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Our story begins...

N

ighttime quiet filled the Enchanted Kingdom of
Sugarwood. Everyone was fast asleep, including Princesse
Pearl and her friends. They were dreaming so deeply, in
fact, that no one stirred when an army of ants silently
slipped into their camp, slid underneath each friend, and
1

lifted them high onto their backs. Princesse Pearl, Barlow,
Lefty, Rosie, and her sister Sophie slept soundly while the
ants carried them down the path and up the hill toward the
Purple Willow Tree.
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The ants slipped under the curtain of Willow branches
and waited in the dark. After a few moments, a breeze
gently pushed away the night clouds. Moonlight filled the
purple canopy and revealed a hidden doorway, draped in
vines and flowers, which stood between two large boulders.
The ants, still carrying the princesse and her friends,
stepped into the passageway and disappeared.
Princesse Pearl awoke to the sound of her friends
laughing and talking excitedly. When she opened her eyes,
she was startled and amazed to see they were in a room
covered in sparkling, green jewels and filled with all kinds
of toys she’d never seen before. Flowers of all shapes and
colors grew on vines that were laced in the wall’s long, tan
stones.
“Pearl,” Barlow said, when he saw she was awake.
“Come see! I found a three-way jump rope.” He lifted a
tangle of purple and orange ropes. “How does that even
work?” he laughed.
“A three-way jump rope? I have no idea,” she said and
immediately forgot they were in a strange place. Instead,
Pearl was very curious about what else the room held.
Sophie and Rosie were rolling a ball back and forth that
changed shapes and colors as it moved. Lefty was playing
with magic roller blades that let him skate up walls and on
the ceiling. Barlow found himself a pogo stick that made
silly noises every time it hit the floor. Pearl tried on a pair
of moon shoes, which immediately made her weightless
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in the room, so that to move around she had to push on the
chairs, the wall, and her friends.

It was only when Princesse Pearl saw a doll similar to a
present from her mommy that she remembered they were in
a strange place.
“Are you guys ready to go?”
No one answered. They just kept playing their games.
“Hey, did you guys hear me? We should probably get
going.”
“We just want to stay here, forever and ever and ever,”
Lefty said with a dreamy voice that barely sounded like
him and kept rollerblading.
“Silly fox. We can’t stay here forever,” Pearl said. “I
want to go home to my mommy and daddy.” No one paid
any attention. It was as though they couldn’t even hear her.
Pearl tapped Rosie on the shoulder.
This is when the princesse noticed that her little friend’s
eyes were really big—much larger than normal. She wasn’t
blinking either.
Princesse Pearl waved her hand in front of Rosie. When
she got no response, she went around to all of her friends
and waved her hands in front of their faces. “Oh no! You’ve
been hypnotized!”
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Princesse Pearl looked around. “But by what?” She
walked around the room. All of the beautiful food sat
untouched on a nearby table. Even Barlow had been having

too much fun to eat. And then she saw it. In the corner of the
room, a gold harp with gold strings was playing on its own.
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“That’s it! There must be notes only animals can hear,”
she said. Princesse Pearl ran over to the instrument and
tried to stop the music. She covered it with a blanket. She
wove the jump rope in between the strings. She even tried
stuffing the strings full of stuffed animals.
“Fine,” she said, determined to help her friends. “I’ll
find another way. But how?” she looked around the room
for answers. “How can I stop the music?”
Her self-confidence pearl lit up on her necklace and
whispered, “You’ll find a way. Keep believing.”
Out of the corner of her eye, Princesse Pearl spotted
pillows on a couch that sat in the middle of the room. “I
know. If I can’t stop the music from playing, I can at least
stop my friends from hearing it.” With that, she ripped
open one of the pillows. The stuffing came flying out. She

grabbed a handful and went around, putting cotton clouds
in each one of her friend’s ears.
Barlow blinked. “Pearl, where are we?”
“It worked!” Pearl cheered and hugged him.
“I don’t know where we are,” Pearl looked around at all
of her friends.
“How did we get here?” Sophie asked. “All I remember
is falling asleep on the grass.”
“Me too,” Barlow said and scratched his head.
Pearl said, “I don’t know that answer either.” Then she
saw how nervous Rosie and Sophie looked. “But don’t
worry. We’ll be fine as long as we’re together. Come on.
Let’s get out of here.”

