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Once upon a time, in a small town of a country, there

were a mother and her two daughters living together.

While the older sister, Marie, was both very beautiful
and hardworking, the younger sister Rose was a really
lazy girl.

However, the mother was always doting on only
the younger sister, Rose. This was because she was
Marie's stepmother and Rose was her own child.
Marie's father has already passed away from illness.

The mother and Rose forced Marie to do all
the household chores, from cleaning, cooking, to caring

for their farm animals.

That day, Marie was doing some washing in front of

the well in the garden.

When Marie tried to wash her spindle, it accidentally

slipped out of her hand and fell into the well.
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"Oh no! It's no good. If I lose it, mother will be very

mad for sure..."

Marie then, looked inside the well. The bottom of
the well was pitch-black and she couldn't see anything
down there. To get the spindle back, Marie went down to

the bottom of the well.

"Wow, it's unbelievable...what in the world is going on

here!?"

Surprisingly, the bottom of the well was connected to
a mysterious world.

Where Marie was standing was a vast field full of
beautiful blooming flowers. The sporadically blowing

fresh breeze gently stroked Marie's cheeks.

"Hmm, what do I do? ...First of all, I should find

the spindle.”




