
 

HAZEL AND THE TROLL 

By Thomas F. Yezerski 

A Day with Friends 

“Hi, Hazel! Hi, Felix!” Karl called. 

“Good morning, Karl!” Hazel called. 

“Rrrrraaaah!” Felix said. 

“Today is Monday!” Karl said. 

“It is the day for spells!” 

“Yes!” Hazel said. “I need to find 

ingredients for a new spell.  

I need to find poppies and cornflowers.” 

“There are poppies and cornflowers 
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across the river,” Karl said. 

“I can take you and Felix.” 

“That will be fun!” Hazel said. 

Hazel, Felix and Karl walked together. 

“Hazel,” Karl said, “I like your spells.” 

“Thank you, Karl,” Hazel said. 

“I like to make them for my friends.” 

They came to the river. 

They saw the flowers on the other side. 

“Just over the bridge,” Karl said. 

A troll was hiding under the bridge. 

He shook his fist at the friends. 

“Stop!” he yelled. “You cannot cross!” 

“Who are you?” Hazel asked. 

“This is not your bridge.” 

Felix and Karl were quiet. 

“I am Ivan,” said the troll. 

Big Bully 

“I am big and strong. 

I can do what I want.” 

“We just want flowers,” Hazel said. 
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“You cannot take flowers 

without a basket,” Ivan said. 

Ivan grabbed Hazel’s basket. 

He threw it into the river. 

Felix growled. 

“Do not growl at me,” Ivan said. 

“I will have dragon soup for lunch!” 

Felix flew away. 

“Look what you did!” Hazel yelled. 

“That was not nice!” Karl said. 

“What about you, wolf man?” 

Ivan asked. 

“You are just a fuzzy lollipop.” 

Karl looked at Ivan. 

Then he looked at Hazel. 

“I forgot to walk my dogs,” he said. 

“Hazel, maybe you should come too.” 

Karl ran away. 

“I will not leave,” Hazel said. 

“I will cross the bridge.” 

Hazel stepped on the bridge. 

“Stop! Stop!” Ivan cried. 
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Hazel did not stop. 

Ivan stomped his foot. 

Bridge Out 

Hazel kept walking. 

Ivan kept stomping. 

The bridge creaked. 

The bridge cracked. 

Crash! Ivan broke the bridge. 

The bridge fell in the river. 

Then, Ivan fell in the river, 

and Hazel fell in the river. 

Ivan and Hazel floated down the river. 

Ivan grabbed a piece of the bridge. 

“Help! Help!” Hazel cried. 

The river ran faster. 

It ran toward sharp rocks. 

“Help!” Hazel cried again. 

She waved her arms. 

A hand grabbed her. 

It was Ivan’s hand. 

Ivan pulled Hazel out of the river. 
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“We are safe now,” Ivan said. 

“We are near my house.” 

“Thank you for saving me,” Hazel said, 

“but we are far from my house. 

I am angry about the bridge. 

I am angry about my basket. 

I am angry about my friends. 

I want to go home.” 

Troll Brothers 

“Ha ha!” said a loud voice. 

“What next?” Hazel cried. “Giants?” 

“They are not giants,” said Ivan. 

“They are my brothers.” 

“Look at Ivan!” one troll said. 

“He is all wet!” 

“Ha ha!” another troll laughed. 

“Ivan always messes up. 

We tell him not to mess up, 

and he still messes up.” 

“Ha ha!” the last troll laughed. 

“Now Ivan has a friend who messes up 
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like he does. She is all wet too!” 

Hazel stood up straight. 

She held up her chin. 

“You do not know me,” she said. 

“Why are you so mean 

to me and your little brother?” 

The brothers looked at each other. 

They were quiet. 

“Let’s go, Ivan,” Hazel said. 

“You need to find friends.” 

She grabbed his hand 

and took him away. 

Hazel and Ivan walked 

back up the river. 

“You can be a good troll,” Hazel said. 

“You can be a helpful troll. 

Just tell my friends you are sorry.” 

“I am sorry about the bridge,” Ivan said. 

“I am sorry I threw your basket.” 
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Bridge Builder 

“Thank you,” Hazel said. 

Hazel and Ivan saw Karl and Felix ahead. 

“Where were you?” Karl asked. 

“Are you okay? What happened?” 

Felix hugged Hazel. 

“Karl and Felix, this is Ivan,” 

Hazel said. 

“Karl,” Ivan said, 

“I am sorry I was mean to you. 

Felix, I am sorry I scared you. 

I will build a new bridge.” 

“We would like that,” Karl said. 

Ivan drew a plan. 

He brought wood, stones and tools. 

Everyone helped him build. 

The bridge went up and up and up. 

When they finished the bridge, 

Hazel, Felix, Karl and Ivan crossed it. 

They picked flowers for the spell. 

Hazel made the flowers into fireworks. 

The friends watched from the bridge. 
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“I like your spells,” Ivan said. 

“I like to make them,” Hazel said, 

“especially for my friends.” 


