
Candy Land by: Hope P 
 
Once there was a girl named Presley. It was the night before Christmas and she was writing a 
note to Santa. It said, “Dear Santa, Please don’t give me any mints but all the other candy is ok. 
Sincerely, Presley”. When Presley was asleep, she was dreaming about a Candy Land. The 
Candy Land had this very mean king. King mint was very cruel and powerful. He would not let 
the candies be free at all. He would not let the candies hang out with each other. If any candies 
were caught , King Mint would turn them to salves. But one day stuff changed. A candy named 
Jelly Bean George had a secret meeting with the candies and said, “I believe something needs 
to change. So I think we need to go to war:” So the next day the king and his knights had candy 
cane swords and the candies had licorice for swords. Candy cane slicing and licorice slicing 
candy pieces going everywhere. When all the candies were fighting Jelly Bean George and King 
Mint were fighting one on one. They swung and missed a couple times but finally, Chop! Jelly 
Bean George just sliced King Mint right in half. Then the candies could now be together, play 
and hang out with each other, but most importantly no one could boss them ever again. 
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Presley wakes up and she runs to her stocking hoping there are no mints. Her wish was right. In 
her stocking there was a bunch of candy, but no mints. She was so happy Santa read her note. 
At that moment she reached into her stocking and ate a jelly bean first. 
 

The End. 


