
 

 
 



 

H a p p i ly  E v e r  A f te r  

By: Kaleigh K 
Chapter One: Moth People 

   
 

 Once upon a time, there were two brothers and 
princes named PC (Prince Charming) and PCJ (Prince 
Charming Jr.). But they weren’t ordinary princes. They 
had super powers. PC had the power to fly and to read 
people's minds. PCJ had the power to levitate things and 
to speak to animals. Most of the time, their parents were 
so busy that it was PC’s job to watch his brother. PCJ has 
always wanted to be a chef because his dream is to cook a 
meal for the king of Imaginary Land. PC has always 
wanted to be a journalist because he likes to spread 
gossip. One day PCJ woke up PC just to talk to him.  

PCJ said, “Hey PC. Do you want to go get some Ice 
cream?” 

“Not now, I want to sleep in a little longer. Plus, I am 
still a little cranky.” said PC. 

“Please PC, I haven't had Ice cream in, like, eight 
months,” said PCJ.  

Then PC said, “You had Ice cream yesterday, 
remember?” 
 



 

  “Oh yeah, but I want it again.Please, PLEASE, 
PLEASE!” cried PCJ. 

“Ok, fine. I’ll take you to get some Ice cream. How 
many scoops?” PC said frustratedly.  

“As many as I can get, which is how many I can 
levitate. You know that answer.” 

“No, you don’t get that many. You only get four 
scoops,”  said PC.  

“But I want a lot of Ice cream!”screamed PCJ. 
“Wooh. Put me down!”yelled PC.   
“NO!” yelled PCJ.  
Then PC said, “Take out your stress ball and focus on 

putting me down. How am I supposed to get your ice 
cream while I’m floating in the air?”  

 Then after both of their faces were covered in Ice 
cream, they went to the dog park to take Big Z to the 
bathroom before he went in their rooms. Did I mention 
that they have a great dane and his name is Big Z. He can 
fly. There at the park, they played catch, fetch, and they 
scratched his belly. Then Big Z started to fly away over to 
the hot dog cart. They also had more Ice Cream! 

“We have to get some. Right NOW!” said PCJ.  
PC said, “ NO! You have had enough Ice cream 

today.” 
“But, but, but.” PCJ said. 
“ I said NO!”  

 



 

“ Waaaaaaaaaaaahhhhhh!” cried PCJ as he sniffled 
with his nose. 

“It is okay. I know you can’t control your temper.” 
“Let's go back to the park and go play with Big Z.” 

they both said.  
 
The next day, PCJ woke up and he wanted to play 

outside with PC.  
PCJ said, “ I want to go outside and play soccer.” 
“No. I don’t want to. I want to play Softball,” said PC. 
“Then can we play Golf?” PCJ asked. 
“NO!” yelled PC. 
“Then can we play a board game?” asked PCJ.  
“No. I don’t want to play anything with you. The 

reason why is because I am almost a mature adult, and 
mature adults like me don’t play baby games like you 
play,” snapped PC. 

“Ok, first off, I am not a little baby like you think I 
am. I am just as mature a-” PCJ got stopped by PC.  

“You are not even as mature as a baby. In fact, you 
are worse than a little baby.” 

“No I’m not! If anything you act like a baby more than 
me!” PCJ shouted. 

“No!” PC snapped. 
“See, you scream like a baby girl,” said PCJ. 
“No I don’t!” PC shouted. 

 



 

“Yes you do!” PCJ yelled. 
“I am going to my room. And since I have my own 

room, I am very mature,” said PC. 
“Just because you have your own room doesn't mean 

you are mature,” said PCJ.   
“Yes  it does,” snapped PC. 
Then they went on and on and on until PC finally 

said, “I’m going to tell mom and dad that your not being 
very nice.” 

“See. You do act like a baby,” Shouted PCJ. 
“NOOOOOO!” said PC. 
“Mama, daddy. PCJ is being mean to me!” said PC. 
“Well how is he being mean to you, honey?” his mom 

asked. 
“He is hitting me with his yoyo and stepping on me,” 

said PC. 
“Ok I will send him down here and I will talk to him,” 

said his mom. 
“Thank y-,” PC got stopped by his mom. 
“And you,” said his mom. 
“What!” shouted PC. 
“But I did not do anything. Plus, I am almost a grown 

up, so why am I in trouble?” said PC. 
“Because I think you are lying,” said his mom. 
“But I’m not lying. Why don’t you believe me?” 

whined PC. 
 