The five friends walked out of the hall and through a
stone corridor lit by torches. When they got to the end of the
hall, they turned right, but all they found was a dead end.
“That’s strange,” Lefty said.
“Did we miss a turn?” Rosie asked from atop of
Barlow’s right shoulder.
From Barlow’s other shoulder, Sophie said, “I didn’t
see one.”
“Well, let’s go back and start again,” Princesse Pearl
said. “Maybe we missed something.” But when they got
back to the hall, the door was gone and replaced by a wall.
“Something fishy is going on here,” Barlow said.
Lefty whispered, “Someone knows we’re here.” He
inspected the walls with a close eye and looked for clues.
“Someone is watching us.”
Barlow looked at the group. “If every time we go in one
direction, and the walls change, how are we going to get
anywhere?”
“We’re not.” Princesse Pearl said and sat on the ground.
“We’re not?” Sophie said.
“No. We’re not going to keep playing this game.”
Princesse Pearl said this loudly, talking to the stranger
they thought was watching. “WE’RE JUST GOING TO
SIT RIGHT HERE UNTIL ALL OF THIS NONSENSE
STOPS!”
“We are?” Barlow asked.
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“Yes,” Princesse Pearl whispered. “Someone is tricking
us, and I refuse to let them any more.”
“Ooooh. I get it,” Sophie and Rosie said at the same
time.
Following Pearl’s example, everyone sat down on the
ground.
“How long do you think we’ll have to wait?” Lefty
asked.
“As long as it takes,” Princesse Pearl said.
“I knew I should have grabbed that tray of cupcakes from
the table,” Barlow shook his head sadly. Rosie patted
Barlow’s shoulder.
“What should we do while we sit here?” Sophie asked.
“Should we sing?” Rosie replied.
“Yeah!” Barlow said. “What about the Itsy Bitsy
Spider?”
Before anyone could respond, the wall to Princesse
Pearl’s right moved.
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“Look!” Lefty shouted, jumped up, and pointed to
where the wall met the floor. “Ants are moving the wall!”
“I knew something was going on,” Barlow said. The
wall opened up, revealing a long hallway that lead to a dark
room with a fireplace that made up one full wall.
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In front of the fireplace, sat a large throne decorated
with the same green jewels as the hall. On the walls inside
the great room hung long pictures of monsters with beards
holding swords.
“What are those?” whispered Barlow.
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“Those are the troll kings of years passed!” A voice
came from where the throne sat, and a creature’s shadow
filled the room.
“What’s a troll?” Princesse Pearl asked her friends
under her breath.
“What’s a troll?” The voice was furious. “What’s a troll!
I’m a troll!” The figure moved quickly from out of the
shadows into the light where they could see him. He had a
fiery red beard that touched the ground, a head bigger than
his body, which was the size of a warthog. “I am the troll
king! And you are my prisoners!”
“You can’t make me a prisoner! I’m a princess.”
“There is only one princess in Sugarwood, and you,
little girl, are not her!”
“I am so!”
“She is! She is Princesse Pearl!” Her friends said.
“So you say. So you say. But a real princesse is not just
beautiful. She is smart too.”
“I am smart,” Pearl said
The Troll King smirked. “I’ll be the judge of that. If you
can solve this riddle, you will prove to me that you are a
real princesse, and I will have no choice to but let you go
free. But if you answer wrong, you will have to stay here
and be my prisoner. Do you accept this challenge?”
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Princesse Pearl thought carefully. “I’ll accept this challenge
on one condition. My friends go free, no matter what.”
“Pearl, you’re not staying here,” Barlow said. “I won’t
leave you.”
“Barlow,” she patted her best friend’s arm and whispered.
“It’s OK, I know what I’m doing. Even if I lose, you can
tell Daddy, and he and his knights will come find me.”
“But, we don’t even know where we—!”

