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Chapter 1

Prince Percy loved a lot of
things. He loved his father,
the king, and his mother, the
queen. They all loved living in

the tall glittering castle built

Percy loved

to have fun. | '§



Percy was the prince, so he
had many fine things to enjoy.
His library was filled with
more books than he could

count.

Stories about strong princes
who rode horses were his

favorite.




The castle grounds had
large gardens with beautiful
fountains and flowers. The
flowers grew in so many

different colors. He liked the

red ones best.




Percy had a brown horse
with white spots. He loved to
ride his horse when the sun
was bright in the sky. As he
galloped along the path, he
pretended he was one of the
strong princes in his stories.

One of Percy’s favorite
things to do was ride his horse
to the gardens. He would stop
to read a book by his favorite
fountain. Sometimes he would
fall asleep there and not wake

up till dinner.



There were some

things Percy didn’t

like to do. It was
never fun to clean
up his books. He didn’t like to

shine his crown, and

of all. Percy would
ask other people to do those
things for him. The
prince didn’t want
to do things he
didn’t like doing.




Some days, Percy’s friends
Daisy and Robin would come
to the castle. They would ride
horses or play hide-and-seek
in the castle.

Robin was the best at hiding.
Daisy was the best at finding.
Percy pretended he was the
best at both.

Other days, Percy went to
Daisy and Robin’s house. They
would play tag in the forest
and then go inside and paint

with Daisy and Robin’s mother;,



Hannah. She was an amazing
painter and could paint
peaceful cottages, wild ocean
waves, and happy children
laughing. Percy was always
amazed by how her paintings
made him feel something
deep within his heart. Oh, how
he would love to be a good
painter like her! He wanted the
whole kingdom to know that

the prince was the best painter.
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No matter how hard he
tried, though, Percy’s art never
looked the way he imagined.
When he tried to paint a
majestic horse, it looked
like a brown blob. What was
supposed to be a lovely sunset
looked like the sky had stripes.
Nobody could tell what his
pictures were supposed to be.
When Percy looked at them,
his heart didn’t feel a single
good thing.

That was the worst part.



“To paint, you need to be
patient,” Hannah would tell
him. “You need to take your

time and put in the work.”
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But Percy did not want to go
slower or put in the work. He
wanted to be a good painter
now. Sometimes, painting
would make him bored or
upset, so he would take a nap.
Percy loved to nap because
napping wasn't hard. It was
just relaxing, and Percy loved

to be relaxed.
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One day Prince Percy’s father, the king, gives him

a special responsibility—organizing the annual
jousting games! Percy loves the games and couldn’t
be more thrilled to be in charge. Disaster strikes,
though, and Percy has to learn some hard and
beautiful lessons about what it means to be a good
leader and a good friend. Join Percy, his friends Daisy
and Robin, and others in the community as they work
10 save the games.
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