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				Prologue

				Leelu was a young witch. She was living in a magical village. Their village was nestled among mountains and rivers. It was Autumn, and the trees were already turning into the browns and oranges that happen at this time of year, making the town look even more magical. 
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				Leelu was in her backyard playing with her cat, Dandelion. “Guess what, Dandelion? It is time for our Autumn fair again! How cool is that?” she said to her cat; the cat, in turn, started to roll on the ground as if showing how happy he was. 

				But he soon got distracted by a bird, stopping by the old water fountain in the back of the house. It was old, and the water pipe did not always work. But today, Leelu’s father, Mr. Broome, was fixing it. He bent over the water pipes when Dandelion stopped and observed the bird briefly. The cat jumped to a nearby picnic table, ready to make another jump to the water fountain. Too late! The bird had flown after getting startled when Mr. Broome suddenly stood up. 
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				“Are you done with your homework, Leelu?” he asked.

				Sighing dramatically, Leelu said she hadn’t. 

				“I will go now, Dad.” Calling her cat, “Come inside, Dandelion! It’s time for me to finish my homework,” making a face at no one in particular. 

				“Why can’t our teacher give us a break before the fair?” She said, stopping by the counter in the kitchen to grab a cookie from the cookie jar. She moved a chair close to the counter and, stepping on it, took two cookies for herself. She thought a third cookie would be okay to eat before dinner when Mrs. Buttercup caught her with her hand in the cookie jar. “Young lady!” She told Leelu, “There’ll be no spoiling your appetite before dinner. You can only take one cookie.”
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				Leelu quickly took her hand out, startled by Mrs. B.’s voice. “What?” Leelu said. “I was only putting the cookie back in the jar, Mrs. B!” She sheepishly smiled at Mrs. B and was about to climb down. 

				“Ehem! Put that other cookie back as well, young miss. Only one cookie!” Leelu did as told while sighing and saying how unfair it was, what with the shortage of cookies, homework, and so many things she wanted to do outside while it was still daytime.

				She went to her room to finish her homework, eat her cookie, and tell Dandelion how she planned to help her mother make the best pie! So this year she was sure to win a prize!
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				Meanwhile, Mrs. Broome was in her potion room. Inside was a small chimney made of an old stove, with a metal pipe running out of it, a little crooked where it came out of the roof. 

				“Hmmm, if I mix these particular ingredients, I think we will have a chance to win the pie prize.” She then took notes, which she stuffed in her roomy vest. “Aha! That ingredient I do not have; I will have to go over to Abigail’s house and borrow some if she has it.” 
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