
The Hidden World - Amelia, Year 2, VIC 
 
The last Autumn leaf fell on top of the palace and snow was showering down. The palace was 
big and golden with sparkling jewels and towering flags. Deep in the palace, in a place called 
far, far away, princess Violet was sitting in front of the crackling fire reading a book. Violet 
had blond, wavy hair and bright blue eyes. She was wearing a pink flowy dress with purple 
flowers. She was 12 years old. 
 
“Tea time, your majesty,” a royal servant suddenly said. 
 
Crash!!! “Ow!” moaned Violet. She had fallen off the stool and made half the books fall off 
the book shelf. “I mean yes, I’ll be there in a minute," she corrected herself. 
 
“Right,” the servant said.  
 
Violet sighed and picked up the books on the floor. She hurried out of the library and into the 
tea room. 
 
“Sorry mother and father that I’m late,” she said, out of breath.  
 
“For heaven’s sake! You have to quit this habit of being late!” her father yelled. 
 
After tea, Violet went into her room. I don’t really like being a princess, all I get to do is give 
orders. I’d like to have an adventure, she thought. 
 
“And adventures you shall have,” said a voice. 
 
“Who are you?” asked Violet curiously. 
 
“I,” began the voice, “am a fairy. My name is Rosie.” Suddenly, a small beam of light came 
from out of the window. “Come my dear, let’s go have an adventure! You might need a coat 
dear!” Rosie added. Violet grabbed her coat and grasped on to Rosie’s tiny hand. 
 
They came across a huge building…. And crashed straight into it! (Well sort of, they went 
through the building)  
 
“What are you….” gasped Violet. 
 
“This is the land of wonder! It’s supposed to be hidden from humans, but that doesn’t 
matter,” said Rosie. 
 
“It’s beautiful,” muttered Violet. The trees swayed and the sun shone bright. The flowers 
bloomed and the stream ran silently. 
 



“I’ll collect you later dear,” said Rosie with a huge grin. 
 
A small boy came up to her and said randomly, “Did you know that the fairy is evil? She 
brings people here on purpose. Here is really dangerous.” 
 
Violet chuckled and said, “I’m not believing that. Come on, let’s go!” She grabbed the boy’s 
hand and pulled him away into a forest (it’s one of those bright and clear forests). They were 
strolling through the forest when a giant black panther came out of nowhere with a huntsman 
on its back!  
 
“RUN!!!!” yelled Violet! They ran and dived into a nearby bush. 
 
“Did we lose it?” asked the boy. 
 
“I think so,” Violet panted. 
 
“Why are you wearing such a fancy dress, are you a princess? And also, my name is David, 
nice to meet you, I’m five and–” 
 
“Okey, yeah! I get it, and yes, I’m a princess. My name is Violet,” yelled Violet. 
 
“Cool name! I’ve never met a princess! How old are you? Where do you live? What’s your 
last name?”  
 
David asked questions endlessly until night. Just then Violet completely lost it. “Stop! Stop!” 
she screamed. Stop, Stop, Stop, her voice echoed loudly. 
 
“G-Good night then.” David trembled. 
 
Tweet! Tweet! The birds sang. David yawed and leaped onto Violet and screamed, 
“WAKEUP!!! WAKEUP!!!” 
 
Violet yanked David off, stretched, and jumped to her feet.  
 
“We should just catch some fish for breakfast,” she yawed. They skipped to the river of water 
and weed. Rocks built up a mountain, lying still on top of the water. Violet carefully stepped 
on a rock and grabbed a smooth stick and sunk it into the water, her long golden hair 
swishing in the breeze. A fish bit the stick and Violet pulled the stick out quickly. 
 
“We’ll need a fire to cook the fish,” Violet told David. David immediately rushed to collect 
sticks for the fire. 
 
The sound of crying came closer and closer. David came running out from behind a tree and 
dropped all the sticks and kept sobbing. Shiny clear tears came running down his cheeks. 



 
“The sticks (sniff) gave me c-cuts,” he sobbed. Violet stared at his hands, covered with deep 
painful cuts with blood trickling down and shuddered. 
 
“Just as well I have things in my pocket,” she said hopefully. She unzipped her pocket in her 
dress and took out some bandages and wrapped them around David’s hand. 
 
Then two things went ping! in Violet’s mind. “Where are your parents, David? And what do 
you think that mini door leads to?” Violet asked, pointing to a small red door. 
 
