Misty Kingdom

By: Jace Watson

Jace Watson was an average junior high school kid with average looks and a few pimples. He had a crush on Mandy Turner the most beautiful girl in school, probably in the whole world. She never noticed him. Her pretty eyes probably didn’t see average. 

One day, when Jace was walking home from school, he started to feel dizzy. Suddenly, a vortex opened up beneath his feet and he felt himself falling. He landed in a very different looking world, with a little path nearby.

He followed the path until he saw three ugly boys carrying a girl. She was kicking and crying. Jace jumped onto the path and blocked their way. 

What am I doing? thought Jace. The boys dropped the girl and rushed him. Desperately, Jace slammed his fist into the first one. The other two grabbed him and began to pummel him. Surprisingly, Jace hardly felt it. He shook them off and they fell to the ground. All three boys rolled around in pain. Jeez that was easy.

 Jace went to the girl. She was gorgeous. Jace stared at her. She was so pretty that it was unbelievable. Mandy Turner was not nearly that pretty. The girl looked at Jace with surprise and wonder.

“How did you do that?” She asked.

Jace shrugged and looked down. He always had a difficult time talking to pretty girls. He saw that the girl was blushing and looking at him shyly. It freaked him out.
“Who are you?” Jace stammered.

“I am Princess Zyre,” she said, “Thank you for saving my life.”

“Princess?”

The girl nodded and smiled sweetly.

“Say, where am I?” Jace said slowly, looking around. He watched the three boys limp away from them down the path.

“You are in the Kingdom of Mist in the Land of Fog. Those warriors that you bravely defeated were carrying me away to the Kingdom of Shadow.” 

She was still looking up at Jace and smiling. Jace felt uncomfortable. That was the way girls looked at Bart Johnson, the football star back at his high school. Jace was confused. 

 “Come with me to my kingdom,” suggested Princess Zyre.
Jace walked with her along the path. She grabbed his hand and held it. If only the kids back at his high school could see him now! 

At dusk, they came to a little village nestled in the woods. Two hideously ugly boys came to greet them. Their faces were unsymmetrical and extremely unpleasant to look at.

Jace noticed that all the men of the village were ugly; very ugly. He watched them move about the village. They were incredibly uncoordinated and weak. Jace was fantastically strong and handsome compared to them. He determined right there that he would not be conceited or mean to the uglier folk. He would not be like Bart Johnson and Brad Smith back at his school.

When it came to the girls, Jace could not believe his eyes. Each one was incredibly beautiful. Many of them were more beautiful than even Princess Zyre. There was not a girl back at his school that could compare. Well, maybe Mandy, but in Misty Kingdom, she would have been the ugliest by far. 

“You are so strong!” said one girl.

“And so handsome!” said another.

All of the girls were trying to get near, pressing up against him. He felt like a rock star. He was like a demi-god in this world!
Princess Zyre introduced the girls, “This is Princess Xala, and this is Princess Yu, and this is Princess Qui, and this is…”

“How many Princesses are there?” interrupted Jace.

“Oh, we are all Princesses in the Misty Kingdom,” said Prin…
Swoosh!

Hey! shouted Jace, startling the other kids in the class. Jace had been writing his story, oblivious to Miss Slaton’s lecture, when Bart Johnson ripped the paper away from under him. Mandy, Brad, and all the kids were watching.

No! thought Jace in panic, and tried desperately to grab it back. Bart shrugged him off and laughed, holding the paper high.

Miss Slaton hurried down the aisle between the desks.

“What are you boys doing? Give me that note right now!” Bart handed her the note, grinning widely.

“No, please,” Jace knew that Miss Slaton read aloud every note that she confiscated. She made her way back to the front of the class. Jace felt sick to his stomach.

“Ahem,” Miss Slaton cleared her throat, and glanced at the paper, “Misty Kingdom by Jace Watson…”

“No, don’t. Please Miss Slaton. Give me an F. Anything. Just please don’t,” Jace pleaded. The kids in the class laughed, Bart loudest of all.

“You know the rules Mr. Watson,” she said, smugly sure of the effectiveness of her rule.

“But I wasn’t passing notes. Bart stole it from me. It’s personal!”

“Come now, Mr. Watson, you were not paying attention this entire class. Now where was I? Oh yes, ‘Jace Watson was an average high school kid with average looks and a few pimples. He had a crush on Mandy Turner the most beautiful girl in school, and probably in the whole world…’”

Jace sunk low into his chair. The kids made woo woo sounds at Mandy. As Miss Slaton continued to read, Jace blushed redder, sunk lower, and grew sicker.

’Jace was fantastically strong and handsome compared to them.’

The kid’s snickers turned into laughs.

’He determined right there that he would not be conceited or mean to the uglier folk. He would not be like Bart Johnson and Brad Smith back at his school.’

Bart fell out of his chair laughing, holding his sides. Tears streamed from his eyes.

’There was not a girl back at his high school that could compare. Well, maybe Mandy.’

Jace wanted to evaporate.

’You are so strong! And so handsome! All of the girls were trying to get near, pressing up against him. He felt like a rock star.’

The class erupted. Jace’s life was over. 

“Are you okay dear?” Jace’s Mom asked as he came through the door.

Jace ignored her, went to his room, and crawled into bed. The next morning Jace heard his mom knock on the door.

“Jace, time to get up.”

“I’m sick,” he answered, “I’m not going to school.”

“It’s Saturday,” she reminded him. Jace didn’t budge.

At ten o’clock his Mom knocked on the door again.

“There’s somebody here to see you.”

“Tell them to go away.”

“Don’t be rude. Come down and talk to her.”

Her? Jace got out of bed, still in his clothes from yesterday. He went to the door and was shocked to see Mandy standing there. He quickly looked around for the others, thinking that they had come to torment him, but he saw no one. Mandy was alone.

“Hi.”

“Hi.”

“I just wanted to tell you that I think what Miss Slaton did to you was very mean.”

Jace shrugged and stayed silent.

“I want to know something; do you really think I’m that beautiful, or were you exaggerating for the story?”

Jace had no pride left lose, “You are the prettiest girl that I have ever seen.”

Mandy smiled, “So, can you come to the park with me today?”

Jace couldn’t believe it. A day ago, he couldn’t even talk to Mandy. Now, he had a chance to spend a Saturday with her.

“What about Bart and Brad?” asked Jace.

Mandy frowned, “You think I like them? You don’t know what I like. Looks aren’t everything you know.”

“”I guess,” he said as he joined her on the porch and they headed for the park.

