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Maya found the little story machine in the corner of the attic,
covered in dust and cobwebs. It was a shiny brass box with a
small glass eye that blinked blue now and then. Maya's amber
eyes sparkled with curiosity, and her two puff hair bounced as
she knelt down to look closer. She called for her brother Theo,
who came running up the attic stairs with a thump-thump-
thump.



Theo skidded to a stop, his backwards blue cap nearly falling
off. 'What is it?' he asked, his gap-toothed grin wide. Maya
showed him the dented crown on top and the feather-shaped
gears on the side. 'It's a story machine,' she said. 'I think it
makes up tales.' Theo leaned in, and his round hazel eyes grew
big. 'Let's try it!" he said.




Maya turned the word dial to ‘Once upon a time' and pressed a
small red button. The machine whirred and clanked, and a tiny
creature popped out. It had a shiny brass body, an ink-blue
glass eye, and a red ribbon around its middle. 'l am Clockwork
Quill,' it said in a jumbled voice. 'Words mixed up, stories
tangled! Please fix!" Just then, the machine began to shake and

sputter.



A puff of purple smoke shot out of the machine, and the attic
filled with strange sounds. 'Ribbit! I demand pudding!"' croaked
a voice. Out hopped a plump frog wearing a tiny gold crown
and a pink bow tie. He had a purple velvet cape and a small
wooden spoon tucked in his belt. 'l am Frog Prince Pudding,’
he announced. 'l am royalty and dessert! Where is my cake?"
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Maya looked at Theo. 'The machine mixed up fairy tales,' she
said. 'The frog is both a prince and a pudding.' Theo laughed,
but Clockwork Quill tugged at Maya's overalls. 'Fix the dials!
Choose words carefully!' it said. Maya opened her green
satchel full of pencils and pulled out a notebook. "We need to
put the words in the right order,' she said. 'Let's think before
we choose!"




Theo reached for the dial and spun it quickly. 'I'll choose!' he
said. But when he pressed the button, the machine coughed
out a strange sentence: 'The princess ate a gingerbread house
and turned into a frog.' The frog prince puffed out his chest.
‘That's me! I'm the princess-frog-pudding!' Theo scratched his
head. 'Maybe we should slow down,' he said.
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Maya studied the dials. There were three: one for characters,
one for settings, and one for actions. ‘We can fix this if we pick
the right words,' she said. She looked at the frog prince. 'Are
you a prince or a pudding?' The frog prince blinked his golden
eyes. 'I'm not sure,' he said. 'l was a prince who loved pudding,
and then I got mixed up.'




Clockwork Quill pointed a spindly arm at the machine. 'The
word dials must match,' it said. 'Each story needs its own
words.' Maya nodded and turned the first dial to 'prince.' But
Theo grabbed the second dial and turned it to 'marshmallow.’
The frog prince hopped up and down. 'I want to be a
marshmallow prince!' he said. Maya shook her head. 'Let's
read the words first,' she said.



Theo frowned. 'But it's fun to be silly!' Maya smiled. 'It is fun,
but we want to fix the machine. Let's choose words that make
a good story.' She turned the dial to 'frog’' and then to 'pond.’
The frog prince puffed out his cheeks. 'I don't want to be just a
frog,' he said. 'l want to be special.' Maya thought for a
moment. "What if you are a frog who helps?' she asked.
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The frog prince's golden eyes lit up. 'I could be a helpful frog!
he said. 'That's a good choice!' Maya turned the action dial to
'helps a friend.' The machine hummed and clicked. Clockwork
Quill clapped its spindly arms. ‘Good choice! Good choice!" it
chirped. Theo grinned. 'Let me try!' He carefully turned the
setting dial to 'sunny pond.' The machine hummed louder.
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Suddenly, the machine sputtered and the frog prince vanished.
‘Where did he go?' Theo asked. Clockwork Quill pointed to a
small door on the machine. 'He's inside the story box,' it said.
‘We need to finish the story to let him out.' Maya opened her
notebook. 'We need a beginning, a middle, and an end,' she
said. 'Let's pick each word carefully.’
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Theo nodded. 'T'll choose the beginning,' he said. He turned

the dial to 'Once upon a time, a frog lived in a pond.' The
machine clicked. Then Maya chose the middle: '"He met two
children who needed help.' The frog prince appeared in a little
window on the machine, waving his wooden spoon. 'I'm
helping!' he said. The children laughed. 'Now the end,' Maya
said.




Maya thought hard. 'The frog prince shared his pudding with
everyone, and they all lived happily ever after.' The machine
whirred and clanked, and the frog prince hopped out, holding
a tiny bowl of pudding. 'Hooray!' he said. 'I'm a prince and a
pudding, and I'm happy!' Clockwork Quill danced a little jig.
‘Stories fixed! Words in order!' it said.
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The attic filled with warm, golden light. The story machine
hummed a happy tune. Clockwork Quill bowed. 'Thank you for
careful choices,' it said. 'Imagination works best when you
think before you choose.' Maya and Theo smiled. Theo
straightened his backwards blue cap. 'That was fun!' he said.
'‘Can we make another story?' Maya nodded. 'But we'll choose
the words carefully,' she said.




So Maya and Theo wrote a new story together. They chose a
brave girl with two puff hair, a silly boy with a gap-toothed
grin, and a helpful frog prince who loved pudding. Clockwork
Quill helped by turning the dials. The story was about
teamwork and smart choices, and it ended with a big, happy
picnic in the attic. The frog prince brought the pudding, and
everyone cheered.




The little story machine still sits in the attic, but now it makes
stories that make sense. Maya keeps her green satchel full of
pencils nearby, ready to write new tales. Theo wears his
backwards cap and thinks before he speaks. And if you listen
closely, you might hear Clockwork Quill whirring, mixing
words into wonderful stories. Just remember: a careful choice
makes the best story of all.
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