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To all the children who dream of being a HeavyHittin Hero:

HeavyHitters don’t fight for belts, wealth, or fame...

True HeavyHitters fight to help others succeed the same!
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​​Chapter 1: Broken Pencil
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Rain tapped softly

on the orphanage glass.

Cars hummed outside

as the night rolled past.
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Inside HeavyHittin Orphanage,

most writing tools slept tight.

But Binder stayed awake,

reading stories every night.
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Chapter 2: Dull Point
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CLINK. Something bumped

the front-step nook.

Binder looked up slowly.

“Huh... what was that? 

Let me go look.”

He opened up the old front door

With a gasp into the rain.

A tiny yellow pencil

shivered near the drain.
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​​Chapter 3: Lost & Found
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His paint was chipped.

His eraser worn.

He looked alone...

forgotten... torn.

Binder smiled gently.

“Well there, hey little guy...

you don’t gotta stand out here alone,

come inside, let’s get you dry.”
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​​Chapter 4: A Spark
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Morning sunlight filled

HeavyHittin Orphanage halls.

Pencils stretched.

Markers yawned.

Telephones began their calls.

Outside the windows, HeavyHittin City buzzed.

with life and sound.

Story shops, boxing gyms,

nearly all can be found.
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