid the spell of the lizard and suddenly there was no 

darkness anywhere - the castle was no longer dark and neither was the land! The mountain was 

not divided any more – the whole of the mountain had become enchanted, sunny and beautiful. 

From that day on the witch, the lizard, the butterfly and all the other animals became friends 

and lived happily ever after. 


