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Ready for the answers?

See if these fairy-tale inspired

jokes make you or a friend

chuckle!

Why can’t Cinderella play soccer?

Once-Upon-A-Joke
What do you call a

pretty girl with a

broom?

How did Jack know how many

beans his cow was worth?

Did Humpty Dumpty 

have a good summer?

Challenge

What do you call a story aboutthe girl who steals from therich and gives it all to Granny?

Because she’s always running
away from the ball!
He used a "cowculator!" 
"What's up, bud?"
Sweeping Beauty
Little Red Robin Hood

1.

2.
3.
4.
5.

What does aglamacorn wish for?

6. two dragons
7. more glitter!
8. If they breath fire, the ice melts.
9. They all have tails.
10. Yes, but he had a terrible fall!
 

How does a garden fairy

greet her flowers in the

garden?

What eats more tacos
than one dragon?

Why can't dragons playice hockey?

Why are both dragons and
unicorns good storytellers?



Ready for the answers?

There's a one-story house where everything is yellow. The walls are 
yellow. The doors are yellow. Even all the furniture is yellow. The 
house has yellow beds and yellow couches. What color are the stairs?

We already tried some riddles in

BECOME A TREASURE HUNTER. 

Can you try some more?

Riddle-Me-This 
What is full of

holes but still

holds water?

What is so fragile that saying

its name breaks it?
What is always in front of

you but can’t be seen?

Challenge

What can you hear, but not see

or touch, even though you

control it?

I am often following you and
copying your every move.
Yet you can never touch me
or catch me. What am I?

What has hands,

but can't clap?

 There are no stairs. It's a one-story
house!
 silence
 the future
a sponge
your voice
 a clock
 your shadow!

1.

2.
3.
4.
5.
6.
7.



 From breakfast on through all the day

At home among my friends I stay,

But every night I go abroad

Afar into the land of Nod.

All by myself I have to go,

With none to tell me what to do —

All alone beside the streams

And up the mountain-sides of dreams.

The strangest things are there for me,

Both things to eat and things to see,

And many frightening sights abroad

Till morning in the land of Nod.

Try as I like to find the way,

I never can get back by day,

Nor can remember plain and clear

The curious music that I hear.

Did you know memorizing

and reciting poetry has

magical benefits for your

brain? Try learning one or

more of these Robert Louis

Stevenson poems by heart

and sharing it with someone

you know. 

Ready for more? 
Try these cool websites: 
childrens.poetryarchive.org

mensaforkids.org/read/a-year-of-living-poetically

Come up here, O dusty feet!

     Here is fairy bread to eat.

Here in my retiring room,

Children, you may dine

On the golden smell of broom

     And the shade of pine;

And when you have eaten well,

Fairy stories hear and tell..

Memory 

When I was down beside the sea

A wooden spade they gave to me

  To dig the sandy shore.

My holes were empty like a cup.

In every hole the sea came up

  Till it could come no more.

At the Sea-Side
By Robert Louis Stevenson

The Land of Nod
By Robert Louis Stevenson

Fairy Bread
By Robert Louis Stevenson

Challenge



The 7 KingdomsC

R

O

S

S

W

O

R

D



Wizard W
O
R
DAcademy SE

AR
CH