 

“PCJ, can you come down here? I need to talk to you,” 
said his mom. 

“Come here pretty birdy,” PCJ said softly. “WHAT!!”  
  
“Can you come down here!” his mom said again. 
 
“But I don’t want to mom. I am playing with the birds 

and moose.” 
“Come on,”  Mom repeated.  
“I’ll be right back,” PCJ said to his animals. 
“ Coming mom.” “PCJ said IRRITATED. “What mom?” 
“PC said that you hurt him.  Did you?” Mom 

questioned. 
“What! I didn’t hurt him. He was yelling at me!” PCJ 

said. 
“Let’s just go have breakfast kids, and husband.” 

Mom said. 
 PCJ asked, “What is for breakfast, mom?” 
“I don’t know. Why don’t you go get the magic guy 

and ask him to poof up the morning meal.” 
“Mom, after breakfast can we go play outside with 

Big Z? Then after he gets tired, can just us two play 
outside?” 

“Sure, honey,” Mom responded.   
“Thank you mom. What can we play, mom?” PCJ 

asked.  
 



 

“Um. Whatever you want to play,” Mom said kindly. 
 “Ok mom,” PCJ responded happily. 
   
After breakfast and playing with Big Z, they played 

soccer, baseball, volleyball, and golf.  
Then after an hour had passed, PCJ said, “I am 

getting really bored. Are you?” 
“Kind of. I want to go out in our swimming pool. 

Then again it is very hot. I mean, I am sweating and-” PC 
said. 

“I am going to stop you right there. I know you can 
go on all day. So I get that you want to go swimming. 
Right?” said PCJ. 

“Well  Duh, could you not tell from my interrupted 
speech?” PC said rolling his eyes. 

“Yes I actually did.” PCJ said. 
“Let’s just go ask mom and dad if we can, okay little 

bro?” PC said.  
“Hey mom and dad we we’re talking and we both 

wanted to go and... maybe go swim in the pool, would 
that be ok?” PCJ hopingly said. 

“My question is that did you two clean your room 
when you got up?” their mother responded with a slight 
smile. 

“Ummmmmmm. Did we?”  they said as they rushed 
up to their room. 
 



 

“That was very close. Right?”said PC. 
“A… nudderr dummy.” PCJ said. 
“don’t call me a dummy, PCJ.” PC commanded. 
“But you are a dummy,” Repeated PCJ. 
 PC yelled“No I am not.”   
All of a sudden, they saw a lady screaming and 

running from the forest and to the castle. 
She screamed, “Help, help, help, it’s Dr. Box and he’s 

attacking the village. He took my daughter!” 
They saw a little boy running at them getting chased 

by Dr. Box. Dr. Box has snakes for hair and for his super 
suit he wears a box. He was riding on a dragon. The 
dragon’s fiery red scales glittered in the sunlight as he 
chomped at the kid with his yellow sharp teeth.  

Then Dr. box  laughed his evil laugh , “Wah ha ha ha,” 
and flew away on an evil dragon. 

PC reached out with his mind to Dr. Box and listened 
to his thoughts, ‘Tomorrow I am going to capture the 
princess of the land of Glitter and I am going to take her 
to the realm of Monsters.  Then I am going to feed her to 
a huge monster, but before that I am going to cut off one 
of her fingers and ship it to her father.’  

 
“We have to catch him before he gets to the land of 

Glitter. We have to save the princess. We just have to!” 
said PC to PCJ.  
 



 

“I take it that you’re reading minds again,” said PCJ. 
PC explained Dr. Boxes plans to PCJ. 

 
That evening, they packed up and got on there flying 

Allicorns and flew to the island of glass. When they got 
there, all of the glass people were whispering to each 
other and asking who they were. Then, they went to the 
palace to ask the king if they could stay there. 

 The king said, “Why yes you may. My builders will 
make two beds that will fit you,”  

Then PC said. “Thank you so much. I will give you 
something, something that the whole town can use, a 
gold feather. Thank you again.”  

That evening there was a festival. The meaning of the 
festival is to remember all of their loved ones. They were 
dancing and singing and having so much fun. But then 
when they went to bed, they heard something on the roof. 
When they went outside they saw the moth people 
destroying houses and killing people. They protected as 
many people as they could and saved as many houses. But 
the person they mainly protected was the king.  

When they finally flew away PC and PCJ took all of 
the injured people to the hospital. 

Then they flew and levitated after them and it took 
for hours to finally catch up. 

All the moth people said, “Catch us if you can.”   
 



 

 
To be continued…. 

 


