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“Our three has been stolen!  
How will we ever be able to count to five again?”

The residents of a peaceful town love nothing more than to count to 
five. But when the Evil, Mean, Mad Magician sneaks into their town  
and steals their magical number three, someone must journey to his 

castle in the clouds to rescue it. A little girl will decide if she is the 
strongest, bravest, smartest person in the land. Then she’ll have  

to prove it – to her people and to herself.

Madison Farkas is an author, media critic and 
editor who has written for CBC Books, Global 
News, Avenue Magazine and the Calgary Journal, 
among others. Her background is in magazine 
publishing and local investigative journalism and 
she is a yoga lover, amateur chef and sometimes 
painter. She lives with her partner and many 
houseplants in Peterborough, Ontario.
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Once upon a long, long time ago, there lived a village of people  
who loved to count to five. All day long, every chance they got,  

there was nothing they enjoyed more.

The first thing they did when they woke up  
in the morning was count to five.  

“One-two-three-four-five, time to get up now!”
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They counted to five as much as they could. They’d say:

“One-two-three-four-five little ducks swimming in the pond!”

“One-two-three-four-five flowers in the garden!”

And when they went to bed, the last thing they did was count to five.  
They’d say, “One . . . two . . . three . . . four . . . five . . .  

time to go to sleep . . . ”

They did that every day.


