
 

 

  
 Once upon a time in a magical 
kingdom in the big city of Wintenity, a 
beautiful princess named Ashella was bathing in pure 
gold. Not to get clean but rather for a fundraising event. 
She was the richest and most beautiful princess within 
thousands of miles. She had just received a towel from 
the most handsome prince in all the land. Though she 
knew that if she married this prince he would just admire 
her beauty for days then take off with all her money just 
days after the wedding. She tried to avoid eye contact, 
though she just couldn’t avoid her true love. The prince’s 
name was Bob the 2nd. His father was King Bob. She was 
distracted by the prince’s beauty but then a faint voice 
sounded like a baby chipmunk trying to give a speech! 
She looked all around. Then she realized her imagination 
was probably just playing a trick on her so she kept 
walking. Then she heard it again. She turned around and 
tripped. She then heard the words, “sorry about that.” It 
was a pencil! She dusted herself off and picked up the 
mysterious magical pencil. “Hello,” it said. “Um, h h hi” 
she said. Sorry to make you uncomfortable, but would 
you please take me to the school of magic just a few 
minutes away? Um, sure I guess. Great, then let’s go, said 



pencil. So they headed off and only about thirty seconds 
later Ashella noticed that the pencil had a scratch on his 
side. How did you get that nasty scratch? Ashella asked. 
I’ve been with many kids back when I just floated around 
an elementary school nearby. I was lost at recess one 
day. Ashella kept on walking and finally she got to the 
palace where she saw the prince and the pencil said she 
should go over to him but she didn’t really want to, but 
then he came over to her and he said he would like her 
to join him at the ball that night and of course she just 
had to say yes. She put the pencil in its case where it 
belonged and went off with the prince and as she walked 
away she whispered,”Thank you” to the magical pencil 
for making it come true. 
 
 

The end…for now 


