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Chapter 1: The Talking Crayon
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Leo sat on his bedroom floor and stared at a very strange crayon. It was much larger than his other drawing tools. The wrapper was bright white with the word MAGIC written in bold red letters.




He tilted his head and blinked twice. The crayon had two small eyes and a wide, friendly smile. Leo wondered if the crayon was actually looking back at him from the carpet.
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"Hello there! I'm Ziggy!" the crayon squeaked. Its tiny black eyes blinked with a lot of excitement. Leo jumped back in total surprise and his sketchbook hit the floor with a loud thud.




The cerulean blue crayon did not stay flat. Ziggy stood upright on his dark gray base like a little soldier. Leo watched the crayon wiggle and wait for someone to speak back to him.
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Leo gingerly picked up Ziggy and felt the smooth paper wrapper. The crayon felt warm and buzzed slightly in his hand. Ziggy wiggled happily and gave a little cheer.




"We should try drawing something spectacular right now!" Ziggy suggested. He seemed very eager to get to work. Leo gripped the crayon and walked over to his small wooden desk to find a clean page.


[image: ]




With a quick scribble, Leo drew a simple, bright red apple on his desk. To his amazement, the flat drawing began to glow. The two-dimensional outline popped right off the white paper.




The red apple wobbled slightly on the wooden surface. It became a real, solid fruit that Leo could actually touch. He poked the apple and watched it roll across the flat desk.
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Chapter 2: Sketches and Surprises
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"Let's make a friend!" Ziggy cheered loudly. Leo nodded and drew a blocky, yellow cat on the next page. This cat had one eye much larger than the other one.




The yellow cat leaped from the page with a silent thud. It landed on the floor and leaned forward with an eager posture. The flat, bright yellow shape looked ready to play a game with Leo and Ziggy.


[image: ]




The yellow cat began to chase the red apple around the room. Its lopsided legs moved in a very funny, rhythmic trot. Leo laughed at the silly sight and clapped his hands.




He was so busy watching the cat that he missed something important. Ziggy was already busy sketching a wobbly green chair on the rug. The crayon was moving faster than ever before.
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Suddenly, a lopsided house with a tiny chimney appeared in the room. It was huge and pushed Leo’s bed against the far wall. The bedroom was getting very crowded with bright drawings.




The green chair and the house stood tall on the floor. The drawings were coming to life faster than Leo could track them. Everything was becoming very bright and a little bit squished inside the small house.
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Leo and Ziggy ran out into the garden to find more space. Ziggy accidentally brushed against the wooden fence and left a bright blue streak. A bicycle with one tiny wheel sprouted from the wood.




The bicycle rolled haphazardly into the street without a rider. Leo watched it go and realized they had a big problem. The whole town might fill up with drawings soon.
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