
The Magical Paintbrush
Rose was a very poor girl who loved drawing. She couldn’t afford pencils,
crayons, or paintbrushes so she drew on the sand.

One day, an old woman saw her drawing and liked it. She decided to give
her a brush and a piece of paper. Rose took them happily and thanked
the old lady.

“A new brush, what can I draw?” Rose thought to herself. She looked
around and saw a group of ducks swimming in the lake. She decided to
draw a duck.

Suddenly, the duck she drew flew and went to the lake. She yelled: “Wow!
A magical paintbrush!.”

Rose was very kind. She drew everyone in the village what they needed.
She drew the farmer a cow. She drew the teacher’s books and pens.

The king heard about the magical brush and sent a soldier to get Rose.

He asked her to paint trees with a lot of money on them. Rose refused
and said: “But you are very rich. I only help poor people.” The king got
mad and sent her to prison.

Rose painted a key to the prison’s door and a horse to help her escape.
Today, she only uses her brush to help people in need.
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