“I don’t have parents,” David said shortly. 
 
Then they completely forgot about eating and twisted the golden handle of the door. They 
jumped in and surprisingly they fitted through. 
 
Blah! Blah! Blah! Rosie’s voice boomed loudly. 
 
“I want to hear what she’s saying, let’s go closer,” whispered Violet. 
 
“You need to get more people into ‘the land of wonder’! I’m starving!” shrieked a woman. 
 
“I already got one!” cried Rosie angrily. 
 
“Only one!?” the woman shrieked again. “Only one!?” repeated the woman and stormed out 
of there. Violet and David dived behind a plant pot. 
 
This made Violet really angry. She burst the door open. “You crook, you, you fraud!!” she 
yelled. 
 
“Oh!” she gasped, “Well, I guess you are correct, dear. People die every year because of 
ME!” she giggled. 
 
“Told you so,” David said stubbornly, “Hey evil fairy, why are you evil?” 
 
Violet rolled her eyes and cried “What are you waiting for? We have to stop her!!” She raced 
after the fairy as she left the room. She grabbed David’s arms and leapt high into the air and 
got hold of Rosie’s foot as she flew. 
 
“Whoa, this is creepy!” gasped Violet. Then she lost her grip and fell into a pit of slimy 
greasy mud!  
 
“Yuck!” exclaimed Violet and David, dusting their clothes. She got up and looked around to 
see if the fairy was there, but she wasn’t. She pulled David under a tree and discussed their 
plan to stop Rosie. 



 
“Awesome!” roared David. First, they would lure Rosie. “What do fairies like anyway?” 
asked David. 
 
“Apparently they like diamonds,” Violet said. 
 
They went mining diamonds in diamond island when David found this magic diamond. 
 
“Cool!” David exclaimed. He touched it then a huge wave of electricity rushed over his body. 
“Look at my hands!” he yelled. Large flames flew from his hands. “I’ve got super powers!” 
 
Violet touched it next, then she turned into a dog and a jet of ice shot out of her mouth!  
 
“Wow!” she cried. 
 
When they finished mining diamonds, they set them out under an oak tree. 
 
“Oh, how lovely,” Rosie gushed. A huge net fell on the fairy when she touched the diamonds. 
Violet and David came out of their hiding spot. David shot a blast of thunder onto Rosie’s 
wings. Rosie shook her head and showed her big fangs. She bit through the rope and roared. 
She tried to bite them but kept getting hurt herself. 
 
“This is getting annoying!!!” she screamed. Suddenly she grew average size and poison shot 
out of her hands. Violet transformed into an eagle and beat her wings heavily while pecking 
and scratching her. Rosie shot poison onto Violet’s wing and she fell on the floor in great 
pain. David burned off the fairy’s wing for payback and gave her another thunder shot. Rosie 
fell sprawled on the floor, while David gave Violet a hand. To finish her up, Violet gave her a 
venomous snake bite. 
 
Meanwhile, Rosie’s boss (A.K.A ‘the woman’) was starving, bored and tired. But she didn’t 
know that Rosie couldn’t provide any more people for her to eat. 
 
Back under the oak tree, Violet was healing her wound by putting some of her own snake 
venom on it.  
 
“Come on, let’s go,” Violet said softly. 
 
“Where?” asked David. 
 
“In the door, obviously!” said Violet, rolling her eyes. They opened the small red door under 
the oak tree and found themselves back in the ‘land of wonder.’ “We need to find a tall 
building,” Violet told David.  
 



They marched into the town of the land of wonder. They ran through the town choosing the 
right building. “Aha!This one!” Violet cried. “On three, run into the building. 1, 2, 3!” She 
yelled.  
 
Boom!! Back at far, far away.  
 
“You can live with me,” smiled Violet at David, remembering he didn’t have parents and that 
he looked so sad. He beamed a smile. 
 
“Thank you,” he replied. They walked around the land and finally, tired and bored, they 
found the palace and went in. 
 
“My darling!” cried Violet’s parents. “Where have you been? We were so worried!!” 
 
Violet hugged them then said “This is David. Could he stay and live with us?” 
 
“Of course,” the parents said. 
 
Soon he became the prince of the land far, far away. And they still had superpowers! 
 

THE END :) 
 
P.S. David soon also got into the habit of being late. 
 

THE END (actually) :)  


