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Mitch and the Magic Pouch 
Mitch was a little boy who loved to play in the park. 

One day, he found a small pouch under a bench. 

The pouch had shiny stars on it and a big golden 

latch. Mitch opened the pouch and found a tiny 

match inside. He scratched his head and 

wondered, "What can I do with just one match?" 

Mitch took the match and struck it against the pouch. Suddenly, a 

bright light flashed, and out popped a little witch! She had a big hat 

and a patch on her cloak. The witch smiled and said, "Hello, Mitch! I 

am Stitch, the friendly witch. This is my magic pouch. You can make 

one wish." 

Mitch thought for a moment and then said, "I wish for a magical 

treehouse in my backyard!" Stitch waved her wand, and with a flick, 

a treehouse appeared. It had a swing, a slide, and a bridge. Mitch 

was so happy, he jumped and shouted, "Thank you, Stitch!" 

Stitch winked and said, "Remember, Mitch, always share your magic 

and be kind." Then she vanished, leaving Mitch with his magical 

treehouse. 

Mitch ran home and told his friends. They all came to play in the 

treehouse every day. Mitch and his friends had many adventures, 

thanks to the magic pouch and the kind witch named Stitch. 

 


