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Episode 11 
The Pie-Making Conttestt



Lily loved making apple pies. Her pastry was crisp and golden and 
as light as a feather. She had learned how to wind a plait of pastry 
to decorate the pie crust. 

Once upon a time, a kind couple worked hard on their land. Mr and 
Mrs Sprout grew wheat to grind into flour. They picked apples from 
their orchard, and they kept a cow to provide pints of creamy milk.

Their pride and joy was their child Lily. Lily was kind, clever and 
quick to learn. Grandma Sprout was teaching her to become  
an excellent cook.
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A few years passed until one day, Mr and Mrs Sprout were picking 
ripe apples in the sunshine when a messenger arrived from the 
royal palace. 

Toot! Toot! He blew his golden trumpet, then announced: “The King 
and Queen invite their people to enter a grand pie-making contest!”
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“The prize is one hundred gold coins and a family ticket to the 
birthday banquet of their son, Prince Jude,” he continued. “The 
contest will be held one week from today!” The messenger then 
handed them a copy of the notice and rode away.
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The next day, Lily tried making a savoury pie. She fried some onions, 
then added some dried herbs and slices of soft cheese made from 
their cow’s milk.

Mr and Mrs Sprout ran into the kitchen to find Lily, who was just 
taking a steaming apple pie out of the oven.

“Look Lily, you could win this prize!” Mrs Sprout said excitedly.

“A grand pie-making contest!” 
Lily read aloud, her heart 
beginning to beat faster. 

Then her face suddenly fell. 
“But it says here no sweet pies 
and no spices,” she said with 
dismay. “All the pies I make are 
sweet and spicy!”

Lily cut into the hot pie. To her surprise, the cheese bubbled and slid 
out of the sides.

“Oh no!” Lily cried. She took a bite. Yuck! It tasted horrible.
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Lily ran outside and sat on the wooden bench next to the cottage 
door. She started to cry.

“I wish my grandma were here!” she said with a sob. “She would 
know what to do.”

Just then, a ray of sunshine came out from behind the clouds in the 
sky. The big stone beside the door began to glow with light. 

Lily began to dry her tears. “Perhaps I should have used fresh 
herbs?” she said to herself. “And I think the cheese was too fresh!”

At that moment, she saw a pretty butterfly land on the stone.
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