

[image: ]




Ellis and Mr. Christmas
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Meet Ellis




Once upon a time there was a charming crawkulia Ellis who lived in a small town called Greenwich that was to the east of Blackwich, to the west of Greywich, to the south of Redwich and to the north of White-wich. At first sight Ellis was a usual crawkulia: she had a muzzle of a bat, wings of a crow, short hairy paws and a kind heart. But it was only at first sight that she seemed usual. In fact, she was quite special: one of her eyes could see the future. The future of everyone else around except of her own.


To prevent Ellis from fiddling away the gift, grandmother Goldy taught her to keep the magic eye closed until the right moment. On no condition could Ellis look at her reflection. “Otherwise,” grandmother warned, “something irreparable may happen.”


Ellis didn’t ask to clarify what that something irreparable was. Neither did she dare to find out. That is why she didn’t have an accurate image of herself. Ellis was sure that she had two wings, four paws, a tail, a mouth and ears. Depending on her mood and the weather she pictured herself as a sea gull, a pelican or an owl.
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