
World Book Day School Story 2019 
 

Once upon a time there was a Spidergirl. She lived on top of 
a hill, in a castle. She lived all by herself except for her pet 
rabbit. One day when the Spidergirl was out walking she 
met a magic fairy who said 
 ‘Beautiful Spidergirl today is your lucky day because I will 

grant you three wishes!’  
The beautiful Spidergirl thought very hard and then she 
wished for a fried egg for her tea and she wished for a brand 
new football and she also wished for a frog that she could 
marry……..and her wishes all came true. 
 
Spidergirl was happy with the frog and they lived together 
in the beautiful castle on the hill.  One day she looked out of 
the tower and saw something very strange.  In the distance 
Spidergirl could see giant footsteps.  What could it be?  
Maybe there was a dinosaur in the woods… 
 
Spidergirl using her web climbed down from her tower. She 
walked into the woods and it was very dark. She whipped 
out her torch and looked around for the giant footprints. 
Spidergirl followed the path of giant footprints and it led her 
to a gigantic, scary dinosaur! Spidergirl was very brave and 
asked the dinosaur, 
“What’s your name?”  
The dinosaur replied…  
 
The dinosaur, with a very angry look on his face, said, “My 
name is Jeff and who are you?”  “My name is Spidergirl and 
I have followed these gigantic footsteps through the woods 
to find you!”  “This is MY woods” exclaimed Jeff and “I am 



looking for my pet dragon.  He is always hiding around here 
somewhere.”  Just then,  
 
An angry, scaly dragon flew furiously towards Spidergirl. 
Horrified, Spidergirl used her webs to quickly swing out of 
the way of the terrifying dragon, into the mysterious woods. 
In a deep, petrifying voice the dragon yelled  
“Girl! If you don’t give me your frog I will swallow you 
whole”. 
As Spidergirl tries to escape the terrible pet dragon and his 
fiery breath, she trips on a small rock and falls down into a 
dark, dreadful hole… 
 
At the bottom of the terrifying pit, she landed besides a 
ravenous reptile which looked like a vicious and angry 
alligator.  It was called Albert.  He licked his lips hungrily.   
“Yum,” he thought and then let out a huge roar.  However, 
Spidergirl can transform herself into a large Space-bat-angel-
dragon.  She was afraid of nothing. 
 
Zap, crash, bang, boom!  “Take that,” she laughed.    
 
Fluttering, her fabulous, fluorescent, feathered angel wings, 
Spidergirl floated to the mouth of the hole. “At last I’m 
free!”  
Well, that’s what she thought. “You there, I’m the Queen of 
Hearts and I rule this land! You will listen to my rules, but 
first let’s have tarts and tea with Mrs C!” 
 
Spidergirl was not afraid. She had one last trick up her 
spindly spider legs. What Mrs C didn’t know was, she 
wasn’t just a spidergirl, or Space-bat-angel-dragon, she was 
a venomous spidergirl. While Mrs C was busy showing 



Spidergirl around her vast lands, she dropped only a few 
drips of her sleeping venom over the tarts.  
“Have a tart!” Mrs C demanded.  
“I’m watching my weight,” she replied.  
 
Within minutes, Mrs C was in a 100 year sleep.  
 
Spidergirl took her chance and fled the horrible land of 
hearts and tarts returning to her beloved frog. As she flew 
she thought of all the things that could have happened to 
him. Did the dragon get him? Would he be the dinosaur’s 
prisoner?  
 
She flew through the window ready to attack and protect 
her home. There she saw, resting peacefully, quietly reading 
a book by the fire…her beloved frog. He wasn’t hurt or 
injured.  
 
“What-about-the dragon?” She asked, still catching her 
breath back.  
 
“Oh that little thing.” He smiled. “No problem for 
me…what’s for tea?”  
 
Later that night, Spidergirl was resting with her own book 
by the fire and something caught her eye. Frog wasn’t frog 
at all…Mrs C appeared in the doorway – frog costume in 
hand! 
 
 
  


