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Once upon a time, there was an old and abandoned castle, that had dust everywhere you stepped. There were plants grown over the castle that were hideous because they had been left there for years.  Everything was pitch black; grey even when it was a lovely sunny day. Rooms where empty nobody to be found bookshelves filled with mouldy old books that haven’t been touched or read in a long time. The whole place was gigantic, huge but as you would expect years of abandonment in place had not been touched.

Scratches on every painting you see because the one who lives here was cast by a spell, a horrible spell from a beautiful, enchanted witch. The witch said to the one who lives in the gloomy castle who has no love in him at all ‘You will be punished for what you have done” She had said in a harsh voice “you will be given this crisp red rose and if the last petal falls to the ground you will remain an ungrateful lonely beast forever. To stop the curse you must fall in love with a beautiful girl and have true loves kiss to break the spell!”

This beast is horrible his voice so angry, his heart is like a speck of dust; it is black as night. He lived there alone for years on end. With no-one to talk to but there were other people in the castle, who were a lot more generous than the evil beast. Well when I say people….. there was Mrs Teapot and her petite son Chip (who were made of pottery!) . A fancy candle called Luminere and an ancient clock called Clock-worth but he could be rude sometimes also - a bit like the beast - but not as bad. But never as mean as the aggressive beast. The unusual bit is (which is hard to believe) was they can all talk!!! This was no exaggeration!

One average day a beautiful, sincere girl called Belle was easily in her cramped, but cosy cottage waiting for her father (an inventor) to come back from his trip. The long days passed, she waited and when it came time for her father to return from his trip -he never arrived. His handsome, whose horse arrived back that he had left on…Belle panicked. Should she be worried? As fast as a lightening she jumped onto the beautiful horse and said to him “Take me to my father please!”

The handsome horse lead Belle to a castle, a dark and creepy castle. She entered the scary castle and walked through the corridors. She finally found her father being kept in a locked room. He was coughing his guts out and looked scared. Belle felt dreadful and her eyes were filled with tears. All of a sudden the owner of the castle jumped out and he said in dark and nasty voice “You can swap places with your father and be my prisoner forever or your father can be my prisoner- the choice is yours!!!”Belle quickly decided she couldn’t have her father stay there and told the beast “I will stay and be your prisoner, my father is too ill!” At that the beast pulled her father our and plug him out of the castle. Belle wept as she saw him outside but knew she had done the right thing. Her father ran away crying. 

Belle stayed with the beast in the castle and in time learnt to live with his rudeness. She was actually taught him how to be kind and nicer to people. Months later the owner of the castle fell in love with Belle, even though he was a rude and aggressive beast before he was now a different beast. Belle had found the love in him once again. One night Belle and the beast had a wonderful ballroom dance. Belle looked beautiful in her yellow - as the sun - dress and the beast looked as handsome as could be. 

In the west wing, the rose waited for the last petal to fall and if that happened the beast would remain that way forever. Later that night they had shared a kiss - true loves kiss and the ugly beast turned back by magic into a handsome man. He was humbled, kind, generous and in love. From that moment the spell was broken everything in the castle everything returned to normal! All Belles friends returned to be humans.

Belle found the love in the beast and the beast was so in love with Belle.

They lived happily ever after

The End

