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Once upon a time there was a little Goop girl 
named Askalotte. She was absolutely adorable 
and always dressed to the nines with a matching 
hat and frock. She was known for carrying around 
a little bell that she rang right before she asked 
questions, which she did far too often. Askalotte 
loved to ask questions that were, for the most 
part, a bit ridiculous and not part, a bit ridiculous and not really necessary, but 
she asked anyway.  She asked way too many 
questions without thinking first. Often times she 
would ring her bell right before she asked a
question just to make sure everyone heard her. 

Askalotte loved to play dress up with her Goop 
friends, especially Verivaine, who always had a 
mirror on hand. Once, Askalotte and Veriviane 
were getting ready to go to a birthday party and 
just as they were about to leave, Askalotte asked, 
“Do you think there will be cake at the party?”  
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Verivaine said, “Yes, of course, because there is 
always cake at a birthday party. What a silly
question.”  

Then Askalotte rang her bell and asked, “Do you 
think it will be chocolate or vanilla cake?” 

VVerivaine said that she didn’t know and started out 
the door but Askalotte rang her bell again and 
asked, “How many Goops do you think will be at 
this party?” At this point Verivaine wanted to grab 
Askalotte’s bell and fling it across the room but
instead she stared at herself in the mirror and
ppretended she couldn’t hear Askalotte. From time 
to time, the other Goops ignored Askalotte
because she had the most ill-timed questions and 
wouldn’t stop asking them.

One bOne breezy summer day, Askalotte went out for a 
walk in a nearby park. As she strolled along, she 
thought to herself, “I wonder why no one is in this 
park? I wonder if animals live in this park? I wonder
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 if there is an ice cream stand in this park?” Her 
head was swirling with questions. As she turned a 
corner she saw a most unusual looking creature; it 
was a long-haired dog with a green bow in her hair 
sitting serenely on a stone. Askalotte had never 
seen such a dog and she was intrigued.  

“What are you doing just sitting there?” she
blurblurted out.  

The dog didn’t move. She just sat there and stared 
off into the distance as if she didn’t even hear 
Askalotte.  

“Um, excuse me, I just asked you a question,” said 
Askalotte, in a slightly annoyed tone.  

The dog still didn’t move.  

AsAskalotte tried again.  “Um, what kind of dog are 
you?”  
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Once again, the dog didn’t move. This didn’t deter 
Askalotte; she could always think up another
question.  

“What is your name?”  she asked.  

Still nothing.  

AsAskalotte really wanted the dog to answer her but 
nothing was happening.  So she said, “My name is 
Askalotte.”  

To her great surprise, the dog slowly turned her 
head and said, “No doubt.”

AsAskalotte was thrilled! The dog had spoken to her 
once, so surely she would do it again. “What’s your 
name? Where are you from? Why are you here 
alone?” Askalotte pummeled the tiny dog with her 
questions.

“My name is Li and I’m from China. I’m on my way
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back to China. Would you like to come with me?” 
Askalotte just stared back at Li. She was in
disbelief.  Was she being invited to China by a
long haired Chinese dog?

Li motioned Li motioned for Askalotte to climb up on the stone 
she was sitting on. As Askalotte climbed up the 
stone she asked question after question. “What is 
China like?  Do your parents live there?  Can I eat 
wontons in China?” Li didn’t want to listen to all of 
these questions; it was too much. She turned her 
head towards the wind and held it high.

TThe wind came in fast and furious. It picked up Li 
and Askalotte and blew them in fierce swirls over 
oceans, mountains and countries. They flipped and 
flopped until the wind died down and left them 
clinging to a stone wall with two giant eyes staring 
down at them.
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Askalotte peered up at the eyes as she clung to 
the wall.  Li had dug in her claws and was quickly 
making her way down the stone wall.  Askalotte 
watched in terror as Li disappeared. She was all 
alone with the eyes staring back at her, so
Askalotte did what she did best; she asked
questions.  

““Who are you?” she asked the silent eyes.  

Silence… 

“Why are you staring at me?”  

