	

	Synonyms = .

	Plethora (was large range of very brightly colourful flowers) 


	Graceful was beautiful

	Glamorous was pretty 


There was a calm village (which is home to a calm girl called Belle). Belle loved reading and she often read to herself at home with her father, who is a creative man.  Many things in their house was made by her father; they always remind them of Belle’s mother. Outside their house, they grow vegetables: like cabbage, lovely lush lettuce and a plethora of vibrant flowers. It was the most wonderful village ever. “ Bonjour.” Belle said as she walked past the baker. 
“Bonjour madame Belle” replied the baker. 
“Bonjour good day how is your wife?” She replied. 
“I need six eggs but there so expensive “a poor lady said in the background.
Belle ran to the library to return her book before time runs out. After she returned it, she went to the clothes stool and started teaching a poor little kid to read. “WHAT ON EARTH ARE YOU DOING BELLE, TEACHING A KID TO READ!”
“Madame, every kid deserves to be able to read, she can’t even spell her own name!” Belle said back. Belle ran home… As she was running back to her home, which is just on the edge of the village, she heard 3 young (that are rich and selfish) girls say 
“Her name is Belle and it means beauty, but she is the ugliest girl in this village.”

      As Belle ran home, she heard her father singing. BANG! The young girl rolled her eyes as she turned around to see her least favourite person ever. Gaston- who was the biggest nuisance ever.  “ah Belle my beautiful, umm… what’s it called?” He asked
“Bonjour Gaston I suggest you leave!” said Belle with a fake smile on her face. 
“And why is that?” He asked
“because whenever you come you make a fool out of me and yourself, so please may you remove your hand off my gate and LEAVE!” Belle replied angrily.
“oh, well I am sorry… Madame Belle, I shall do what you say!” Gaston replied

As Belle wondered inside, she saw her father packing a bag and walking outside to his horse. Belle was so discombobulated and worried as her father never leaves the house. Whilst she was walking towards the horse, she saw the village show-offs wave their fans in the air as soon as Gaston and his ‘sidekick’ raced passed on their horses. They usually say “oooooo Gaston!” as he races past.  They usually run outside to catch up to him-which will never happen- but they ALWAYS make fun of Belle for not liking a ‘prince’. A few minutes later, before her father left, Belle quickly pulled is arm before he rode away. “Father. Where are you going?” Belle asked.
“I am going on a little adventure,” The poor man asked.
“Please be cautious of your surroundings father, what if something happens?” The graceful glamorous girl asked.
“Nothing will happen Belle, but is there anything you want me to get you on the way?” Her father asked. 
“Well… do you think you will be able to get me a red rose as red as a ruby or a white rose as white snow?” Belle replied. 
“Anything for you my love,” Her father said.
“Ok father please look after yourself,”
“Oh, I will my sweet don’t worry, BYE!”  He said as he and his horse wandered down the lane -that lead to the castle. 
It is told that one night a prince held a party. Suddenly, an evil woman bent down and told him to take a ruby red rose that was dancing in the wind that was coming through the palace doors. Suddenly, the old woman got extremely annoyed and turned the prince to a monster… 

Crash! Suddenly, a massive tree came crashing down on the path ahead and turned the horse to a different direction. The tree was a brick wall covering up what is hidden down the path. A castle was ahead, and Belle’s father saw a bush of white roses outside. Just like the one Belle wanted. As he picked a rose, he heard a colossal bang coming from behind him and as he turned around and as he did, he was taken in some beast’s arm. 

As he was being carried away his clever horse galloped back to the village and went to Belle. Belle was worried so much why her father was not on the back of the horse…  “Take me to father!” Belle demanded the animal.  AS they arrived at the castle Belle could hear her father shouting help from upstairs. She ran as fast as she could and saw her father in a cell. Belle saw the key and unlocked her innocent father. STOMP! STOMP! A MONSTER!! “GET OUT OF HERE!” The beast roared at Belle.
“NO, I WISH TO TAKE MY FATHER’S PLACE!” Screeched Belle. AS she said that, the bested grunted and pulled the father out the cell and put Belle in there instead. 

As the beast left, walking, and talking cups, a candle and a clock came out of nowhere. At first, Belle screamed but as they calmed down, they all became friends. They guided Belle to her room and showed her the magic wardrobe that could talk and can dress you in no time. As the day went on, Belle walked round the palace and saw a rose in a jar. “Belle, you can’t go in here, if the beast sees you, he will get so angry he will lash out, oh and the beast wants tea with you tonight,” the clock said to Belle. Belle thought to herself for a moment, tea with a beast. She thought she will, and she got ready and she saw the beast practising a dance. The beast then gave Belle a mirror so whenever she is in trouble, she can see him. 

     Time went on, and Belle and the beast were sat opposite ends at the table, eating chicken and many deserts. They talked for a long time, then the beast asked Belle to dance. They loved the moment and will cherish them forever. They said goodnight and the beast let Belle go in the morning. Home. “Father!” shouted Belle. “He is not a monster he is the kindest person ever!” Belle ran inside and hugged her father tight. She showed him the mirror and told him how to use it.  

Suddenly, Bell and her father heard Gaston and they had to do something. Belle hid the mirror behind her back. “Oh Gaston, w…what are you doing here?” Belle said worried and shocked. 
“Coming to see my future wife, you Belle,” Gaston replied. “Oh, what is that I may see hiding behind your back?” he said. 
“Just this mirror,” Belle replied. 
“Give it here,” Gaston said. At that moment, the beast appeared on the mirror. A beast Gaston thought. He gathered all the people in this town to come with him to kill the beast! 
“NO! “Belle shouted as her and her father got taken and locked up in a coper carriage.
As minutes turned into hours, Belle realised her hair clip could unlock the padlock. 
    
      Free.  Before all the others, Belle and her father ran to the castle as quick as possible! As they arrived, they all blocked up the doors and windows; it wasn’t good enough! “Where’s the BEAST!” Gaston shouted running up the stairs.
“HE IS NOWHERE NOW LEAVE!” Belle screamed at the evil beast like man. As Gaston ran up to where the beast was, Belle followed him. As she got up the stairs, Gaston had his gun pointing at the beast. “NO!” Belle shouted as loud as she could. 
     Leaping and dodging, the beast was dodging the gun shots whilst leaping from pillar to pillar. BANG! The beast was on the ground, Belle was crying as she ran over to him. Belle did not know what to do. As 5 minutes pasted, Belle remembered the rose and how the beast needed a true loves kiss before the last petal fell. As Belle kissed the beast, he lifted up into the sky with a ring of gold surrounded him and he dropped down; as a human… 
    As they hugged, the candle and the clock and the cups and the dusters and all their friends became humans too.  As everyone left the castle, thinking the beast was dead, Belle and the beast and their friends went down and celebrated with a dance.
[bookmark: _GoBack]                                       That’s beauty and the beast…











