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One day there was a girl named Molly. Molly loved to be fancy but there was a
problem! Every day when she woke up, her hair was in a rat’s nest. She couldn’t
figure out what happened. Her hair always looked good when she went to bed.



The next day she went to school. She did her math and by then it was lunch time.
Molly told her friend Lilly about her hair and how it was messy when she woke
up. Her friend Mavrick said, “maybe it’s the bed head troll!” “The bed head
troll?”, said Molly curiously? Mavrick told Molly about the bed head troll and how
it snuck in her bed and tangled the bows in her hair. That’s how your hair gets all
tangled up and gets all crazy when you wake up’Lilly said, “he’s just messing
with you there is no such thing as trolls.” “Ok”, Molly said nervously.




That night Molly fell right asleep not even thinking about what Maverick said. In
the night, Molly was woken up by a rustling noise and a small evil laugh, “Ha Ha
Ha!” She sat up, turned around, and what did she see? The bed head troll!




The troll looked at Molly with a sad face. Molly asked, “why do you always mess
up my hair?” “Because I’m bored.”, said the troll. “Bored! Well you came to the
right place. What do you want to do?” said Molly. “Hmm how about we watch the
movie Aristocats?”, said the troll. “Sure”, said Molly.




So they watched their movie. Then the troll promised to never mess with her hair
again. So Molly left the troll movies that way the troll would not be bored. The
End



