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Once upon a time there was a very fashionable 
and well-liked little Goop girl named Lazileva.
LazilLazileva had an enormous closet that was filled 
with outfits for every occasion. If she were called 
upon to go to a horse race, she would pop on her 
jodhpurs and off to the races she would go. If she 
was invited for a boat ride on the lake, Lazileva 
would pull out her navy and white sailor dress 
along with a hat to match. The other Goops were 
alalways impressed by how put together she was. 
They enjoyed spending time with Lazileva
because she was easy to be around and she was 
a great confidante. Whenever any of the Goops 
had a secret, they would tell it to Lazileva because 
they knew that she would keep it forever.
However, there was one thing that made the 
other Goops think twice about spending time 
with Lazileva: she could be quite quite lazy.

CHAPTER 1
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Lazileva was good friends with Inkfinga and they 
would often spend an afternoon together. Once, 
they decided to make a gingerbread house and 
they spent the entire afternoon preparing. They 
made gingerbread men, gingerbread hearts, 
gingerbread stars, gingerbread walls, gingerbread 
windows and gingerbread reindeer. They 
ggathered candy canes and jingle bells and made 
bowls of red and white frosting. Everything was 
ready for assembly. Inkfinga was so excited.

He lHe loved to build things and he couldn’t wait to 
put it all together. Then, without warning, Lazileva 
just got up and announced, “I’m tired, I’m done for 
now,” and she walked right out of the kitchen 
straight out to the couch and plopped herself 
down in front of the fireplace. She even left all the 
pots and pans and mixing bowls lying about. This 
was the kind of behwas the kind of behavior that made Inkfinga 
clench up his fists and grow a little red. Even 
though he knew she could be lazy, Inkfinga was 
always up for a good time with Lazileva.  
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One fine day, Inkfinga invited Lazileva over to help 
him with his new model airplane kit. Lazileva 
dressed herself in a polka dot frock and stuck two 
feathers in her hat. Then she grabbed her lucky red 
ball and set off to help Inkfinga with his airplane.  
There were hundreds of pieces in the model kit so 
they laid them all out over the bedroom floor and 
sepaseparated them one by one into little piles for each 
section of the plane.  Everything was very well 
organized and it was time to begin assembly when 
Lazileva stood up and started to wander away.

“Where are you going?” asked Inkfinga.

“Mmmm, no where really,” she answered.

“But aren’t you going to help me put the plane
together?” he asked.

“Not now. I’m kind of tired and I’m done for now,” 
she answered.
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“Lazileva, you always do this. You are so lazy!  Can’t 
you just help me finish this time?” Inkfinga
pleaded.

“I’m not lazy! I’m just done for now,” she quipped 
back.

“You never finish anything. You will never finish 
aanything.  Even if it were the end of the world, you 
still wouldn’t finish,” stammered Inkfinga as he felt 
his body growing tense.

“Yes, I would, especially if it was the end of the 
world,” replied Lazileva.

“I don’t believe you. You would have to go to the 
end of the world to prove it to me,” said Inkfinga.

““Well, you don’t even know where that is. So I 
guess I can’t go,” said Lazileva.

Inkfinga stopped and thought for a minute. She 
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did have a point. He didn’t know where the end of 
the world was, but he wasn’t going to let her get 
off this easy. He pulled an atlas from his bookshelf 
and looked up “the end of the world” and there it 
was in black and white letters Ushuaia.

“Ushuaia is the end of the world,” said Inkfinga
triumphantly.

“Ushuaia, Ushuaia, Ushuaia“Ushuaia, Ushuaia, Ushuaia,” sang out Lazileva as 
she tossed her little red ball in the air.

“Ushuaia, Ushuaia, Ushuaia is not the end of the 
world Inkfinga,” she said as her little red ball came 
crashing down onto the neat piles of tiny plane 
pieces and scattered them everywhere.

