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[image: image2.jpg]Once upon a time, when there were witches and magic,
there lived a little girl in a big city. She had bright blue eyes and
her skin was as white as snow. Sometimes it seemed that the girl
was shining from inside. The girl’s name was Elona. She lived with
her father, because her mother died, when Elona was very young.
Her father was poor, but he never gave up. He served the king,
but received very little money and it was not very easy for him to
provide his small family with all necessary things. The city, where
they lived, was big and a lot of witches lived among ordinary
people. Their magic was powerful and terrible. In the evening
people were afraid to go out because of black magic parties. They
shut their windows and locked doors at these awful long nights.
And only at dawn, when the sun was rising over the city, people
opened their houses.

Eleven years passed since Elona was born, and a terrible
disaster happened. Every year, on the eve of All Saints Day the
witches needed a man to sacrifice him to their terrible idols and
they forced the king to find this man. Usually it was some pauper
and that year it was Elona’s father...

‘When Elona found it out, she was very upset. Elona was
crying the whole night, because she loved her father a lot, and she
didn’t know what to do. The soldiers of the King came to their
house and took her father to the execution. When the sun began
to set, all the people gathered in the main square. Witches became
stronger when they saw the fear in the eyes of people, so they
forced them to look at the murder.

Suddenly a number of black clouds covered the sky... Every-
body looked up to the sky, and someone in the crowd exclaimed:
«Witches are coming!» All the people froze with fear. No one can
say a word, and in the silence only the voice of a little girl could be
heard. It was Elona’s voice. She cried to her dad to run away, but
he rose from his knees and stood still. Seeing it, the King came up
to the girl, and she fell to her knees before him too.

— Please! — she cried. — Don’t give my father to them! I beg
you! I have nobody else in the whole world, but him! If my father
dies, I will remain alone! Alone!!!

— What’s your name, girl? — asked the King.

— Elona, — she whispered.
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[image: image5.jpg]But the King thought that Elona keeps repeating «alone».
So he asked her again:

— What’s your name?

— Elona, — she said a bit louder.

At that moment the King’s heart trembled. He took crying
Elona in his arms.

The Earth shook. The lightning struck several times, and
at that moment the witches appeared from the sky. The Queen of
witches was dressed in a black long dress embroidered with gold
stars. Her wicked eyes looked at the King and Elona. The witch
saw that pure bright light was coming from the girl, and for the
first time in her life, her heart got cold of fear.

—If even a little girl is not afraid of you, king, you can’t rule
the kingdom! You have to kill her! — shouted The Queen of
witches.

— I'will not do it! — cried the king suddenly. — People of the
city! Don’t be afraid of the witches! Be brave and strong! Rejoice!
Have a lot of fun! You see, the Evil feels our fear, and in that way
it becomes much stronger!

For a few seconds there was complete silence... Sudden-
ly laughter ran through the crowd! And people attacked the
witches with smiles on their faces. They ran from all the sides with
pitchforks and torches. They captured and killed the Queen of
the witches and drove out the others into the dark of the deepest
forest.

Then the sun came out and started shining as bright as it
could. The king asked his people to forgive him. And they did it.
Since then, the king became very kind and careful to his people
and let all his prisoners out. Elona with her father and the city
people began to live very happily.

Now every year on the eve of All Saints Day people cele-
brate this victory over the Evil. And that’s why you can see

witches there only on Halloween, when all the city children put
on their fancy dresses... But beware! Real witches will catch you
immediately when you stop laughing and having fun!

Merry Halloween!
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