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once upon & time, in & sparkly school supply box, there lived a lonely litte =4
Pencil named Penny. Penny wasnt like the others in the box. whike all the other
pencils were 2 Pencils, with share ties and soft, perfect leads, Penny was

different, Her lead was harder and darker, she couldn't even erase fike the others.

Penny was often left behind, rolled to the corner of the box when the teacher
or students needed pencils. The =+2 Pencils Aways seemed to have all the attention,
with their smooth, creamy lead and Qu@& erasers. ‘Penny often wondered whg she

was ke this and whsj she couldn't be like them,

Every time Penny ried to join in with the groupy the others would roll their eyes

and wh‘\sper behind her back.

“oure so different said Paul, a sleek =42 Pencil who was lways so confident

and perfectly shareened. You're justu. too dark. Stay away You are not fike us at al."

'Penntj‘e, eraser was smal and worn down, barely able to Lix any mistakes, it
seemed fke she didn't belong in & world £ull of perfect, pointy pencits. She had no one
to tak to, and often, when it came to choos'\nﬁ pencils for assignments, she was

overlooked.

“'m not good enouﬁh,“ Penny would sigh as she watched the other pencils being
picked for math homework or art class, ‘?eel\nﬁ smaller as +h63 braﬁgeo\ about all the
+h'\r\35 ’rhe&j had written that o\aﬁ. She was only used for hea\";}'dw&j projects, such as
writing in bold letters or c\raw'\nﬁ thick, dark lines on paper. Sometimes she'd be
chosen to outiine shapes or add permanent marks, but it wasnt often er\ouﬁh to

make her feel useful.



But one afternoon, atter the bell rang for class to start, the teacher made an

exc'\ﬂnﬁ announcement,

‘Class, ’roo\a\j we're going to have a o\raw'\nﬁ contest!" she said, "“Youll need to
find two pencils for this assessment, and we're going to see who can make the best

drawing. Each pencil has a unique twist, so choose w\segl“

Penny felt a spark of hope. "Haﬂbe this is rny chance! Maybe this time, Il be
noticed for what | can do!' But as the pencils got plucked and picked, she was once
againy le£t out, Roliing to the corner of the cup, she was Just put i, waiting for a

partner, But no one came for her.

) guess Im just not what they need’ Penny thought sadly, Ym too different,
dark, and too hard. | don't it in.’

Just when Penny +hou3h’r her chances were crushed, the teacher stated with a
girarner of excitement in her voice, "wait! | almost {:orﬁo’r there are two peencils left to

be chosen, and one student!'

And Just then, came out a pencil which was a #3 Pencil Penny had never seen
one before, 't was a litte dikkerent from the rest, \ts lead was a bit softer than
’Penna's, but not as Qu@% as the 42 Pencils. 't was somewhere in between, It was
sharg, but not as sharpe as the others. its eraser, like ?enng's, was a litte worn down,

but it otil had a certain and special charm,

The teacher smiled, “There You are, Alex, these are Your pencils fo use for this

contest!



’Penntj‘s heart raced. She wasn't alone anamore! A new penci, one that was
also difkerent, Just fike her, was going to be her Paﬁ‘r\er! T03e+her, she believed ’rhex:j
could make some’rh'\nﬁ special. Maybe now, she'd {'\\(‘\é"\j found a place where she

belonﬁeo\.

After school, in Alex's big dark room, Penny and the new =3 Pencil infroduced
themselves to each other, "Hi 'm Sam. what's your name " “lm ?enntj,“ She said
nervousiy, As Penny and Sam settied info the place, +h83 exchanﬁeo\ gances, Penny

felt a spark of excitement. Sam seemed \')us’r as curious as she was,

‘So, what are You best at? asked Sam, his voice soft but confident.

Penny smiled, "well \ usually work on outlining shapes with rny bold lines. \t's

what 'm best at, | can make ’rh‘\r\35 stand out.'

"Sounds like we're 30'\03 to make a 3?&3’( team!' Sam said with a 3r"\r\. "' 3000\
at ao\o\'\nﬁ details, the shao\’mﬁ, and the soft eo\ﬂes. €l in the small stukf while u do

the heavy n@r‘mﬁ.“ ‘lets just hope flex ie & good drawer, haha,' Penny smirked,

Togeﬂ\er, +he\j began ske‘rch'\nﬁ. Penny used her dark, bold lead to outine the
shapes, creaﬂnﬁ thick, s’rronﬁ lines that stood out on the PR Sam, with his softer
lead, filled in the details, ao\o\‘\nﬁ shao\'\nﬁ to the pictures and smoo’rh'\nﬁ out the eo\ﬂes
where needed. Their partnershie was perkect, ?emﬁls strong fines complemented

Sam's 3en+le but delicate work.

As they worked, she realized something important, Sam was just as unique as
she was, and +03e+her, ’rh63 could create some‘rh\nﬁ neither of them could do alone.

And +hetj built & close bond. Theﬁ created contrast and harmon\:) n every stroke.



Eventualy the contest o\aﬁ arrived, and the class 3a‘rhereo\ around to view the
com(alefeo\ o\raw'\nﬁe,. The teacher walked up to 'Pennﬁ's and Sam's artwork and smiled

br'\ﬁhﬂ\j.

The teacher soon 3a’rhereo\ the students and praised their efforts, She said,
"'See? Vot all pencils need fo be the same. Some peencils are softer, some are harder,
but each of You has distinctive qualities that make You special. Penny and Sam
proved that being ditferent is a 3000\ ’rh'mﬁ. You dont have to £it into one mold to

make Somew‘h\r\ﬁ beauticul.'

The other pencils, who had once whispered behind ’Per\nﬁ‘s back, now looked at
her with admiration. Paul, the sleek 42 Penci, rolled over to her with a sorrowful

ex‘oress‘\on.

) alwaye thought you were just., diferent,’ Paul said. But today, you showed
me that be\nﬁ different is ac‘ruau& a 3ooo\ cause, You and Sam realy made a

remarkable o\raw\na, and | mean it."

Penny smiled and looked over at Sam, who beamed back at her. ‘we did it;'

she whispered, ‘we realy did it.'

Trom that daﬁ on, Penny no longer felt alone., She found someone who
appreciated her for who she was. And Sam, the new =3 Penci, had found a place
where he could shine. After their accomplishment, ’rog@’rh@r ’rheﬂ became the most

popular eencils in the box.



This story proves that You don't have to be the same as everyone else fo
belonﬁ.“ You just have to find the r'\ﬁhf partner and the r\gh’r place, where ﬁou're

needed and cared for. This is more then enouﬁh.



