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hen Sofia lies in bed at night and closes her eyes,

sc’;‘methmg magical happens. Everything she imagines becomes real!

X me Sofia made up a story about being a princess in a beautiful castle.
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ot time, she was a w1tch who brewed poisonous potions.

3' ,thnwaves as high as the walls.




uddenly, a large ship appears Sofia doesn’t worry. She grabs a rope
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and swings herself aboard the ship.
“BOARD!” she screams.

on the horizon with two high masts

and sails that flap in the wind.



