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Banchō Sarayashiki 
Japan

a woman named Okiku. She worked as a maid 
for a samurai named Aoyama and his family. 

Aoyama was madly in love with her. Okiku did not 

proposals.
Having exhausted all his other options, Aoyama 

decided to try and trick Okiku into marrying him. 
One night while she was asleep, he hid one of the 

“Perfect. She’ll think she was the one to lose it, and she’ll 

her.”

was missing. Knowing that Aoyama and his family would 
assume she stole it, she frantically began counting the 
plates over and over. Alas, there were only nine.

to jail for stealing. As Aoyama was fetching water from 
the well, Okiku came running up to him in tears. “Where 

family for years; your father will be furious!”

won’t tell my father that the plate has gone missing…if 
you will be my bride.”

Okiku couldn’t believe it. How dare he bargain with 
her in that way! She was disgusted. “Never. I don’t love 
you, and I never will.”

Aoyama couldn’t contain his anger and pushed her 
into the well. To this day, if you wander by the well at 

voice unleashes a piercing shriek!

plate?

a. She worried the dog had eaten it.

b. She thought a ghost had stolen it.

c. She could be sent to jail for stealing.

 

a. He tricked her into thinking she had lost the plate.

b. He blamed her for losing the plate.

c. He told the police she had lost the plate.

a. Nine is her favorite number

c. Aoyama proposed to her nine times

LONG TIME AGO, there was a beautiful
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Fred Fisher’s Ghost 

New South Wales, Australia

i
s in the small town of Campbelltown, 

there was a man named Fred Fisher. Fred had just 
arrived from England, where he had been caught 

with forged bank notes, and had been sent away to 
Australia as punishment. He bought a piece of property 

with another person in town a few months later, he was 

his property while he was gone.
Fred returned to town a year later, but George still 

suspect George, as he was the last person seen with Fred, 
and had also begun to sell Fred’s belongings. George was 
arrested in Fred’s disappearance, but he claimed Fred 

turned up no trace of Fred himself. As time went on, the 
search for Fred went cold.

Months later, a local farmer burst into the lobby of a 

happened: He had been walking down the road when he 

barn. 

wonder. When police searched the area, they found a 

right where the ghost had pointed.

said that this story is based on real people that lived in 

What sounds real?

What sounds made-up?
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The Soldier and the Stranger  

Russia

O
 there was a soldier from 

a small village. When it came time for him 
to go home on leave, he decided to walk there. 

been good friends before he joined the army, and as he 
approached his house, he wondered if his old friend still 
lived there.

He knocked on the door and the miller greeted him 
warmly. He invited him inside for some food and drink, 
and the soldier ended up staying for hours, the two of 
them talking late into the night.

dark. “I should be on my way. My family must be 
wondering where I am.”

“Nonsense. You’ll stay here tonight and set out to 

dangerous out there at night.”
“Dangerous? What do you mean?”
“Lately, townsfolk have told of a strange creature 

that wanders near the graveyard. At night he haunts the 
village, and scares everyone!” 

“Oh, come now. Listen to yourself – that’s just silly 
gossip. Besides, I’m a soldier – I’ve seen much worse. 

conversation. I’ll see you in the morning.”

on down the road, which passed the graveyard. When he 

a moment, he was spooked.
“Oh, come on,” he thought to himself. “It’s just silly 

gossip, remember? I’ll bet it’s nothing.” He summoned 
up his courage and got closer. As he approached he 
could see it was a man, sewing a hole in a pair of boots. 
He seemed to be struggling.

“What are you doing here?” the man said when he 
noticed the soldier, sounding startled.

“I wanted to make sure you were alright.”

wedding. Come, enjoy some food and friends with me.”

welcomed as if they were great friends of the family. At 

dancing, the bride and groom grew tired and fell asleep. 

few drops of their blood in vials he brought with him.
 “What was that for?” asked the soldier as they began 

to walk home.
"Mark my words: Tomorrow morning no one will be 

able to wake them."
“How do you know this?”

missing blood back into those wounds. I’ve got the 
blood."

be the creature the townsfolk were afraid of?

road. “I am invincible,” he said. “Even moreso than you. 

dust.”
Finally, they came upon the graveyard.

just about to say his goodbyes when he noticed the man 
staring at him strangely. 

you!”
“What?” cried the soldier, but before he knew it the 

stranger sprang up and knocked him to the ground, 

But then, all of a sudden, he heard a rooster crowing. 

blood out of his pocket and ran home.
When he got there, his family was waiting at the door 

in town.”

of the answer.

