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Phoebe's Delivery Service 

Once upon a time lived a witch named Phoebe and her one eyed cat, JoeyJoey. They 

found refuge with a woman named Dolly Osono, who owned a bakery in Paris. Phoebe worked 

for Dolly but also created a witch delivery service, with the purpose of delivering more 

sustainable products in a sustainable way. You might think that is a lot but when Phoebe was 

younger she used to multitask even more activities. In school, she was part of the yearbook 

committee, part of sustainability, and taught three classes. She basically worked for the school.  

Phoebe’s first journey did not go as planned. She was delivering free-range mint 

chocolate ice cream to a man named Edward Scissorhands in the Pyrenees. She was too invested 

in ABBA and the ice cream melted down her back. She said to JoeyJoey, who was sitting on her 

head , “We can't arrive empty-handed. Let's fly down and see if there’s anyone nearby who 

might have ice cream.” Phoebe spotted a town not too far off, so she quickly flew on the broom 

to the town. Jumping off the broom, she found an ice cream parlor. Running to the store, she 

thought to herself at last she could put those painful years of cross country to good use. When 

she entered she saw a tall woman with dirty blond hair at the cash register. Phoebe answered in 

French in an extremely high pitched tone,  “Do you have any Chocolate Mint ice cream? I need a 

quart.” 

The woman replied calmly, “Probably, I’ll check the back.”  

The lady walked back into the store. While Phoebe waited, she watched the TV because 

Criminal Minds was on. Finally, the woman came back with a tub of chocolate mint ice cream. 



Phoebe threw her money on the table with a bright smile and ran outside and hopped back on her 

broom. She was back in the sky and going especially fast so she wouldn’t be late. After the 

delivery, she flew back to Paris and walked up the stairs into her room and turned on the dancing 

pig lamp that sat next to her bed. 

The next day Phoebe got up early and made a delivery to a man named Jack Skellington 

who lived in Amsterdam. When she got back she was exhausted because the trip was so long. 

She went to put on a comfy sweatshirt but while she was looking for one she came across a 

Hillary Clinton mask which knocked the life back into her. Already being in a bad mood from 

her long trip, Phoebe started talking to JoeyJoey but there was no response. She then yelled at 

him trying to get him to talk but instead, but she heard just regular purrs. She realized she 

couldn’t understand JoeyJoey anymore. With this new information, a grey cloud hung over 

Phoebe, and instead of doing work she just sat in her bed looking at the ceiling.  

Her grieving silence was interrupted when she heard a knocking on her door. She saw a 

tall figure that started talking to her. After a little while she realized that it was the lady from the 

parlor. The lady said to her “You might not remember me, but I work at the Parlor...” She paused 

and said, “Can we talk downstairs instead?” Phoebe nodded her head in agreement. The two 

walked down stairs and sat next to the live photo booth. “My name is Ella Sula. You left your 

wallet at the store.” She stopped after she noticed that Phoebe looked like the corpse bride and 

asked, “Are you ok?” Phoebe’s eyes opened a little bit more and she blurted out everything that 

had happened, speaking as fast as Nicki Minaj in “Pound the Alarm.” After Phoebe had finished 

ranting, Ellsula looked at Phoebe’s brown eyes and said “You just need to find a new purpose, of 

exsperence something thats help. then you’ll be able to talk to your cat and fly on your broom.” 



 After Ella Sula’s visit, Phoebe was filled with more hope and went downstairs to 

continue working. As she stood at the cash register she noticed that her Twin Peaks episode had 

just ended. So she started to flip through the channels when she saw on the news that her friend 

Tombo was in an airship crash. Phoebe threw off her apron and sprinted out the door with her 

broom, not caring that she might not be able to fly. Quickly she jumped on it and flew off in the 

sky then she saw Tombo falling, he was just about to hit the group. But  dive bombed at him and 

caught him, pulling him onto her broom. She flew him back to the bakery. The minutes she got 

off the broom she realized she had gained her powers back. Then in the corner of her eye she saw 

JoeyJoey, she heard him say while licking his paw, “Why didn’t you bring me on the broom?” 

Phoebe’s face glowed and her smile basically filled her face. Later that day she re-opened her 

business and was flooded with requests for deliveries from Amsterdam to Chicago. The business 

gave her many riches, and from the fame from her business helped her gain a spot on the witches 

council where she was the head of environmental rights. 


