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[ i Later that evening our horse,

l hi]Jipe, returned home without

® Papa. Something must have gone
wrong! I climbed onto Phillipe’s
W% back, and he galloped away to

" take me to find Papa.

} After many hours, we

b arrived at a magnificent

-::\, castle. It was very beautiful,
-\ though it didn’t look as if
N anyone lived there. The

| Fg]ﬂﬂr was open.
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I crept quietly through the castle, looking for Papa.
I was afraid of what might live in such a cold place.
But I was more afraid for Papa’s safety, so I continued
searching for him.

[ finally found Papa locked in the dungeon!

“Your hands are like ice!’ I said. He was 1ll. ‘Who did
this to you?
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‘At least I saw you one last time,” Beast whispered

to me.

I held him and cried. ‘Please! Please don’t leave me!
I love you!

Suddenly, a bright light covered the Beast’s body
and lifted him into the air!

When the light faded, the Beast had become ... a

prince — the man in the picture I had seen!
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