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Once upon a time there was a boisterous and 
outgoing little Goop girl named Intrupta. Intrupta 
would get so excited when others were speaking 
that she just had to interrupt. It was almost 
impossible for her to keep quiet, even for just a 
few moments, if she had something to say. Sitting 
in a classroom was her least favorite activity 
because the because the teacher would always make her raise 
her hand before speaking.  Intrupta wasn’t a fan of 
that sort of thing at all.
 
One fine spring day, Intrupta rang up her Goop 
friend, Jardad, and asked him if he wanted to 
meet her at a secret wishing well.

““A secret wishing well?!  Of course I want to go…”

CHAPTER 1
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“It is on a farm with chickens and sheep and we 
have to cut across a huge cornfield to get there,” 
interrupted Intrupta.  She could barely contain her 
excitement. Jardad and Intrupta always had the 
best adventures together and she was counting 
on this one to be fabulous fun.

Intrupta gIntrupta grabbed her jump rope and skipped all 
the way to the cornfield where she met Jardad, 
who was ready and waiting. Jardad was wearing 
his little carpenter apron and had a hammer and 
some tools, just in case. Intrupta and Jardad set 
off through the cornfield. The sun blazed in the 
sky above and it grew very hot. By the time they 
finally arrifinally arrived at the farm, both Intrupta and 
Jardad were desperate for a drink of water.

“We really need to find that well quickly,” 
exclaimed Intrputa.

“I know, I know! I need a drink too,” answered 
Jardad.
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They circled around the farm and the surrounding 
area, and just when Intrupta thought she would 
have to drink water from the pigs’ trough, a little 
roof caught her eye. It was a tiny roof that was 
built right over a well.

“Look!” exclaimed Intrupta. “Over there, I see it!  
See the roof and the well beneath it?”

JaJardad whipped around and ran towards the well.  
There was a large wooden lid on top of the well 
with a bucket and rope attached. It was designed 
so that the handle could lower the bucket into the 
well.

““This must be it. This must be the wishing well!  
Wahoo!” exclaimed Intrupta. “It is time to get a 
drink and make our wishes.”

Jardad pulled out his hammer and used it to pry 
off the wooden well lid. Then both Jardad and 
Intrupta stared into the deep well. It was damp 
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and dark and there was no bottom to be seen.
Intrupta looked down the well and shouted, “Hello!  
Anyone down there?”

All she heard back was an echo, “Hello!  Anyone 
down there?”

““What are you two doing here?” she heard a little 
voice cluck.

Intrupta turned around to see a red headed 
chicken staring right at her.

“We heard about the wishing well and we came to 
make a wish and to get a drink” she exclaimed.

“Indeed. “Indeed. You may want to think twice about that,” 
warned the little chicken.

“Why is that?” asked Intrupta.
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“The wishing well can be a dangerous place. Don’t 
be fooled by how sweet it looks with the little 
bucket and rope. If you don’t know what…”

Intrupta cut her off and said, “We know what we 
are doing. Jardad is very handy with tools and he 
brought his hammer and some nails. We have 
nothing to worry about.”

TThe little chicken was so incensed at being 
interrupted that she just clucked and turned and 
walked away.

“You could have let her finish,” said Jardad.

“We’re fine. Don’t worry. Now let’s get a drink and 
then make a wish,” replied Intrupta.

““As you wish,” said Jardad and he began to lower 
the bucket into the well. It went down and down 
and down but they didn’t hear anything and 
Jardad didn’t feel anything.
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“I don’t think I’ve hit water yet,” he said to Intrputa.  
“This well is very deep.”

Intrupta was growing thirstier by the moment and 
her patience was wearing thin.

“Let me try,” she said as she took the rope from 
Jardad. She moved the rope lower but still nothing.

““There has got to be water down there. How can 
this be?” she asked. Intrupta stuck her head 
deeper into the well.

“Wait a minute. Don’t do that! Maybe we should go 
find that chicken and ask her about this before we 
go any further,” warned Jardad.