Silence…

“Oh please help me! How do I get out of here?”  
she pleaded. Askalotte was growing more frantic 

CHAPTER 2



7

ASKALOTTE & THE WISE BUDDHA - Maria Calanchini

by the minute.  Her mind was spinning so quickly 
that she couldn’t think straight.
 
“Better than a thousand hollow words, is one word 
that brings peace,” said a deep but calm voice.
 
Hearing the Hearing the voice instantly calmed Askalotte. She 
looked around and didn’t see anyone, only the 
eyes, but this time she noticed that she was right 
on the edge of what looked like five giant slides.  
She picked one of the slides, closed her eyes and 
slid right down it.

WWhen she landed on the ground below she looked 
back up towards the eyes and discovered that 
they belonged to a giant stone Buddha. She had 
just used one of his fingers as a slide. Askalotte 
was in awe of the Buddha; he was so large and so 
peaceful that she didn’t feel afraid. She wanted to 
ask him a million questions, but somehow she 
knknew this wasn’t the time. 
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She glanced around to try to  find Li, who was 
long gone. “I need to find Li,” she thought to
herself. “She is the only one who knows how I got 
here and the only one who can get me back.”

So Askalotte set off wandering through the
beautiful countryside. She passed villages and
fforests and rice terraces. She passed rivers and 
yellow mountains. She didn’t know where she was 
going, but she knew she had to keep moving if she 
was to find Li. As she was walking through a forest, 
she started to think about the Buddha and she 
said to herself, “What one word could bring 
peace?”

JuJust as she asked the question, a tiny fortune 
paper dropped from a tree and fluttered to the 
ground. Askalotte picked it up and read it.  It said, 
“Teachers open the door but you must enter by 
yourself.” Hmmmm, “What does this mean?” she 
asked no one particular.
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“You will need to discover that for yourself,”
answered back a funny voice.  

OnOnce again, Askalotte was hearing a voice, but she 
didn’t know where it was coming from. She looked 
around and initially saw only forest trees. Then 
suddenly, at the very top of the trees above her, 
she saw a bit of red fur scurrying about, and it was 
rapidly moving toward the ground. It took only a 
moment for a small red panda to land right in front 
of Asof Askalotte, who was not too stunned to start 
ringing her bell and pummeling the little bear with 
questions. “Who are you? Why is your fur red?  Did 
you drop that note for me? Where is Li?”

At first the little red bear just stared at Askalotte.  
She was such a curious creature, with this tiny bell 
and all of her questions. The red panda said
nothing and sat in silence and stared, which of 
course made Askalotte frustrated. So she rang her 
bell and asked even more questions. This made 
the red panda turn around to leave. “Wait, don’t 
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go! Don’t you want to talk to me?” Askalotte
pleaded.  

TThe red panda stopped, put his paw to his lips to 
motion silence and sat in silence again. Askalotte 
was so surprised that she stopped ringing the bell 
and asking questions and stared right back. They 
sat in a long moment of silence just gazing at each 
other. After what seemed like an eternity, the bear 
said, “Hong. My name is Hong and I already know 
your namyour name, Askalotte. Li told me all about you.”

Askalotte was stunned. ‘Li had already passed 
through and been speaking of her?’ Askalotte 
raised her bell and started in with her questions. 
“What did she say? Where was she going? Why
did she run away from me?”

Hong laughed. “She described you perfectly,” he 
said.

“Hmmm,” sighed Askalotte, as she thought about



11

ASKALOTTE & THE WISE BUDDHA - Maria Calanchini

Finish the story and tell us how Askalotte gets
back to Goop World.

Make sure and submit your story ending to
GoopTales.com/Askalotte

so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!

the little fortune paper again, ‘Teachers open the 
door but you must enter by yourself.’ “What is Li 
trying to teach me?  She left me,” she said to Hong.  

Hong juHong just sat silently as he listened to Askalotte.  
She asked question after question and never gave 
Hong a chance to say anything. He waited for a 
very long while until finally she was silent. She 
didn’t have another question left in her, for the 
moment. When Hong was sure she wouldn’t ask 
another question he said, “You won’t find Li until 
you learn a you learn a word that brings peace, and you won’t 
learn that word until you’ve crossed the dragon’s 
rice fields; that is, if you can cross the dragon’s rice 
fields alive.”
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