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This is the magical

suitcase.

In the suitcase there

is a fan. 

When Molle touches 

the fan, the fan 

unfolds and turns in 

to a tiny staircase. 

The staircase goes

round and round

down into the 

suitcase.



This is Molle.

Molle owns the 

magical suitcase.

She lives in a house 

with a big garden.



This is Xenia.

She loves her doll, 

which looks like 

Molle, but she loves 

Molle even more.

Xenia often visits 

Molle.



Xenia loves visiting Molle. 

Together they go through the garden down to the 

summerhouse.



A summerhouse is 

a small  building in 

the garden used for 

relaxing.

The summerhouse 

is where the 

magical suitcase is 

kept.



When Molle touches 

Xenia, she becomes

tiny.

So tiny that Molle can 

hold her in her hand.

Now Xenia is so tiny

that she can go down

the staircase into the 

suitcase.

Each time Xenia is 

visiting Molle, Molle 

gives her a task.



”Todays task,” Molle 

said ”is, that you must 

find something that

can ONLY be red.

What you must find 

cannot have any other

colour than red.”

Xenia went down the 

steps. 

She saw a red door.

She entered the room.



Inside the room everything was red! 

Xenia had to find something that can ONLY be red.



Xenia found a red 

heart.

She thought: ”Hearts 

are red!”

Then she remembered

she had a heart in her 

special box at home. 

That heart was made 

of gold.

Hearts can be any

colour.



It couldn’t be 

strawberries. 

Strawberries are

green when they

are not ripe. 



It couldn’t be the 

apples.

Apples can be 

both green and 

red.

Sometimes they

can be green and 

red at the same 

time.



It couldn’t be 

the cherries.

Cherries can 

be both

yellow, red 

and almost

black.



It couldn’t be a 

rose.

Roses can be 

many colours.



Xenia took a rose from 

the vase to smell it.

By doing this, she hurt

her finger on a thorn. 

Ouch!

The finger was bleeding

and out came red blood.

”I have solved the task!” 

Xenia thought.

She ran all the way up to 

Molle.



”Blood can only be red,” 

Xenia exclaimed.

”Are you sure? Even 

kings and queens?” Molle 

smiled at Xenia.

Xenia became a bit 

unsure.

She had heard many fairy

tales.

In these fairy tales kings

and queens often have 

blue blood.

Molle smiled.

She said: ”You are right. You have 

solved the task.”



Xenia went home to her mother. 

Her finger was still bleeding.



”What have you been

doing today?” her 

mother asked.

”Kings and queens

have red blood. 

Blood can only be 

red!” Xenia said.

”What a clever little

princess I have got. 

She can at a later date 

learn that there

accually are some

animals in the ocean 

with blue blood.”

And then her mother put a plaster on 

Xenias finger.