“No, that’s okay. It will be fine! We can do this 
ourselourselves,” said Intrupta as she leaned even further 
over the edge of the well. Then, just like that, 
Intrupta fell into the well and instantly disappeared.
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Intrupta could feel herself falling through the well.  
She clutched her little jump rope and closed her 
eyes wondering if the well would ever end. She 
finally landed on a finally landed on a very hard stone floor. Intrupta 
felt like she was being awoken from a bad dream.  
She looked around and found herself in a dark 
stone tunnel with a little light peaking through the 
cracks. The air was hot but the stone floor was 
nice and cool. She crept across the floor and 
peeked out through one of the cracks.

As soon as she sAs soon as she saw her surroundings, she knew 
she wasn’t in Goop World anymore. She was on 
the top floor of what looked like an enormous 
stone palace with layers and layers of thousands 
of steps leading down to a tiny water pool in the 
middle.

CHAPTER 2
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“Pretty magnificent, wouldn’t you say?” whispered 
a tiny voice.

Intrupta turned and found herself face to face with 
the sweetest little rat she had ever seen.

“You’re a rat!” she exclaimed.

“Indeed, I am. But don’t be afraid, I’m a friendly 
rat,” replied the tiny rat.

“I’m Intru“I’m Intrupta and you?” she asked the rat.

“Asha. My family has lived here in the stepwell for 
thousands of years. It is just perfect for rats.”

“Hmmm, a stepwell?” asked Intrupta.

“Yes, a stepwell! It was built thousands of years ago 
to hold the rainwater. In ancient times, the people 
used it as a way to catch and store rainwater. 
TThere are 3,500 steps in this stepwell.”
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Intrupta looked around and took in the 
magnificence of the stepwell. It was built in a 
square shape and it was 13 stories high. Each story 
got smaller and smaller as it led down to the very 
bottom.  At the bottom was a tiny pool of green 
water.

“3,500 “3,500 steps, wow!” said Intrupta as she let out a 
low whistle.

“Yes, 3,500! And if you step on them all you can go 
back home. That is the only way,” said Asha.

Intrupta’s eyes just about popped out of her head.  
“All of them?” she asked.

““Yes, unfortunately that seems to be the only thing 
that works. Most never make it because they get 
far too hot or tired before they reach step number 
three thousand and five hundred. Many even jump 
in that tiny pool down at the bottom.  Make sure 
you don’t do that because you will never get out.
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This step well, Chand Baori, is haunted by the 
spirits of those who have fallen in the pool.”

“Woah, woah, wait a minute,” interrupted Intrupta 
“Did you say haunted? Spirits? I think I just want to 
go home.”

“But this is wh“But this is what I’m trying to tell you,” pleaded 
Asha. “It is haunted and you really need to listen to 
me because I can help you get out of here. So 
please listen carefully.”

Intrupta’s ears almost sprouted out of her head 
they grew so large.

“I’m all ears,” she said.

“O“Okay, you should start at the top and make your 
way down. Make sure to step on every single step 
and don’t skip any. It will get hot and lonely, but 
you can’t give up. Don’t be tempted to run down 
to the pool of water. Don’t even touch the pool of 
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water and don’t make too much noise. You don’t 
want to wake the spirits.  I’m going to give you a 
bag of salt. Put this safely in your pocket and only 
use it if you see a spirit. Throw the salt at the spirits 
and that will scare them away.”

Intrupta could hardly believe what she was 
hearing. She hearing. She was going to have to ward off spirits?  
She hoped not.

“Go now,” encouraged Asha. “It is cool morning, 
and this will take you all day. It is better to start 
now.”

Intrupta thanIntrupta thanked Asha and started off down the 
steps.  “1, 2, 3, 4,” she counted. At step number 587, 
Intrupta grew bored. She could barely stand the 
thought of almost another 3,000 steps. 

“Aha, idea!” she thought as she pulled out her little 
jump rope. Intrupta continued on skipping from 
step to step as she jumped rope, “589, 590, 591….”
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On step number 615, the salt pouch bounced right 
out of Intrupta’s pocket. She was so busy counting 
that she didn’t even notice.

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

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

so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!
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