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"Enough already!" exclaimed Griselda, the witch of the forest. "I will leave this kingdom forever. For centuries I've studied the ancient papyri and books and have learned all the magic spells and incantations in the wise book, but no one takes me seriously. I want to gain fame and wealth like the old witches. I will leave my crumbling hut and go to the great city, to make my magic art known and admired by all.

"Ugh!" sighed her owl. "It's about time! As long as you are here, with your constant grumbling, I can hardly get a wink of sleep.

"Oh really!" she said with glaring eyes. "Then I will take you with me. You are my owl, and you will follow me wherever I go. It would have been better, of course, to have taken a black cat, so it wouldn't backtalk me, but now it's too late to regret it.

With these words, she took what she needed, mounted her broom, and with the owl hooked onto the broomstick, she flew away towards the capital of the kingdom.

When they saw her descending, the people in the city mistook her for a blackbird, but they quickly realized their mistake. People don't like witches, because when they get angry, they can make your nose like an elephant’s trunk and your ears long like a rabbit's. So, when she landed in the large square, most avoided her and murmured among themselves:

"This is the last thing we needed, an ugly, grouchy witch in the kingdom."

Griselda got angry, but although she could have turned them all into mice, she didn't. She was deep down good. She just had the habit of complaining and blaming everything on others. She was wrinkled, crinkled, and most didn't like her at all.

She wasn't a charming fairy who waved her wand and made people's wishes come true. However, she was hardworking and honorable and often made useful potions and ointments to heal pains and diseases. But everyone always preferred her sister, the fairy Katabrina, who was beautiful and appeared in silky dresses full of color. Not to mention her magic wand shone and filled the world with beautiful red, purple, and golden glows.

The poor Griselda's wand looked like crooked wood and didn't shine beautifully but scattered gray smoke when she performed her magic. What did it matter if she was hardworking and studied to learn new magic and help anyone she met? Everyone looked at her large long nose and sharp chin, her massive thick glasses, and her hunchback.

[image: image]Having reached the great city, Griselda believed that finally, all this would change. So, she took the road to meet the great king, who, as she had heard, was looking for someone to take the position of the royal magician that had retired due to age.

It was a good position, and, when she arrived at the palace, she found that there were many candidates. Pointy hats had filled the square from one end to the other. Magicians and witches had come from all over the kingdom to compete for the same position that Griselda had her eye on.

Endless hours she stood waiting, because in the royal square outside the palace, all the benches were taken, and all the wise magicians and witches looked like sardines in a can.

Disputes soon broke out. A magician, annoyed by another, to punish him, made his nose swell and look like a pumpkin, and the other, in response to the insult, made his ears stick out wide like dishes, and naturally, the episode continued, as other hot-tempered magicians joined the fray.

Soon the whole square was filled with sparks and glows from all kinds of magical explosions. As if that wasn't enough, after all that commotion, a member of the royal guard came out and shouted angrily,

"You, beard-wearers and big-noses, clear off! The position of the royal magician has been filled. Gather your hats, beards, and wands and be on your way!"

The uproar that followed is indescribable, but in the end, the magicians took the decision and, disappointed, left the square, and all was quiet. But Griselda had no intention of leaving.

"No way!" she murmured. "I'll burst if I don't find out who got the position of the royal magician."

So, with her broom, she flew high to look into the palace and see who had taken the position of the royal magician.

What she saw infuriated her. In the throne
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