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​Chapter One

Princess Twins Come
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Queen Broccoli gazed through a magnifying glass at her beautiful babes and let out a gasp, “They have princess marks that make it clear: Skylar and Hadley shall rule the Kingdom without fear. But, if a prince appears theywill lose their place and must give up their thrones with grace.”
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They lived in a castle carved with shapes to delight: onion, pizza, broccoli, mushrooms, corn, tomatoes, pear-shapes, even cup cakes. It was truly an amazing edible sight.

The castle stood on the peak of a hill. The people could see its beauty and power, and obeyed every word that came from its tower.
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The Kingdom of Chipolata was the name of that location. Hunchytown, Banana-mash Cauldron, and Buttermilk, were its four towns, where nobody came on vacation.
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Princesses Skylar and Hadley grew up to be beautiful daughters of King Onion and Queen Broccoli. Their portraits hung in the gallery.
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King Onion taught them rules. He told them of kingdom duels. They sat on thrones and listened well, but they really were bored and the king could not tell.
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Queen Broccoli wished them a very good night, but secretly whispered, “I wish we had a son,” as she disappeared into the twilight.

They sometimes sent servants to the dungeon overnight, just for fun and delight.[image: tmp_63435f2eae57aa5007c43da0dabd8df1_9yNJBo_html_m35af98e.jpg]
––––––––
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One day the princesses received a special gift. “What is it? For me?” they asked with curiosity.

“It’s called a binocular,” the servant explained. “You can see far away and your eyes are not strained.Bi is a prefix that means two of a kind: look through both eyes and see what you find.”
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“We knew that!” A sentry was knocked down flat as two princesses snatched the binocular and rushed to the highest tower.

“It’s awesome! I see children dancing; it must be happy hour!” The princesses looked together and then apart. A sad feeling swept over their heads and landed in their hearts.
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​Chapter Two

Time for a View
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“I saw children playing, and eating soft bread,” Skylar told her sister, Hadley, when they were tucked up in bed. “I wish binocs...”
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Popping sound popped from the binocular; goosebumps danced on their arms;one lens-door was ajar.

“Wow, it’s as tall as us! Hello, we are coming in, ready or not,” Princess Hadley said. “I’m not a wuss. look, I see me, me me!” Princesses’ reflections were all around. “I wish binocs...” They heard a flapping sound.
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“Hello,” a sweet voice came from on high; it belonged to a giant butterfly. “Who are you?” the princesses cried.

“I am Queen Alexandra Butterfly. I’ve come to take you for a ride.”
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Their hearts beat fast; they hung on tight for an awesome flight. As they landed with a[image: tmp_63435f2eae57aa5007c43da0dabd8df1_9yNJBo_html_2960ff9.jpg] 

little plop, their eyes could see from the mountain top.

“Take us over to where the rainbows dance.”

“The boy in the green box can take you there.”

“Who is the boy in a green box? Does he wear fancy pants?” the princesses questioned in despair.

“I cannot tell, dears; midnight approaches we must say ‘farewell’.”
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The princesses flew through mist and dell, and on their beds they tumbled, they fell. Binocular popped and shrank to its normal size as they bounced into bed and closed their eyes.
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The very next day they were totally tired, when King Onion read out new rules that he had acquired.
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They yawned so much that Miss Teach had enough when they dozed
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