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Once upon a time there were two disobedient 
but curious little twin Goops named Wonty and
Whynotte.  They did everything together. They 
did not like it when they were apart, even though 
they argued quite a bit. They had a pact to always 
carry a candle. That way, if they ever got
sepaseparated in the dark, they would be able to find 
each other. Wonty was definitely the bossier one, 
and she usually took charge of things.

WWhynotte was a bit shy, but she could be very 
loudmouthed and strong willed when she needed 
to be. Whynotte loved that everyone viewed her 
as the shy one, because she got away with a lot 
more mischief, and she was able to blame Wonty 
for the naughty things that she did.

CHAPTER 1
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One day, Wonty and Whynotte were playing to-
gether when they heard their mother call for 
them.  Mother sounded angry so Wonty shouted 
back at her, “I won’t come.”

“Why not? Why won’t you go to mother?”
Whynotte asked her sister.

“Because she is so angry with us for dripping wax 
everywhere, and I won’t go and clean it up.”

“Oh, I don’t want to clean it up either. How are we 
going to get out of this mess?” giggled Whynotte. 

WWonty did not have a chance to answer her sister, 
because their mother called for them again, even 
louder.  Wonty shouted back again, “I won’t.” 
Wonty shouted so loud that the sound echoed 
back at her “I won’t.” 

Whynotte thought this was hilarious so she, too, 
shouted even louder, “Why not?”  
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The echoes got louder and louder, and went back 
and forth:

“I won’t.”

“Why not?”

“I won’t.”

“Why not?”

“I won’t.”

““Why not?”

The two of them were shouting and laughing so 
hard that they barely heard as their mother’s
footsteps got louder and louder. She was coming 
to get them!

“I won’t clean up the wax,” hissed Wonty.
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“Why not? It is your fault!” hissed back Whynotte, 
even though she had dripped quite a bit of wax 
herself.
“Shhhhh,” said Wonty, “Or mother will hear us.”

“Quick, I know where we can hide,” whispered 
Whynotte, who was feeling a bit guilty about
blaming blaming Wonty. She grabbed Wonty’s little hand 
and whispered, “Come with me.”

As their mother’s footsteps got louder and louder, 
Wonty and Whynotte raced downstairs to the 
basement where there was a large walk-in freezer. 
Whynotte hopped up onto a chair and unlatched 
the door to the freezer. They both popped inside
as the door slammed shut behind them. As soonas the door slammed shut behind them. As soon
as they heard the heavy door close, Wonty and
Whynotte stared at each other in fear. They
suddenly realized that they couldn’t open the door 
from the inside of the freezer; the latch was too 
high. Immediately, they both began to scream, 
“Mother! Mother! We’re here in the freezer.” 
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Unfortunately, their mother couldn’t hear them. 
The freezer was in the basement, and the door 
was very thick.

It was very cold in the freezer, and Wonty and 
Whynotte started to shiver. Soon their teeth 
began to chatter, too.  

“I’m freezing,” said Wonty.  

“Me “Me too,” said Whynotte.  

“No, I mean, I am really freezing! Look at my feet,” 
said Wonty, in horror.  

Whynotte looked down and saw ice quickly 
creeping up their little Goop bodies, and before 
she could say anything; her mouth froze over. 

CHAPTER 2
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Wonty and Whynotte were frozen over in terror.

Wonty and Whynotte froze right over and
ttransported themselves straight into the freezing 
cold Arctic. They were now frozen solid on top of 
an iceberg in the middle of the Arctic. Their 
mother would certainly never find them. There 
they stood as two little frozen statues until a fat 
seal slid right up to them and knocked them over.

Soon, several seals joined in, and they started
bbatting Wonty and Whynotte around. The seals 
were playing ice soccer with Wonty and
Whynotte. As the ice was knocked from their 
bodies; Wonty and Whynotte defrosted, came to 
life, and demanded that the seals stop kicking 
them around. 

“I will melt “I will melt your iceberg if you don’t stop kicking 
us,” yelped Wonty.

“I will too, with my candle,” said Whynotte.
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The pod of seals stopped kicking them around, 
and they all cocked their heads to stare at Wonty 
and Whynotte in amazement. Who were these 
two bossy little creatures who were threatening to 
melt their iceberg?

