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But each time Princess Camellia changes — into a blue
fish, a yellow chick, a red fox or a black cat — the wicked
wizard finds her and sets her another horrible task. Will
this plucky princess be able to outwit him and escape back
to the palace in time to cut her birthday cake?
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It was Princess Eliza's bmth ay. She st blowing ouf
the seven candles on her cake when a wicked mzami;ﬁm down
ney and into the room. 1 i-; A
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‘5*" Just then there was a whirring of wings and in through
: the window flew the Princess's Fairy Godmother.
She was late [or the party.

When she saw what had happened, she waved her wand
and said:
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The next day was Monday. The Wizard unlocked the cellar door.
He was holding the big red book which contained all his magic.

“This is your [irst chance to escgbe,” he said. “1 shall count

to one hundred and then I% and find you.”

He opened his book,
closed his eyes and
began to count.

The Wizard whisked the Princess
up the ehimnﬁy and carried her
away to his tall dark castle.

He locked her into the cellar,
where she cried hersell (o sleep.




" N;nct‘)%t. ninety-nine, a hundred!”
h

AWzard opened his eyes, looked in
1¥magic book and read:

To find where &liza

is hiding frem you,
ook in the moat

for the fish that is blue.

He fished Eliza out of the moat and
tool her to his kitchen, which was tull
of blue plates and pots and pans. They
were all covered in dried-up food.

“So you like blue, do you?” he said.
“Then set to work and wash!”

And he locked her in.




On Tuesday morning the Wizard unlocked the kitchen door.

He locked at the clean plates and pots and pans and he grunted, Princess Eliza ran to the farmyard.

She turned herself into a yellow chic

“Chance number two,” he said. and hid in some straw.

book, elosed his eyes. But the Wizard read in his book:

0 count.
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The straw in the farmypard
is pellow and thick.
Princess &liza's
disguised as a chick.




On Wednesday morning the Wizard
unlocked the cupboard door, looked
atpime darned socks and grunted.

: “Clesfce number three,” he said,
L d he opened his book,

closed his eyes and
began to count.
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He caught Eliza in a net and took her Ig his green bathroom.
The bath, basin, walls and floor wer red in the Wizard's

Slimy ‘[u(jthpaste.

But the Wizard read in his book:
The grasshopper princess
is easilp seen

o Chirping away
: in the meadow so green.

“So you like green, do you?” he said. “Then set to work and wipe!”

And he locked her in.
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Three more days went by. Each day the Princess tried to escapc.

On Saturday she turned

On Thursday she turned herself hersell'into a black cat and

into an orange fox and hid in lurked in a black tunnel.

a pile of orange leaves.

On riday she turned hersell into a
purple butter(ly and fluttered amglhg
some purple flowers,

But each time the Wizard lound her

and gave her yet more work to do.



“This is your last chanegf™ he said. “If I catch you this time,
you must stay andywork Tor ghe for the rest of your life.”

Then he opened his book, :g
closed his eyes and began
‘lo count.



»Tsen ;'e had an idea.

Tr Princess Lliza lurned
II‘!: herself into a white gull
E and flew up into a cloud. ahe .mrn'ed
" j’ef"sﬁf Finto
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But as she hovered above the rool where the Wizard a perfectly blank white page,

was still counting, she saw words forming on the page
of his open book. “So that’s how he finds me!” she cried.

"

with no writing on it.

“I shall never escape!



.‘I “Ninety-cight, ninety-nine, a hundred!” |
. The Wizard finished counting and
began to read his book:

1 The Princess furned into
f a bird in the sky.
"1 [ Bhe hid in a cloud, then ‘

she had one more fry,

That was the end of the page.
| ": The Wizard turned over to read more.
.\ But there was no more. The next page
" | in his book was blank and white.

He flew into a RAGE!
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65]]5 turned hersell into an
orange fox and raced through

the orange leaves.

Princess Lliza had turned herself
from a while page into a blue fish and
was swimming to the edge of the moat.

E She turned hersell into a purple

butterfly and [luttered over
the purple lowers.

She turned herself into a black cat and
strealeed through the black tunnel.
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- R e g She turned herself into
- yellow chick and
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Then she turned herself into a
white bird and flew . . .

She turned herself into a green
grasshopper and hopped over the grass.







A
MACMILLAN

Pan Macmillan Asia