Inkfinga Inkfinga could feel tears of frustration well in his 
eyes. He stood over the mess on his floor and one 
tiny tear fell from his eye straight onto the plane 
propeller. Then he watched as the plane began to 
put itself together piece after piece. 
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First the engine, then the body, and then the wings 
all snapped together. The propellers began to turn 
and the plane flew right out his bedroom window 
pulling Lazileva right along with it. The last thing 
Inkfinga heard as he watched them fly away was 
the plane, who sang out, “I will show you the end 
of the world Lazileva.”
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Lazileva held her hat to her head and grasped at 
her ball as she felt herself flying higher. She
managed to wriggle her way into the cockpit of 
the plane, but she had no control over anything 
else. The plane whizzed along in a southern
didirection crossing over mountains, oceans and 
continents. Lazileva gazed down at the world 
below. It was swirling so quickly in a mix of day 
and night, ocean and earth and sky that it was
impossible to tell if there even was an end of the 
world, but still the little plane kept on moving 
south.

LazilLazileva closed her eyes for what seemed like just 
a moment when she heard the plane’s engine 
start to slow down. She looked over the side again 
and recognized the shape beneath her. It was 
South America and they were headed straight for 

CHAPTER 2
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the tip. The tiny plane flew very close to a
mountain range as the sky flooded with orange 
light. The sky was no longer blue and Lazileva
was no longer in familiar territory.  

She felt herself being ousted by the plane and 
landing on a soft pile of snow. The small plane 
ppropellered off and vanished into the orange sky.  
Lazileva looked around for a friendly or familiar 
face but there were none. She was met with a 
silence so deep that she could hear it, so she 
stopped to listen. When she was completely silent 
within, she heard the words, “You are capable of
so much more.” 

LazilLazileva looked around. No one had actually 
spoken these words out loud, but she heard
them.  How was that possible? She pondered the 
message as she made her way down the
mountain. Lazileva was not dressed for the 
mountain snow and she was looking forward to 
reaching drier ground. She was wishing she could
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get down the mountain faster when she looked
up to see an elegant, long necked creature that
resembled a llama coming towards her.

“I’m Morton. I saw you coming down the mountain 
and I came to help you. There are hunters around 
here. They are always hunting me and my family.  
I I wouldn’t want them to hunt you.”

Just as he finished speaking a gunshot rang out.  
Lazileva clutched her hat and ball and leapt onto 
Morton’s back.

“Hide the red ball please!  It is a dead giveaway.  
They could spot us for miles,” requested Morton.  

Just then another gunshot rang out.

““Whoops, sorry!” said Lazileva as she squished the 
ball underneath her flat hat.

They ran down the mountain until they reached a 
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green wooded area on drier ground. Lazileva was 
out of breath. She hadn’t said a word but her heart 
was pounding out of her chest.  For the first time 
in her life, she was being hunted and she didn’t like 
it.

“Are we safe here?” asked Lazileva.

““For now, but those hunters will come back. They 
always do and now that they’ve seen you they 
have even more reason,” replied Morton.

“Morton, what kind of animal are you?” asked
Lazileva.

“I’m a Guanaco and I live here in Tierra Del Fuego, 
Argentina with my family,” he answered.

“So I am in A“So I am in Argentina!” Lazileva said out loud.  I 
saw it from the sky and it looks just like I always 
knew it would.”
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“Yes, you are in the southernmost part of
Argentina , Tierra Del Fuego, land of Ushuaia,”
answered Morton.

“Oh that’s right, Ushuaia. That is why I’m here. Is 
that the end of the world?” asked Lazileva.

“Yes, it is the southernmost city in the world,” 
ananswered back Morton.

“Okay then, if I’m in the land of Ushuaia, that is 
good enough.  I can go back home now,” said 
Lazileva. Then Lazileva told Morton all about the 
adventure in Inkfinga’s room and how the tiny
airplane had brought her here to find the end of 
the world.

MorMorton was stunned. Lazileva had barely just 
landed and now she wanted to head back?

“I thought you said you wanted to prove to your 
friend, Inkfinga, that you would go to the end of 
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the world?  And now you’re giving up already?” 
asked Morton.

Lazileva touched a feather in her cap as she
remembered the words she heard on the
mountain, mountain, “You are capable of so much more.” 
Then she looked up at Morton who had risked his 
life for her and said, “I want to finish my journey to 
Ushuaia no matter how scary or challenging it is.”

Morton looked her straight in the eye and then fell 
to the ground as a loud shot rang out.

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

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

so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!
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