


Princess Rylan jumped with glee, for tonight was her 
first royal ball to see! She opened her closet, so wide 
and bright, gowns of every color in sight. "Which 
one,  which one,  should I  wear?"  she wondered, 
twirling here and there. She grabbed the sparkly 
gown with delight, hoping it would be just right. But 
oh no, the sparkles scratched and poked! "Ouch!" 
she cried, "This glittery dress is a joke!"
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Next, Rylan tried a gown so long, it trailed behind 
her all along. She twirled once, then tripped and fell, 
landing softly. "Oh well!" she sighed. "This dress is 
pretty, but oh so grand. I can't dance with it, do you 
understand?" She sat upon the floor, feeling low, 
wondering just which dress to show. The clock was 
ticking, time running thin, still no winning dress to 
win.
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Then Rylan saw her favorite blue, soft and cozy, tried 
and true. She slipped it on with a happy grin, but 
something felt wrong—where to begin? A button 
was missing, right at the top! "Oh no," she gasped, 
"my heart might stop!" "The ball starts soon, what 
will  I  do? I  have no dress, and no clue!" She sat 
down sadly, feeling blue, worried the whole evening 
through.
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Just then, a knock came at her door—it was Mira 
and Finn, kind as before! "We heard you're worried," 
Mira said with cheer. "So we rushed to help, don't 
shed a tear!" Finn held a basket filled with thread, 
ribbons, and buttons, gold and red. "Let's fix this 
gown together, you'll see," said Finn, "the perfect 
dress it still can be!" Rylan smiled, her worries gone, 
knowing her friends would help her through till 
dawn.
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They  spread  the  blue  gown  on  the  bed.  Mira 
said, "We'll add some ribbons, soft and bright, to 
make this dress just feel so right!" Finn nodded, 
grabbing needle and thread. "And shiny buttons, 
gold instead!" Rylan clapped her hands with joy. 
"Let's make this dress,  not just a toy!"  Together 
they worked with busy hands, following their clever 
plans.
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Mira tied ribbons, pink and green, the prettiest gown 
they'd ever seen! Around the waist and down the 
sleeve, colorful bows that seemed to weave. "It's 
getting better," Rylan cheered, as the gown's missing 
button disappeared! Finn stitched carefully, line by 
line, making the fabric truly shine. "Almost ready," 
Finn said with a grin, "Now let's finish, let's begin!"
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Finn pulled out buttons, gold and bright, sewing 
them on with all his might. Click, click, click, each 
button in place, adding sparkle to the dress's lace. 
"There!" Finn said, "the gown looks grand, fit for a 
princess in this land!" Rylan twirled, so full of cheer, 
"Thank you, Finn, my friend so dear!" The dress was 
fixed, no longer plain, ready now for the ball again.
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Mira added one final touch, a sprinkle of glitter, not 
too much. "This is the magic," Mira said with glee, 
"the sparkle that only true friends can see!" The 
dress shimmered soft in the evening light, perfectly 
ready for the ball tonight. Rylan hugged them both 
so tight,  "You've made my dress feel just right!" 
Together they laughed, filled with delight, excited 
now for the royal night.
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Rylan looked into the mirror there, admiring her 
gown, her ribbons, her hair. The blue dress sparkled, 
fixed with care, buttons shining everywhere. "I'm 
ready  now,"  she  said  with  pride,  "with  my best 
friends right by my side!" Mira and Finn smiled, 
standing near, "Let's go, Princess, the ball is here!" 
The three friends laughed and hurried fast, toward 
the ballroom at long last.
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The  ballroom  glowed  with  golden  light,  music 
playing,  oh so bright!  Rylan stepped inside with 
glee,  her  friends  beside  her,  one,  two,  three. 
Everyone  turned  to  see  her  dress,  ribbons  and 
buttons, nothing less than best! "You look amazing," 
someone  cheered,  as  Rylan  smiled,  no  longer 
feared.  She  wasn't  worried  about  her  gown 
anymore, she had her friends, and that's what she 
adored.
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Rylan  danced  with  Finn  so  fine,  twirling  gently, 
feeling divine. Then with Mira, hand in hand, the 
best dance partners in the land! Her ribbon slipped 
loose with a twirl so quick, Mira caught it—just in the 
nick! "Got it!" Mira laughed with cheer, tying it back 
without a fear. The music played, the night flew fast, 
three best friends, a bond that'll last.
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As the ball came to its close, Rylan thought of what 
she chose. Not the sparkles, not the lace, but friends 
who helped her find her place. "Thank you both," 
she said with cheer, "for being my friends, so kind 
and dear!" The perfect dress wasn't the key, it was 
friendship, wild and free. Princess Rylan learned that 
night, true friends make everything feel right.
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