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The Golden Drawbridge
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In the sunny land of Meadowvale, Princess Lila lived in a
castle with tall towers. She had warm brown skin, curly black
hair in two puffy buns, and large hazel eyes full of wonder. Her
sky-blue tunic had gold trim, and a small silver star pin
sparkled on her chest. Every morning, she gazed across the
wide river at the neighboring kingdom of Sunhollow, where a
magical golden drawbridge stood raised high.
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The golden bridge was a wonder to behold. Its rails shone like
the sun, and its chains glittered with tiny lights. But no one
had crossed it for years. The bridge stayed shut tight, and
nobody knew why. Lila often wondered what lay on the other
side, where the children of Sunhollow played. She dreamed of
meeting them and sharing stories and games.
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King Alric of Meadowvale, Lila's father, was tall and broad
with a thick beard and a deep purple robe. He believed the
bridge should open for him because he was king. One day, he
marched to the bridge and shouted, 'Open at once! I command
you!' But the bridge did not move. It stayed shut with a soft,
stubborn hum.



Queen Mara of Sunhollow, a graceful woman with a long
silver-black braid and an emerald gown, tried next. She spoke
proud, royal words to the bridge. ' am your queen! You must
obey!"' she declared. But the golden drawbridge only
shimmered and remained raised. The grown-ups grumbled and
blamed each other, while the children watched from a
distance.




Princess Lila grew tired of waiting. She slipped away from the
castle and walked to the riverbank. From the other side, a boy
with sandy-blond hair and a red tunic waved at her. It was
Prince Toby, the son of Queen Mara. Lila's heart leaped. She
waved back with both hands and called out, 'Hello! Can you
hear me?'
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Toby heard her and smiled. He had bright green eyes and a
small scar on his chin. 'I can hear you!' he shouted back. 'The
bridge won't open for my mother. Maybe it won't open for
anyone.' Lila thought for a moment. 'Maybe it's not about
being a king or queen,' she said. 'Maybe it's about something
else.'



Lila pulled a small loaf of bread from her pocket. She broke it
in two and held one half out toward Toby. 'Would you like
some?' she asked. Toby's eyes lit up. He nodded and reached
across the water. Their hands met above the river, and they
shared the bread, laughing as crumbs fell into the water.
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As they shared the bread, a soft golden glow spread along the
bridge's chains. The drawbridge creaked and lowered just a
little. Lila and Toby gasped. 'It's moving!' Toby whispered. 'The
bridge likes us!' They smiled at each other, and the bridge
lowered a bit more, as if it were waking up from a long sleep.
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Toby remembered the wooden toy horse in his pocket. He
pulled it out and set it on the bridge's edge. 'Maybe the bridge
wants to play too,' he said. The little horse stood proudly on
the golden planks. The bridge gave a happy hum and lowered
a little further. Lila clapped her hands. 'It's working!' she
cried.



Lila and Toby called to the other children of both kingdoms.
‘Come and play!' they shouted. Soon, children from
Meadowvale and Sunhollow gathered at the bridge. They
brought balls, dolls, and sweet berries. They laughed and
shared their toys. The golden drawbridge lowered more and
more, until it almost touched the ground.
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From their castles, King Alric and Queen Mara saw the bridge
moving. They hurried to the riverbank, their eyes wide. 'How is
this happening?' King Alric demanded. Queen Mara shook her
head. 'The children are doing it,' she whispered. 'They are
playing together, sharing, and smiling.' The grown-ups
watched in silence as the bridge lowered.
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The bridge finally rested on the ground with a gentle thud. Lila
and Toby ran across it and hugged. The other children
followed, cheering. The bridge glowed warmly, and everyone
could feel its peaceful magic. 'It only opens for peaceful
visitors,' Lila said. 'For people who come with kindness and
trust.’




King Alric and Queen Mara looked at each other. Their proud
faces softened. 'We were wrong to shout,' King Alric admitted.
'We should have come with kindness.' Queen Mara nodded.
'Let us cross together now.' They stepped onto the bridge, and
it stayed firm beneath their feet. The kingdoms were no longer
apart.

13



That evening, the two kingdoms held a big feast. Children from
both sides played games and shared stories. Lila and Toby sat
together, best friends at last. The golden drawbridge stayed
open, a shining path between the kingdoms. Everyone crossed
it with trust and kindness, just as the children had shown.
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From that day on, the golden bridge was never raised again.
King Alric and Queen Mara became friends, and they often
visited each other. The children taught everyone that trust and
peaceful hearts can open any door, even a magical one. Lila
and Toby smiled, knowing they had made a difference.
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And so, the golden drawbridge stood as a symbol of peace and
cooperation. The kingdoms of Meadowvale and Sunhollow
prospered together, and the children grew up knowing that
kindness is the strongest magic of all. Whenever someone
crossed the bridge, they did so with a smile, for the bridge
only opened for peaceful visitors.
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