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This writing was the reason why
 everybody called her Kake Make. And
she liked that too. Nobody would call
Cornelia by her real name anyway. Mommy
‘& would say, "my precious”, Granny — "my candy”
¥ and Daddy would murmur tenderly

"my headache”.

.‘_

el



.
& w =

o A

L S

L

._r 2 Al i 1|
far i I| _ s
4 ."- g ,..r.!.!}‘]jﬁ-
FILA

it .‘ L | :
J’I' I5 ‘ ‘ I
F' f 1'%




Kake Make also loved making various
ludicrously weird creatures. At times like
this, she dreamed of being a sculptress.

And sometimes she preferred hosting a tea party
instead.




And during
rainy days —
adibrarian,




 evening
“| hate tidi
~angrity. Mommy
cell her that gir
Granny would
and Daddy would
cush into a grocery
store for
milk.
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stop smiling




Mad as a hornet | Elﬁ:ﬂﬁﬁl
up Kake Make.



One evening Mommy and Daddy went out to settle
some things and Granny was busy, so Kake Make could
dream as much as she pleased.
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“Candy, if you don't tidy 'ﬁm} ‘
toys the EIf of Mess will come: T

for them," said Granny gently,
looking at the jumble in Kake
Make's room.

"Who?" Kake Make was surpri-
sed. "The EIf of Mess.He
takes everything that's just
lying around unattended.”




A black shadow was moving
across the room. Kake Make jumped
out of the bed and managed to get a
glimpse of some tiny figure dragging
a huge bag..



Kake Make walked near the
window and was utterly surprised
at what she saw: a thin rope ladder
descending from the Moon right
into her room. Climbing up the
ladder was the Eif of Mess himself.
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“Waitl Waitl” shouted Kake Make going after him.

The door opened revealing only a .-5;_,-'
grey beard. The EIf smiled and swung his arm, |
"Come in!"




"1 must be dreaming”,
thought Kake Malke
following the EIf.

"1 like brave girls,” said the EIf. "But
bravery alone isn't enough. If you want to
get your toys back, you'll have to perform
three tasks for me."
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Kake Make was ter-
rified. All she wanted
was to go back home,
get into her warm bed,
tuck under the sheet, hug
her favourite teddy and sleep |
till moming. "I wonder what
Mommy will say? And Granny?
What about Daddy? The teddy's
gone too,"she worried. Kake Make
remembered her empty room and
blushed, "Shame on me.."
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"I'm ready.” she
whispered and felt like an
ancient warrior from the
fairy tale that her Daddy
was reading in the
evVEnings.

"Great,” the EIf was
happy. He opened
the door leading into a
huge room.

"Here's your first
task: by the time
this hourglass is
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"Hoorayl” cheered Kake Make
and hurried to see if the
amour fitted.
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"And what if | lose?”

-. Kake Make was pale as a ghost.
Mess was smiling mysteriously. "Only by r ‘J :]:ml mﬁﬂm:" ;

in my castle forever.”



And Kake Mai::
N defeated
" the monster.




Tl:'bétmum'lng
broke warm and  ®
sunmny. Kake Make
woke up and _
looked around. \

All the toys were bacll I'!

"Well done, girll” Kake
Make exclaimed gleefully. *Just don't tell
- " Granny. ok?”
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