"but the bride and bridegroom have fallen asleep in the 
night and can’t be woken. We fear they will never wake 
again."

"I can bring them to life again. Tell me, where are 
they?"

“Make your way back to their home. Don’t waste a 
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minute!”

strange man had told him: He found the tiny pinpricks 

just like magic, they were revived!
“How did you do that?” their family wondered in awe.

soldier, “he is the creature that’s been stalking your town. 
He told me all his secrets…including how to defeat him. 

and asked them all to bring wood with them to the 

smelled smoke, he suddenly dissolved into a pile of dust. 

ashes and threw them into the wind, so he would never 
be in the town again. From that time forth there was 
peace in the village.

What monster is he most like?

a. Vampire

b. Witch

c. Werewolf

How is the monster most like the monster you chose?
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La Llorona 
Mexico and South America

O
, there was a beautiful 

young widow named Maria who lived in a 
small village. She was the loveliest woman in 

town, full of joy and passion.

in the village began to gossip about her. “She is not as 
beautiful as she once was,” they would whisper as she 
passed by. “It is not right for her to be raising those 
children all alone. With the way her looks are, she might 

day at the market, the stranger walked straight up to 
Maria as she shopped. “Hello, my dear,” he said, taking 
her hand. “Pardon me, but I couldn’t help noticing you. 
You are so beautiful, and it would be my honor to make 
you my bride.”

Maria couldn’t believe it. “Oh, I am so happy to have 
a family once again!”

“…What?” he asked. He seemed surprised.
“A family. I have two beautiful children, and I can’t 

wait for you to meet them.”

said quietly. “You are beautiful Maria, but I cannot marry 
a woman who has children that are not my own.”

Before she could ask why, the stranger turned away 
and headed home.

Maria was heartbroken. She had hoped this man 

what she had done, hoping he would now agree to marry 

again.
Devastated with guilt, she went back to the river the 

next night. She called out her children’s names into the 

night for the rest of her life, she went to the woods to 
search for her children.

Even today, if you go to a lake or river late at night, 

crying for her lost children.

The Black Lady of Bradley Woods 

Lincolnshire, England

a 
, deep in the forest, a young 

woman lived with her husband and small child 

and they had a very happy life together.

was sad to see him go, she knew it was what he had to do. 

at the edge of the woods; the only road for miles. He 

Days, weeks, months went by, and there was no news 
of her husband. Every day, she would take her baby to 
the edge of the woods and look down the road, hoping 

day she stood in the same spot, peering down the road as 
far as she could see, but she never saw him – in fact, she 
never saw anyone.

One day, she went to the edge of the woods with her 
baby, as she had been doing for years now. She waited 
and waited, and suddenly she saw two soldiers coming 
up the road. She couldn’t believe her eyes – could it be 

As the two men got closer, she saw that neither 
of them was her husband. She feared that they were 
bringing bad news.

As it turns out, the soldiers were on their way to 

grabbed her baby right out of her arms. She screamed 
and pleaded with them to give it back, but they rode 
away laughing. She was heartbroken. Every day for the 
rest of her life, she went to the edge of the woods to wait 
for her husband and her child to be returned to her.

It is said that if you visit the woods late at night, 

woods, searching for the family that was taken from her.
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Compare La Llorona with e 
Black Lady of Bradley Woods

How are…

© ThuVienTiengAnh.Com



The Daughter Who
Married a Skull

Nigeria

Owho had one beautiful daughter, named 

of them, hoping to one day meet a man who was as 
charming and youthful as she.

