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Once upon a time there was a little Goop girl 
named Fijetta. She always wore a tiny hat that 
looked as if it were a crown and she always
carried a small carried a small red flag. Fijetta was one happy 
Goop and the other Goops loved having her 
around because she had an infectious laugh that 
made everyone around her joyful. She did have 
one odd little habit though; whenever she grew 
anxious, she couldn’t stop fidgeting and moving.

She used her red silk flag to wave around
whenwhenever she needed to fidget and felt instantly 
better. The Goops knew that when Fijetta started 
to fidget she couldn’t focus on anything else; so 
they only wanted to play with her when she was 
calm. This meant that if she was fidgeting she 
would probably be playing alone. 

CHAPTER 1
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One glorious afternoon in late summer, Fijetta was 
at home playing with her dolls when Sulkie came 
calling. Sulkie and Fijetta got on very well because 
Sulkie was never bothered by Fijetta’s fidgeting.  
He was usually too busy sulking about something.  
Fijetta and Sulkie set out together for a
midsummer’s night walk. 

TThey giggled and chatted together as they strolled 
towards the magic forest. Along the way, Fijetta 
smelled the cool evening air. It wavered between 
warm and cold with shots of chilly and it reminded 
Fijetta of the night air that drifted in her bedroom 
window when she was getting ready for bed.
Fijetta didn’t liFijetta didn’t like to get ready for bed and she 
would always fidget. As soon as she felt the cool 
night air, she started to fidget like she did when it 
was bedtime. She flailed around moving her arms 
and legs.

“Fijetta, you need to stop fidgeting,” said Sulkie. 
“You’re making me nervous now!”
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“I can’t,” replied Fijetta.

“If you don’t calm down, you’re going to make 
everyone nervous!”

“Everyone? Silly, there is no everyone. It is just you 
and I in the magic forest.”

“Hmmm, “Hmmm, well I count as someone,” said Sulkie in a 
very sulky tone. Then he sat down on the forest 
floor and started to sulk.

Fijetta wasn’t in the mood to listen to him sulk so 
she kept on walking into the magic forest,
fidgeting all the while and wishing the fidgeting all the while and wishing the cool crisp 
air would go away. As she fidgeted, she heard a 
voice say, “Everyone, you don’t think there is an 
everyone in the forest, what about the trees, don’t 
we count?” 

Fijetta’s eyes grew wide as saucers as she slowly 
looked around.
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“That’s right, the trees, we count too and you’re 
making us nervous. This is never a good idea.”
As Fijetta looked around, she saw the trees start to 
twist and move and bend in funny directions.  
They were fidgeting just like Fijetta. This made
Fijetta Fijetta even more anxious and she fidgeted more.  
It only took a moment and the whole forest was 
whipped into a fidgeting frenzy. Fijetta was
dancing a wild dance and the trees were dancing 
right back with her. The more she moved, the 
more they twisted and turned. Neither the trees 
nor Fijetta were able to stop themselves.
EEverywhere she looked, the trees were twisting.  

Fijetta looked around for Sulkie but he had long 
since disappeared. She saw one tree that seemed 
to be still so she started to climb it but as she
appapproached the tip of the tree, she discovered that 
it was tying itself in knots at the top. Fijetta tried to 
turn around and climb back down the tree but it 
was too late! The knotted tree top scooped her 
right up.
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Fijetta could feel herself squirming and twisting 
and the more she did so the more the tree twisted 
around her. The tree bark was rough and scratchy 
like sandpaper and Fijetta put up a fierce struggle 
to get away. Finally, the tree surrendered and 
flung Fijetta from its branches. She felt like she 
was flying across the world. She could see the 
earth spinning aearth spinning around her. It was shades of ocean 
blue and glowing fluorescent green. It spun so 
fast that Fijetta couldn’t make out anything. She 
was momentarily blinded by a deep yellow sun 
that peeked out, so she shut her eyes and spun 
even faster until she finally landed with a huge 
splash in cool water.

The water softened her landing and awakened 
her senses. Fijetta looked around and discovered 
she was in a deep blue grotto.

CHAPTER 2
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She looked around and saw a tiny doorway in the 
cave with sunlight streaming through. Now Fijetta 
had always been a strong swimmer, so she wasn’t 
scared of water, but the cave made her nervous so 
she started to twist and flail and she wasn’t really 
swimming well at all.

“Fijetta, look “Fijetta, look at me, follow me. You must get out of 
the grotto. I can help you.” Fijetta heard a soft 
calming voice call out to her. She glanced around 
and saw a beautiful mermaid with blonde hair and 
a blue scaled tale. Fijetta was so surprised at 
seeing a mermaid that she stopped fidgeting and 
began to swim towards the mermaid. She waved 
her her feet up and down just like the mermaid and 
soon she was gliding through the water with ease.

She followed the mermaid through underwater 
passages and in and out of caves. They swam and 
swam. Fijetta didn’t know where she was going 
but she followed the graceful mermaid. The water 
felt cool and calming. When they finally emerged 
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 from the water, Fijetta glanced around to see walls 
of white rocks everywhere. There was a rocky 
white beach in front of her and she climbed up 
onto it. The mermaid stayed in the water flipping 
about.

“Li“Listen to me,” said the mermaid. “You landed in 
the Blue Grotto and Belladonna won’t like that.  
She will send sea monsters after you.”

“Yikes, who is Belladonna?” asked Fijetta.

“She is the “She is the starfish mermaid. A spell was cast on 
her by the Sea God Neptune because she refused 
to sing to him. He took away her voice and 
doomed her to silence forever. She believes she 
can break the spell if she captures creatures with a 
voice and keeps them captive. She would like to 
capture me but Neptune would never allow that.  
You, on the You, on the other hand, are a curious little creature 
and you have a voice. I believe she will want to 
catch you and keep you in the Blue Grotto.”
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“Oh no, please no. I don’t want to be the prisoner 
of Belladonna. Can you help me? What is your 
name?”

“I’m Starina. I’ve lived in the Blue Grotto for my 
entire life, which has been two centuries now. And 
yes, I can help you but you must do as I say.”

JuJust then Starina and Fijetta heard a splashing 
sound in the water and five golden tips pierced the 
water surface. 

“Quick, that is Belladonna. You must come dive in 
and follow me now.”

The mermaid dove under the water and
disappeadisappeared. Fijetta went to follow her but she 
was wearing a long beaded necklace and it got 
caught in the rocks. She tugged and tugged but 
the more she did so, the more tangled she got.
Fijetta struggled with her necklace for quite some 
time and when she finally freed herself, she walked 
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Finish the story and tell us how Fijetta gets
back to Goop World.

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

so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!

down to the edge of the ocean. Starina had
disappeared but Belladonna was lying on the 
shore half covered by foamy water and she wasn’t 
moving.
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