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Martha The Witch 
by Mackenzie Huber  

Once upon a time, there was a witch named Martha. Now, Martha was not your typical 
witch. Yes, she was green, and yes, she could make spells, but she was nice, and she had a very 
hard job. She was a shop owner.  

Martha had not had a vacation in so long. So one day she decided to go to the Bahamas. 
She got the tickets, and ten days later, she was ready.  

Martha got on the plane, but Martha realized that this was her first flight and she was 
scared. When she got to her seat, she had some trouble. She accidentally sat in someone else's 
seat!  

“You are in my seat,” said Summer.  

“Who are you?” said Martha. 

“I am Summer. Now, move! You're in my seat!”  

“No, I am not, this is my seat!” said Martha. “This is 2a, right?”  

“NO THIS IS 2B NOT 2A!!!!!” said Summer angrily.  

“Ok, I am so sorry,” said Martha. 
Once Martha got to her right seat, she just sat there until takeoff. Once the plane had 

taken off, Martha got so scared and held the hand of the person next to her.  
“AAAAAAAHHHHHHHH. Sorry,” said Martha to the person next to her.  
“It’s fine, just don’t yell again,” said the person next to her.  
“Yes, sir,” said Martha.  

“I am not a sir,” said the person next to her. 

“Yes, ma’am!”  
“I am not a ma’am.”  

“Uhhhhhh just yes then,” said Martha.  

Then, Martha had to go to the bathroom, but she had no idea how to go to the bathroom 
on the plane. So, Martha had to click the assistant button. When the flight attendant came over, 
Martha asked, “How do you go to the bathroom?”  

The flight attendant looked at Martha weirdly because Martha was sitting next to the 



bathroom.  
“Ma’am, the bathroom is right there,” the flight attendant said.  

“Oh, sorry, I did not know.” 
The flight attendant left, and Martha went to the bathroom. Once Martha went back to 

her seat, the pilot made the landing announcement.  

The plane landed, and Martha got off and rode her broomstick to her hotel. She went to 
the beach and got dirty looks, like always. Then she went to dinner, and she fell in love with her 
waiter. Five years later, she moved to the Bahamas and got married to the human waiter, and 
then two years later she had witch kids and lived happily with her family.  

The End 