Down in the spirit world, there lived a skull who 

beautiful, and hoped to marry her as well. He went to 
his friends in the underworld and borrowed some body 
parts – an arm here, a leg there – and soon made himself 
a convincing human suit. He made sure to make it up 

intelligent.

at the market. She was immediately taken with him, and 
invited him to come and meet her parents. Her parents 
were suspicious, as they had never seen this man in town  
before. Still, they wanted her to be happy, so they agreed.

“Perfect,” said the skull. “Tomorrow I will take you 
back to my home to meet my parents.

daughter. He began to worry, so he visited the fortune 

been taken by an evil spirit. She may not return home 
safely.”

still in his disguise, crossed over into the spirit world. As 
soon as they entered, a mob of people rushed the skull. 
One man demanded his legs back, the other his torso, 

skull.

behind them. “Come, let me show you my home,” said 
the skull.

When they arrived at the Skull’s house they found his 

mother. She was very old, and needed help taking care of 

to drink. “What a sweet young woman you are,” said the 
skull’s mother. She began to become worried – the spirit 
world was not a safe place for a human like her.

they will make you one, too.”
It didn’t take long – the skull had already told the 

rest of the spirits that he had brought someone to join 

stretching out their bony arms, but the skull’s mother hid 

brought up no trace of a human.

back up into the house. First, she went to her dresser and 

short time here,” she said. Next, she conjured up a spell 

When her parents saw her, they were very glad, as 
they had given her up as lost. Her father called all the 
village to come and dance, and the feasting and dancing 
was kept up for eight days and nights.

.
your
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The Daughter Who Married a Skull 

Write a new ending below.
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The Man Who Was Afraid 

Native American (Sioux)

O
, four ghosts sat together. 

them told of a mortal man he had heard of. “I 
hear he isn’t afraid of anything. Not even us!”

“I’ll bet I could scare him,” said one ghost.
“Let’s make a bet,” said another ghost. “Whoever can 

showed themselves to him as skeletons.
“Hello,” said the ghost, making an eerie noise.
“Hello, sir,” said the man. “Please move. You’re in my 

way.”
“Not so fast. We haven’t played a game yet!”
“Huh?”

skeleton like me!”

skeleton’s bones and rolled the skeleton down the street.
“Well, I guess I won this round,” said the man when 

he was done. “Wanna play some ball next?” he said, 
taking the skeleton’s skull and kicking it around like a 
ball.

“You sure? I want to give you a fair chance here.”
“Stop, stop, stop!” the skull pleaded.
“Well, OK. Good game, stranger,” said the man, and 

he walked on.

ghost, also made up to look like a skeleton. “Let’s dance,” 
he said.

“Great idea!” said the young man. “But we will need 

just the thing!” he said, taking the ghost’s thighbone,  
beating his skull like a drum.

headache.”
“For a ghost, you’re sure scared of me,” he said. 
Next, he came upon the third ghost. “Now, this is just 

win, you become a skeleton like me.”

mood for wrestling. I feel like sledding!” He grabbed the 
skeleton’s ribcage and slid down a hill.

“Oh, see, you’re just like your friends,” said the young 
man. “You talk a good game, but in the end, you’re not 
that tough.”

Lastly, he came upon the chief ghost, riding on his 
ghost horse and casting a long, dark sha dow on the ground

“Hello,” he said solemnly. “Come with me. I am 
going to take you away to another world, where you will 

what to do. But then, he had an idea. He began to 
pretend to be a ghost, making spooky moaning noises and 
moving slowly. “Your friend at the head of the trail, he 
already got me! And now…now I’m coming for YOU!”

but the man, seeing that his trick worked, grabbed at the 
horse’s bridle and stole it from him. He hopped on and 
rode back into town. When the villagers saw the ghostly 

sat around talking and laughing, and the man began 
to brag about how he scared all four ghosts away. “You 
should have seen them. Every single one ran away in 
fright!”

Just then, a tiny spider descended from the ceiling 

seat, running wildly around the room, shaking his arm to 
try and get rid of it. His friends just laughed and laughed.

 of Nothing

become a skeleton like me.”
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the story as if it were a scary ghost story. How would the 

The Man Who Was Afraid of Nothing
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The Wild Hunt

A 
, there was a hunter named 

Hackelbarend. Hackelbarend loved to hunt, 
eh dna ,efil ni esle gnihtyna naht        erom

spent all his time stalking in the woods, hunting wild 
game.

