The Fun Stealer
My name is Brittany. I am a seven year old girl that loves to have fun. I have a great little brother named Anthony; he loves to have fun too. I have fun at home, with my friends and especially at school too. Someone tried to stop all that one day in the winter.

It was a normal winter day like any other. Snow was all over the ground, it was cold outside but the sun was shining bright. Just the way I like it. I don’t know why adults hate Mondays, every day is a FUN-day for me. Time for school again!

“Goodbye sweetie, have a great day at school!”

“I love you mommy, see you later!”

My mommy is the greatest. She helps me with my homework and plays with me and my little brother all the time. She is really the greatest mommy in the world.

After the driver helped me on the bus, I started to talk with all my friends. They think it is really cool that I got a wheelchair that’s like a car. Vrroooom! Like every day, the bus driver had to tell us when we got there; we love to talk so much the time just flies by.

“See you at recess!”

“Bye Brittany!”

It’s so cool having a lot of friends. Even more people to have fun with! I wheeled myself into class and talked some more until the teacher was ready. Today we would be learning subtraction. I was getting pretty good at math. Learning can be fun too.

Halfway through class it happened..

“BONG…. BONG……… BONG…..”

Me and everyone in the class jumped! Even the teacher was spooked. The clock just rang REALLY loud three times, then stopped. It was weird, the hands stopped ticking, the clock didn’t move at all.  

My teacher finally got everyone to settle down and the math lesson continued. I was getting pretty good with subtraction. My mommy had made this cool little slider thing that helped me when I had a problem. She’s so smart and helpful, I want to be just like her when I grow up. She makes the hardest things easy and fun.
“Ok time for recess everyone, close your books.”

I love learning, but I love recess even more. I get to play with my friends! I wheeled myself outside and I was surprised at what I saw. Nobody was playing. Sophie, Christy, Jason, John…. I was the only one outside. I went back into the school, looking around for anyone and nobody was there. I looked in my classroom, the gym, the bathroom, I was all alone in the school! 

I found a phone and called my mom. She came right over and picked me up. I told her everything that happened that day; she didn’t know what was wrong either. She tried calling the school but nobody answered. I went to bed after supper, thinking that tomorrow maybe things would be normal again.

The next day, I got on the school bus like usual but I was the only one there.

“Looks like a lot of kids are sick today”. My mom talked with the bus driver for a few minutes then he drove me to school. It was really weird, I was alone in class with the teacher and she looked like she was sleeping. I tried to wake her up but she kept snoring anyways. 

I wheeled over to the gym to see if I could find anyone and I nearly fell out of my chair at what I saw. Everyone was sleeping on the ground: teachers, students.. EVERYBODY! I tried to wake them up but they wouldn’t budge. I noticed this weird pink door on the far side that wasn’t there before. I went over and it opened up right away. All I could see through the door was black, like there was nothing there at all. 

 Well sitting here wouldn’t wake them up, so I went in. WHOOOOOSH! It felt like I was being sucked down a big long hallway that kept twisting and turning. I closed my eyes, even though it was so black I couldn’t see.
A few minutes passed and I opened my eyes. I couldn’t believe what I was seeing! It looked like a big factory, except for one thing. The workers were all toys. Barbie dolls, stuffed teddy bears, Bob the Builder, Dora the Explorer… all the fun things me and my brother like to play with and watch.. they were all working on a big assembly line. And they sure didn’t look like they were having fun at all. 

I went over to Dora and pulled on her shirt. She turned to look at me with a blank look, like someone drained all the fun from her. I almost cried, this wasn’t right! Someone or something was forcing them to make.. whatever it was. It looked like tiny clocks. Strange, they looked exactly like the big clock in my classroom, but just smaller.

I kept looking around for awhile, there were hundreds and hundreds of toys and cartoons working on the little clocks. I went up and tried to talk to Sunny Daze, one of the my little ponies. She looked so sad, when she is usually so happy. I could barely hear her but she whispered to me:
“Brittany you better get out of here. An evil wizard is sucking all the fun out of everyone in your world through clocks. We look so sad because no kids are playing with us or watching our cartoons, so we don’t have fun either.”

Just then Sunny Daze turned back to making clocks. I heard footsteps coming towards us so I went to hide. I heard a weird laugh.

“That’s right my little toys and cartoon slaves. Keep making those clocks. Soon all the fun in the world will be all mine. MINE MINE MINE!!!”

How could one person be so mean to steal the fun from everyone. Fun belonged to all the kids and adults in the world, not just one person. 

“I won’t let you do this! Your hurting my friends taking away all the fun!”

“Oh ho ho, so your finally here Brittany. I don’t know how you got here, you should be asleep so I can be draining the fun from your dreams!”

He took out a magic wand and shot it at me, but my wheelchair is really fast. Mommy tells me not to turn up the speed; but I’m sure she would understand this time. I turned up my wheelchair to the highest speed and got out of the way. The evil wizard kept shooting at me, but I kept dodging him. 

Bob the Builder and Strawberry Shortcake stopped me and held me before the wizard.

“No stop, you don’t know what your doing. He’s got you under his control!”

“So it ends here Brittany, you have interfered in my plans for the last time!”

He pointed the wand at me and it began to glow. I closed my eyes, waiting for the fun to be drained from me; then all of a sudden I heard a loud crash. I looked up and saw there was a big hole in the ceiling. What I saw fly in made me grin and smile.
“Anthony!”

“You get away from my sister!”

My little brother had found me! He was dressed up as Superman and flying around while the wizard tried to shoot him with his magic wand.

“Curses! What is it with you Donivan kids getting in my way.”

“Mimi, quick take this!”

Mimi was my little brother’s nickname for me. He’s the best. He tossed me what looked like a little toy gun.

“Quick! While he’s distracted!”

The wizard’s eyes opened wide as he realized what he had done, and turned to fire his fun stealing wand at me. That’s when I pulled the trigger on the toy gun and fired it at him. A big pink beam of light shot him and he fell back. Everything went quiet for a few minutes then he started giggling… and laughing. And he couldn’t stop.

“Anthony, what was this thing you gave me?”

“It’s a giggle gun! I thought it might be just what you needed to fight someone stealing fun.”

It turns out the wizard was just lonely and never had any fun because he didn’t have any friends. So we told him that he could come to Timmins and we would show him how to have fun. He changed into a little boy about my age and started to cry. 

“I’m sorry, I didn’t mean to hurt anyone. I just wanted to have fun and nobody would play with me.”

“It’s ok, let’s go back to my school. I have lots of fun there!”

And so we did. The wizard enrolled in our school and learned how to have lots of fun: learning and playing. All the kids and teachers woke up too. Nobody ever knew what happened to them. Me and my brother looked at each other and winked. Together we had saved fun for everyone. 

“Anthony, how did you fly in here? We’re kids, we can’t fly.”

“Giggle guns aren’t real either Mimi, but if we can dream it, anything is possible.”

We both had a great laugh and went home. 