Before Barlow could finish his statement, Pearl stepped
forward and said, “Ok.”
“Excellent! Now, I shall think of a very difficult riddle
that you will never get! Ha!” The Troll King paced in front
of the fire, mumbling to himself. He twisted the end of
his long beard up in his fingers, released it, and twisted it
again. “Hmm.” He hummed. “Hmmmmm….Yes, yes, this
is a good one.”

17

18

He turned to Princesse Pearl and asked, “Are you ready?
There is no turning back.”
“I am.”
“Listen carefully, little girl. I won’t repeat it: I am very
easy to get into, but it is hard to get out of me. What am I?”
Princesse Pearl gulped. Normally, she was pretty good
at riddles, but that was a tough one. She closed her eyes and
repeated it to herself. She looked to her friends.
“No, no, no! They can’t help you! You are on your own,
princesse,” the Troll King mocked.
Pearl smiled. Of course, she thought looking at the Troll
King’s silly face. The answer was so simple.
“Trouble!”
“No! The answer is trouble!” He danced in a circle.
“You’re stuck here forever, and you’ll have to play any
game I say! He He Hee! Hoo Hoo Hoo-oooo, I’m the
cleverist of all Tro-ollllls!” Pearl smiled and waited for
the Troll King to realize she was right. He was mid-air in
a skip, when he stopped. “Wait. You said trouble, didn’t
you?”
“I did!”
“Yeah!” Her friends cheered and hugged her.
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Immediately, the Troll King’s face fell. He sat down and
was very quiet. “Fine,” he said after a few moments and
raised his hand in the air. Seconds later, a swarm of ants
filled the hall around them. “They will lead you out.” The
Troll King turned his back to them and stared into the fire.
Princesse Pearl and her friends followed the ants
towards the exit, happy to be free. But when she looked
back, she didn’t see a rude Troll King. Pearl saw a sad,
lonely creature. Even though he’d tricked her friends and
her, she still felt bad for him. Something inside of Princesse
Pearl told her that even though he was wrong, the right
thing to do was to forgive him.
“Be right back,” Pearl said to Barlow.
“Where are you going?”

“Just a second. I have to do something.” Pearl walked up
to the Troll King’s throne. “I have a question,” she said.
“Shouldn’t you be off celebrating your freedom with
your friends.” He said it as though there was a bad taste in
his mouth.
“Why did you trick us?”
“Because I am the Troll King, and I can do anything I
want.”
“Do you get many visitors here?” she asked.
This question made him stop and look at the ground. “I
don’t need visitors.”
“Did you trick us because you are lonely?”
The Troll King didn’t answer for a long time. Finally,
he said, “No one wants to be friends with an ugly, old Troll
King.”
“I bet they would if he was nice and liked to play
games.”
“I love games,” his face lit up. “I love all kinds of
games.”
“Well, see! There are better ways to make friends than
hypnotizing people and trapping them in a maze,” she said.
Then Pearl did something no one had ever done before. She
hugged the Troll King, gave him a kiss on his fat nose, and
said, “I forgive you, Troll King, and I’m going to be your
friend.”
“You are?” He asked.
“Yes. As long as you don’t pull any more tricks on me.”
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A smile spread across the Troll King’s face. It was the first
time Pearl had seen him smile. “I promise.”
“We are on an adventure back to my parents’ castle. Do
you want to come with us?”
“No, thank you. I need to stay here and count my
pickles.” He held up a very large jar of pickles. “But
promise to visit me when you come back this way.”
“I promise,” said Princesse Pearl. With that, she hugged
the Troll King one last time and joined the rest of her
friends in the journey back to the Purple Willow Tree.

That night, lying under the willow tree’s branches,
Princesse Pearl thought about how lonely the Troll King
must have been. She was proud of herself for helping
her friends, answering the riddle right, and winning their
freedom. But mostly, Princesse Pearl was proud of herself
for forgiving the Troll King, despite his actions.
“Forgiveness is not always easy,” a voice said to her. It
was another magic pearl that had appeared on her necklace.
“But being able to forgive someone who has wronged you
shows great.”
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The End
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