He even did this on Sundays. Back then, Sundays 
were supposed to be used only for church, and doing 
anything else could mean punishment not only by law, 
but by the gods themselves.

In time, Hackelbarend was caught. He was banished 
by the gods to another realm, doomed to hunt for all 
eternity for a prey that could never be found.

One evening, two young men were walking through 

laughed and joked on the way there, their laughter 
breaking through the peacefulness of the woods at night.

Suddenly, they heard a strange noise.
“What is that?” one of them said.
“I don’t know. It sounds like…like dogs barking,” He 

said nervously.

tiptoed further into the woods.

walked on, trying not to show the other one his fright. 
As they came to a clearing, they saw a pack of huge, 
ghostly hounds race across the sky. At the back was 
Hackelbarend, shouting at his spectral horde.

to lighten the mood, one of the men began barking back 
at the dogs. “Woof! Woof!” he said. “You can’t scare us! 
You’re nothing but a ghost. You’re not even real.”

around them to see what happened. When they looked 
back up to the sky, the dogs had disappeared.

sounded as if the dogs were right behind them!

that, if you walk through the forest late at night, you may 
see Hackelbarend and his wild hunt soaring through the 

just might take you instead!

 

Germany

old version from Germany.
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The Wild Hunt

Why did the man mock the dogs?

Why do you think Hackelbarend decided to punish the two 
men?

 

Write your own wild hunt myth. Try writing the story with 

characters.
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Noppera-Bō 

Japan

m who lived in a small village on the edge of a 

He had heard there was another pond on the other side 
of the woods, and one day decided to go out and try it.

“Please don’t,” his wife pleaded with him. “On the 
other side of the pond is an old graveyard, and people 
in town have told me that strange forces rule the forest 
around it.”

change of scenery, anyway.” Ignoring his wife’s warning, 

He walked for an hour or two. On his way there, 
he ran across a man on his way into town. Seeing the 

you on your way to the pond in the woods?”

said. “Strange things have been known to happen there. 
Not everyone who goes there comes home.”

found the pond. It was beautiful: clear, sparkling water 
surrounded by tall trees on all sides. A cool mist crept in 
over the tops of the trees.

few minutes, he heard a strange rustling sound behind 

again – louder this time. He got up to see what it was.
As he went to stand up, he noticed a young woman a 

few feet away, standing with her back to him. She looked 

at once.”

so gullible –“

cursed. You must leave right now.”

to turn back to the pond, when he felt a hand on his 
shoulder. He could feel the woman leaning close to him; 

he turned around to look, he saw: the woman had no 
face!

went home, running all the way.
It was evening when he arrived. He burst through the 

door, calling for his wife. “You will never believe what I 
saw! Oh, it was just horrible!”

“See, I told you not to go there,” his wife said. He 
could see her standing in the other room, her back 
turned to him. He began to get nervous.

“Wife…why are you turned away like that?”
She slowly turned around to reveal…

Write your own ending to the story on the lines below.
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The Werewolf of Klein-Krams 

Germany

N
of Klein-Krams, there were 

once lush forests, so full of wildlife that people 
would come from all over Germany to hunt 

its grounds. During these hunts, many people claimed 

claws, black eyes and a mouth full of terrible fangs.
Many hunters tried to capture him, but he could never
be caught.

One day, a man named Hans was traveling through 

that belonged to the Feeg family. As he passed by the 
house, he heard a great crash, and thought he heard a 
low growl. Next thing he knew, all the Feeg children 
came running out, screaming. He smiled to himself. “Ah, 
children have such great imaginations,” he said. But as 

darting by.
He knew then that it was not a game, and that the 

children may be in danger. Carefully, he stepped inside 
the house. He peered around the corner where he saw 
the wolf go, but instead a small boy stood in his place.

“Is everything alright?” he asked.

“But your brothers and sisters all sounded so 
frightened. Will you please tell me what is wrong?”

“I was playing with my grandmother’s magic belt,” he 
said in a guilty voice. “Sometimes I take it from her and 
chase my brothers and sisters.”

