
The Prince Travels 

By Chloe M. 

Once upon a time there were four great kings, but they liked different colors.  This led to 
problems such as what color should the walls be, and what color should they wear for 
pictures so they decided to split the kingdom in fourths and one king for each part. 

King Peachon is the son of King Roidas Pink, and King Peachon’s son is prince Jake.  But 
Jake did not want to be King, Jake wanted to be an astronaut Jake had his fortune read, and 
he was king.  In Jake’s Kingdom every prince had their fortunes read, and whatever it said 
the prince had to do.   

So here was Jake laying on his bed thinking about how he was going to become King when 
he wanted to be an Astronaut.  

 “Oh Padhoon, have you ever wanted to do something but something stopped you?” said 
Jake.  

“Tweet tweet tweet!” Jake had a pet parrot named Padhoon.  

“Poly wanna tweet tweet” said Padhoon with a shake of his wing.  Suddenly there was a 
“Nock Nock,” at the door.   

“Sweety it’s time for the seeing” said Jake’s mom.   

“Mommmm!  I do not want to!”  Jake’s mom calls seeing princesses the “seeing.”  

So Jake packed his things and got out of the castle with Padhoon as fast as he could. 

Jake decided to wear his cloak to keep hidden. 

“Might as well go to Yellow City Padhoon.” 

“Tweet tweet tweet-" 

“Shhhh!!!” said Jake as two guards walked by. 

“Have you heard the prince has run away?” said one of the guards.   

“Really!  I wonder why?” said the other guard.   

“Let's go Padhoon.  From now on no more tweeting.” whispered Jake. 

 

“Hey!” said an unfamiliar voice, it was a female!  Jake jumped and turned around thinking 
that he was caught!  But the girl was not a guard, she was wearing a cloak just like him.   



“Hey I just heard you say Yellow City,” said the girl.   

“Yeah…” said Jake.  

“If you are then you can come with me.” said the girl.  “By the way, my name is Sophey.”   

“My name is Jake.” 

“Okay Jake, let's go!  Here is a carriage” 

 

When they got to Yellow City it was noon.  

“We should get out, not many carriages come,” said Sophey.   

“Good point,” said Jake.  

“Let’s go to my house,” said Sophey.   

“Ok, you lead the way!” said Jake, taking Padhoon’s cage out of the carriage. 

“Where is your house?” asked Jake.   

“That way, the one with a bread sign on the roof.” said Sophey pointing.   

“Oh I see it. The one with the red roof?” asked Jake.   

“Uh huh.  Why do you have a parrot?” asked Sophey.   

“He’s a pet.” said Jake.  

“Oh, I have a pet cat and dog, but watch out, the dog is a biter.” said Sophey.  

“Hmmm, if he does not like Padhoon then I don’t know what to do with him.” said Jake.   

“Oh don’t worry, Fang does not bite animals, so I’m sure you won’t need to hide Padhoon.” 
said Sophey reassuringly, but Jake was not so sure. 

 

  

“Halt! Are you visiting royalty or part of the town?” asked a guard at the gate.  There were 
two guards.  One had yellow hair and the other had red hair.  Jake wondered if red hair was 
allowed in the Yellow Kingdom, but Yellow was known for being generous and kind so it 
made sense that it would be allowed.   



“I’m Sophey Hoppkends with a friend.” said Sophey with an unusually powerful voice taking 
off her cloak.   

“You may pass, but you must take off your cloak.” said the guard from before.   

“I much rather not.  I can take off my hood.” answered Jake.    

“Ok, well then take off your hood.” So Jake took off his hood.  You may think that he was 
caught, but before Jake left he put on facepaint so he looked like a new person so he could 
sneak from city to city.  

“Ok, you may enter,” said the guard.  Nice, he was fooled Jake thought.   

 

The next morning Jake woke up to the smell of pancakes and dog slobber. 

 “Padhoon are you okay!?!” said Jake immediately bolting up like if there was a fire 
beneath him. 

 “Tweee twee tweet polly!” said Padhoon jumping from one foot to the other. 

 “Woof woof woof,” said a big black dog.  This must be Fang because Sophey only 
talked about one dog, Jake thought. 

 “Good morning Jake.  How was your beauty rest?” said Sophey, sticking her head in 
the doorway.   

“Ummm, Fang is on my bed. So can you get off!?!” said Jake to Fang with a mad expression 
on his face. 

“Get off!  We are going to the library today.” said Sophey. 

“Fang off!” said Jake kicking his legs up. 

“Arooo woof!” said Fang, jumping up with surprise. 

“I will let you get dressed.” said Sophey closing the door.  So Jake got dressed, went down 
stairs, ate breakfast and got ready to go outside. 

“Okay the library is this way,” said Sophey when they got outside. 

“Lead the way,” said Jake. 

When they got to the library Jake thought no one recognized him, but a woman went 
shrieking “The Pink Prince!  The Prink Prince is here!  Get the guards!  I heard he went 
missing!” She seemed to be talking in all caps like a siren. 



 “Who? You” Well surely not you, but is it you?” asked Sophey pointing at Jake with a 
lazy hand. 

 “Uhhhh, yes.  I am the Pink Prince.” said Jake, bouncing his head. 

 “Why didn’t you tell me !?!” said Sophey, taking a step towards Jake. 

 “Okay, so I was scared that you’ll turn me in.” said Jake, taking a step back. 

Then Jake was surrounded by guards with face coverings. 

 “Sorry you need to come with us sir.” said one of the guards pointing. 

 “Okay, as long as Sophey comes because she is the first person to find me.”  said 
Jake, raising his eyebrows. 

 “Uhh, why?” said Sophey stammering. 

 “I already told you.” said Jake smiling. “And I don’t want to go with them alone.” 
whispered Jake.   

So the guards, Jake, and Sophey arrived at the Pink Kingdom the next morning. 

“Who shall this be?” said a shadow.  Jake knew exactly who spoke.  It was his dad, and by 
the sound of it he was mad. 

“Dad, this is Sophey.  She is the one that found me.” said Jake as Sophey stomped on his 
foot. 

“Why are you lying to your dad?” whispered Sophey. 

“He will freak out if I tell him we are friends.” whispered Jake. 

“Jake to your room, guards go away, and you stay here.  I want to talk to you.” said the King 
pointing at Sophey. 

 

“What did he say?” asked Jake. 

“He said he was grateful for me to bring you here and if I want to, and if it’s ok with my 
parents, then I can live here!” said Sophey. 

“Oh I would love that!” said Jake grinning. 

 



So Sophey moved in and Jake became King with pride.  He invented a game called VR, 
virtual reality, so that some day he could play on the VR and be the astronaut he always 
wanted to be. 

 

The End 

 