FinallFinally, one of the seals slid forward and said, “We 
had no idea you were alive, and we certainly didn’t 
mean to hurt you. If you would like to melt our
iceberg, please go right ahead and try. This iceberg 
has been around for 3000 years, and even the sun 
hasn’t melted it yet.”  

TThen the seal turned to his pod and said, “Come 
on everyone. Let’s go find somewhere else to play 
ice soccer, and leave these two silly Goops who 
think that they can melt our iceberg.” 

The seals all started to chuckle at the thought of 
Wonty and Whynotte melting the iceberg, and off 
they waddled.  Just before he slid down the
iiceberg toward his pod, that same seal turned to
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Wonty and Whynotte and said, “Oh, one last thing, 
if you get into trouble, which you probably will, 
make sure that you find Old White. She is wise, and 
she can help you.”

““Well, we aren’t in trouble now,” replied Whynotte.  
Then Whynotte turned to her sister and said, 
“Come on, Wonty. Let’s go explore and find a 
good place to start melting. We have lots of work 
to do if this iceberg is really 3000 years old.”

“You are right. Let’s go over there. I see a crack,” 
said Wonty, as she pointed to a large crack that
divided the idivided the iceberg in two.

When they arrived at the edge of the crack, both 
Wonty and Whynotte leaned over and peered 
down the deep, dark, crevice. It seemed to go on 
for miles.

“What do you think is at the bottom?” whispered 
Whynotte.
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“I don’t know, but I think it must be scary. If we 
start melting the ice here at the crack, maybe we 
can see what is at the bottom,” Wonty whispered 
back.
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“Good idea,” said Whynotte.

So Wonty and Whynotte lit up their little candle 
holders, and began to melt the ice near the edge 
of the crack. It wasn’t long before Wonty got
impatient because they weren’t making any
progress.

“I “I won’t do this anymore,” she pouted.

“Why not?”

“Because it is going to take too long, and I don’t 
want to. I just won’t!”

“Why not?”

“I just won’t.”

CHAPTER 3
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“Why not?”

And so it began. Wonty and Whynotte were in a 
screaming match, shouting “I won’t” and “Why 
not?” - back and forth at each other. As they grew 
louder, they could hear their voices reverberate off 
the ice. The ice was echoing back at them.

“I “I won’t.”

“Why not?”

Whynotte slipped as the ice beneath her fell into 
the deep, dark, crevice.  She barely held on as the 
ice fell deep into the cavernous pit.

“Stop shouting,” she screamed at Wonty.

“I won’t.”

““Why not? Please!”
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And so it began again, the shouting match. This 
time, it was so loud that the ice began to fall off in 
large chunks.

WWhynotte felt the ice she was standing on crack, 
and she grabbed onto Wonty, but it was too late. 
The ice chunk split right off, and Whynotte went 
tumbling down into the deep crevice pulling 
Wonty with her.

As they fell, the iceberg echoed back their shouts:

“I won’t.”

““Why not?”

“I won’t.”

“Why not?”

“I won’t.” 
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“Why not?”

Wonty and Whynotte landed at the bottom of the 
iceberg with a loud thud. After wiping off her 
soggy bottom, Wonty was the first to stand up 
and look around. She was standing on a sandy 
floor covered with seashells and red prickly sea
uurchins. The wall of the iceberg was right in front
of her. It was huge and ominous and beautiful, all 
at once. She looked up and saw the top of the 
ocean glowing back at her.  

“Whynotte, get up. Look where we are. We are at 
the bottom of an iceberg, and it is radiant,” said 
Wonty.

WWhynotte stood up and looked around in awe. 
Wonty and Whynotte were in an arctic wonder-
land created by a glowing iceberg wall, the shining 
sea above, and a sandy pathway that led to untold 
adventures. Whynotte wanted to explore. She 
grabbed Wonty’s hand and set off down the 
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Finish the story and tell us how
Wonty & Whynotte get back to Goop World.

Make sure and submit your story ending to
GoopTales.com/Wonty-Whynotte
so the rest of the world can read it!

NOW IT’S UP TO YOU!

length of the iceberg. They trailed their candles 
along the side of the iceberg, but there was no 
chance of melting anything in this underwater ice-
berg wonderland.  

“Look, it’s a killer whale!” said Wonty as she point-
ed to a huge killer whale that was headed upwards 
to the surface at lightning speed.

“Yikes! I don’t want him to see us,” squeaked
Whynotte, as she grabbed onto Wonty’s hand.
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