“Magic belt?” asked Hans.
 “My grandmother has a magic belt,” he said. 

“Whoever puts it on becomes a werewolf.”

to Hans. Hans inspected it closely. It didn’t look any 

thanked the child and went on his way.

lumberjack. “All this time I’ve thought it was a hideous 
monster. But if it’s part human, it must not be so 
dangerous. Why, if it’s part human, we may be able to 

catch it!”

It didn’t take long before they caught a glimpse of it. 

took up the chase. But the werewolf was fast! It leapt 
over bushes and scrambled up hills. It ran and ran until it 
began to approach the town, soon running right into the 
Feeg’s yard.

around the house in search of the werewolf as quietly as 
they could. Hans stayed close to his lumberjack friend, 
who moved slowly down the hall. At the entrance to the 
bedroom, he stopped, motioning silently to the rest of 
the team to come closer. He pointed to the bed, where 
they could just barely see a tail sticking out from under 
the sheets.

“A-ha!” the lumberjack leapt into the room and 
whipped the covers back, only to reveal a frail old 

then took the belt away and cut it up into tiny pieces so it 
could never be used again.

a. In the town

b. In the forest

c. In the shopping mall

Who did the werewolf turn out to be?

A. the boy

b. the grandmother

c. Hans

How did the hunters make sure the werewolf would never 
haunt the forest again?

sharp
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The Korrigan 

i
, 

you’ll come upon many moss-covered fountains. 

Child to guard the fountain. You see, in the old days 

thought they belonged to korrigans; spirits who haunt 
these fountains.

One day long ago, there was a farmer’s wife. She 

baby, just about six months old, with hair like ripe wheat 

Just then, a korrigan passed by. Spying the open door, 
she looked in and saw the beautiful baby. She wanted 
him so she picked him up and took him, replacing him 
with her own wrinkled, ugly spawn. 

When the mother came home, she wondered what 
was wrong with her baby. He’d always been so sunny 
and sweet; now he was cranky and upset. She said to her 
husband, “I think there’s something wrong.”

“Oh, he’s just changing,” her husband said. “Babies 
grow. He’ll soon be a child.”

Days went by. He didn’t grow much bigger, but he 
grew cleverer. He watched her all the time, but in a 

wrong with him. She spoke to her husband again and he 

As the years went by, he could walk and he could 
talk, but he never was nice. He never was loving. And he 
never smiled.

One day, a neighbor came home. It was a rainy night, 
and he’d come from the market where he’d bought a 

around himself with the calf under his arm; the back of 
it draping over the horse. As he passed by, he heard the 
child say. 

Egg before white hen I knew,
Acorn before oak.

But never before saw I three heads under one cloak! 

Now that, thought the neighbor, was a strange thing. 

sounded like an old man.  He told the farmer’s wife, and 
she became even more frightened. But when she told her 
husband, he brushed it away.

She decided to test him. One day, she got an eggshell 
and put some porridge into it, then put it in a pot to boil. 

And she said, “I’m making supper for your father’s 
workmen.”

“Supper?” he said.
“Yes,” she said, “this is how you make supper for 

workmen.”
He looked at her and he said:

Acorn before oak I knew,
Egg before white hen.
But never saw I in one eggshell supper for twenty men!

child had gone to bed, she and her husband sat up 
talking. She told of how, when she sent him out to milk 
the cows, he tormented them; when she sent him out to 

 truh eH .oot ,snekcihc eht truh eh ,snekcihc eht dnim
everything he came across, and he watched her all the   
time. “I fear he will do us harm next,” she said to her 
husband.

“You’re right,” he said. “I was a boy once myself, but I 
didn’t do things like he does. I’m going up to his room, 
and we’ll see what’s going on.”

He went up to the room where the boy was sleeping.  

under his eyelids. As soon as the boy saw his father, he 
let out a screech – it was such a terrible screech, you 
could have heard it miles away. A moment later, the door 

“Take him! Take him!” she screamed wildly. “Give me 
back my own!”

And out of the bed leapt the korrigan’s child and into 
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The Korrigan 

by? How about a ghost? Write a new version of this story 
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The Raven Steals the Light 

A 
, an old man lived in a house 

on the bank of a river with his only child, a 
daughter. At that time the whole world was 

dark. Inky, pitchy dark, blacker than a thousand stormy 
winter midnights, blacker than anything anywhere has 

with the old man in the house by the river, who had a 
box which contained many other boxes, each nested in a 

so small it contained all the light in the universe.

much, since it led to an awful lot of blundering around 
and bumping into things, and slowed him down a good 
deal in his pursuit of food and 
troublemaking.

Eventually, he found his way 
to the home of the old man. As he 

song voice coming from it. When 
he followed the voice, he found 
himself at the wall of the house, and 
there, placing his ear against the it, 
he could just make out the words, 
“I have a box and inside the box is 
another box and inside it are many 
more boxes, and in the smallest 
box of all is all the light in the world, and it is all mine 
and I’ll never give any of it to anyone, not even to my 

to steal the light for himself.

enter the house. Finally, he found the solution to his 
problem. He waited until the young woman, whose 
footsteps he could now tell from those of her father, 

himself into a single hemlock needle, dropped himself 

Even as a hemlock needle, the raven was able to make 

she took a big drink from the basket, and in doing so, 

spot, where he transformed himself into a very small 
human being, and he went to sleep for a long while. As 
he slept, he grew.

her father didn’t notice anything unusual because it 
was so dark. Weeks later, he suddenly noticed another 
person in the house: the raven had turned himself into 
a human boy. He was – or would have been, if anyone 
could have seen him – a strange-looking boy, with a 
long beaklike nose and a few feathers here and there. In 
addition, he had the shining eyes of a raven, which would 
have given his face a bright, inquisitive appearance – if 

cry that contained all the noises of a spoiled child and an 

the wind in the hemlock boughs.
As time went on, the old man grew to love this 

strange new member of his household 
and spent many hours playing with 
him, making him toys and inventing 

to trust him, the raven continued 

much looking, he was convinced it 
was kept in the big box which stood in 
the corner of the house. One day he 

could see nothing – all he could feel 
was another box.

He went to his new grandfather 

box, the raven said, was the one thing he needed to 
make him truly happy. As most grandparents do, the 
old man gave in and gave his grandchild the outermost 

grandchildren do, the raven soon demanded the next 
box.

It took many days, with many well-planned tantrums, 
but one by one the boxes were removed. When only 

began to infuse the darkness of the house, revealing dim 

most pitiful voice to be allowed to hold the light for just 

Native American (Haida)
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a beautiful bright ball, from the box and tossed it to his 
grandson.

He had only a glimpse of the child, for even as the 
light was traveling toward him, the child changed from 
his human form to a huge black shadow, wings spread 

in his jaws, thrust his great wings downward and shot 
through the smokehole of the house into the darkness.

good time that he didn’t see the eagle that was coming 
toward him until it was almost too late. In a panic he 
swerved to escape it, and in doing so he dropped a 
good half of the light he was carrying. It fell to the rocky 
ground below and there broke into pieces – one large 

back into the sky and remain there even today as the 

world, and there, tired from the long chase, the raven 

the clouds and started up over the mountains lying to 
the east and still travels across the sky as the sun.

How was the raven able to enter the house? 

Describe the steps he took below.

Why did the raven want the light for himself? Choose a 
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Vasilisa the Brave

Russia

M
, there lived a girl named 

Vasilisa. Some say she was the most 
beautiful girl in her    village, and very 

smart too.
When she was young, her mother died, leaving her a 

small wooden doll as a token of remembrance. “Keep it 
close,” her mother said. “As long as you feed it every day, 
it will help you in times of need.”

Vasilisa grew up, and fed the doll every day. Her father 
remarried, but Vasilisa’s stepmother and stepsisters did 

made her work very hard, but with the help of the doll, 
Vasilisa was able to complete every task her stepmother 

and as she grew older, suitors came to the house to ask 
for her hand in marriage. Her stepmother ordered them 
all to leave, as she wanted Vasilisa to work for her instead 
of start a life of her own.

One day, her father had to leave on a business trip. 
While he was away, his wife sold the house and moved 
Vasilisa and her stepsisters to a small hut in a dark forest. 
In this forest lived a witch named Baba Yaga, whom all 
the villagers feared.

One evening, the stepmother decided to play a trick 
on Vasilisa. While she was working, she blew out all the 
candles except for one. “You can’t work in darkness!” she 
said, “Go to Baba Yaga and ask to borrow a light.”

Vasilisa went out into the forest. She was afraid, so 
she fed her doll and asked it for advice. “What should 
I do? All the townsfolk say Baba Yaga is old and mean. 
Some even say she possesses strange and evil powers.”

“Do not be afraid,” her doll said. “I can keep you safe.”
She walked all day until at last she came to Baba 

Yaga’s hut. It was hard to miss – it stood on two chicken 
legs, and the fence was made of bones, with lamps 

fearsome teeth that locked together. She was very afraid, 
but she knew her doll would keep her safe. She took a 
deep breath and walked inside. 

“Who is there?” the witch said, turning around.
Vasilisa gulped. “It is I, Vasilisa. My stepmother has 

sent me to ask you for a light.”
“Ah, yes. I have heard of her. I will give you a light, but 

you must work for it. Stay here the night and help me do 
some chores. If you are good, I will send you home with 
the light you need.” Behind Vasilisa, the gates closed 

First, Baba Yaga asked Vasilisa to bring her dinner. 
When she got to the stove, there was enough food to 
feed the whole town! Baba Yaga ate it all, leaving Vasilisa 
only scraps.

meals, and wash the linens and clothing. If you do not 

will keep you here forever.”
When she heard Baba Yaga sleeping, she pulled her 

those chores? Oh, I will never get out of here! I’ll never 
see my father again!”

 “Don’t worry,” assured the doll. “I’ll help you. Get 
some rest, and we’ll start our work in the morning.”

When she awoke the next day, Baba Yaga was already 
awake and gone. Vasilisa trod out to the barn to start her 
work. To her surprise, she found the corn already sorted 
– the doll had done it! “All you need to do is prepare 
supper. I will help with the rest,” whispered the doll. 
All day, Vasilisa and the doll worked side by side. When 

house, with a hot meal waiting on the table!
“Very well,” she said, though she was suspicious. 

“Tomorrow, you must do the same, and also separate the 
poppy seeds from the dirt.”

“No problem,” said Vasilisa.

when she returned, Vasilisa had once again exceeded her 
expectations. “Come, sit with me,” she said as she ate 
the meal Vasilisa had prepared. She was beginning to see 
that Vasilisa was not only beautiful, but had courage and 

but Vasilisa was not. 

Yaga had turned out to be much nicer than she had been 
made out to be, Vasilisa was still nervous around her.
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amount of work I have given you?”
Shyly, Vasilisa responded: “Before she died, my 

me accomplish the impossible.”
“I knew it!” cried Baba Yaga, jumping out of her chair 

in anger. “You had help. I won’t have any charms or 
sorcery in this house. Leave at once,” she said, pointing 
toward the gate, its twisted grin holding back the night.

“Here,” she said, handing Vasilisa a skull from the 
fence. “A light to guide you home. All you needed was a 
light, correct?”

All night and day she walked, and by the next 
evening, she had reached her home again. She was just 
about to throw out the skull when she heard it speak: 

Vasilisa went bounding up the steps to her house, 
sure her stepmother was livid. “I am home!” she cried as 

She stopped short and gasped. As soon as she 

stepsisters. All night, it held them in its grasp – try 
as they might, they could not leave its sight. When 

stepmother and stepsisters at all – just piles of dust 
where they had been the night before.

about?

What makes this story scary?

What makes it a fairy tale?

Put these events in the order that they happened.

Baba Yaga tells Vasilisa to sort the poppy 
seeds.

Vasilisa’s father remarries.

Vasilisa’s stepmother moves the family into 
the woods.

Baba Yaga gets angry and sends Vasilisa back 
home.

Vasilisa’s father leaves on a business trip.

Vasilisa’s stepmother tells her to get a light 
from Baba Yaga.

Baba Yaga tells Vasilisa to sort the corn.
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