


Emma stared at her math test. The numbers looked 
like squiggly worms dancing on the page. She sighed 
deeply. 'I'll never understand this,' she whispered. 
Her teacher, Mr. Chen, smiled kindly. 'Just do your 
best, Emma.' Emma picked up her pencil, but the 
numbers still made no sense. She felt a tear roll 
down her cheek. Math was just too hard. The other 
kids were already writing answers. Emma wished 
she could see numbers the way they did.





After school, Emma walked home slowly. She kicked 
a small rock along the sidewalk. Something shiny 
caught her eye near the old oak tree. Emma bent 
down and found a beautiful crystal prism. It sparkled 
with  rainbow  colors  in  the  sunlight.  'Wow,'  she 
breathed. She picked it up and looked through it. 
Suddenly,  the  numbers  on a  nearby  street  sign 
began  to  glow!  Emma  blinked  in  surprise.  The 
number three looked like three dancing butterflies. 
'What's happening?' she wondered aloud.





At home, Emma pulled out her math homework. She 
held the prism up to her eyes. The numbers jumped 
off the page! The number five became five bouncing 
balls. The number two split into two friendly rabbits. 
'This is amazing!' Emma giggled. She watched as the 
number four turned into four colorful kites flying in 
circles. Even the plus sign became a helpful bridge. 
Math suddenly looked like a magical playground. 
Emma couldn't wait to try solving problems. For the 
first time, numbers seemed fun!





Emma looked at her first problem: three plus two. 
Through the prism, three blue birds appeared. Then 
two red birds flew over to join them. Emma counted 
all the birds together. 'Five!' she shouted happily. 
She wrote  down the answer.  The next  problem 
showed four frogs plus three frogs. Emma watched 
them hop together into one big group. 'That's seven 
frogs!' she said. Problem after problem, the magic 
helped her see. Math was becoming her favorite 
adventure!





The next day brought subtraction problems. Emma 
felt nervous again. She held up her prism and read: 
eight minus three. Eight playful puppies appeared, 
wagging their tails. Then three puppies scampered 
away through a magical door. Emma counted the 
puppies that remained. 'Five puppies are left!' she 
exclaimed. She tried another problem. Ten stars 
shone  brightly,  then  four  stars  zoomed  across 
the sky. 'Six stars remain,' Emma said confidently. 
Subtraction was just watching things leave. It made 
perfect sense now!





Emma's friend Lucas noticed her smiling during 
math class. 'Why are you so happy?' he whispered. 
'Math is boring.' Emma wanted to share her secret. 
At recess, she showed him the prism. 'Look through 
this,'  she  said  excitedly.  Lucas  held  it  up  to  his 
worksheet. 'Whoa! The numbers are moving!' he 
gasped. He saw six apples split  into two groups 
of  three.  'This is  so cool!'  Lucas laughed.  Emma 
grinned. 'Math is magical when you see it this way.' 
They spent recess solving problems together.





Mr. Chen introduced multiplication the following 
week.  'Three times four  means three groups of 
four,' he explained. Emma felt confused again. She 
grabbed her  prism quickly.  Through the crystal, 
she saw three baskets appear. Each basket filled 
with  four  golden  oranges.  Emma  counted  all 
the  oranges  carefully.  'Twelve!'  she  announced. 
Mr.  Chen  nodded  approvingly.  Emma  tried  two 
times  five  next.  Two  gardens  grew,  each  with 
five blooming flowers.  'Ten flowers total!'  Emma 
cheered. Multiplication was just repeated addition. 
The prism made it crystal clear!





Word problems had always scared Emma most. She 
read one carefully: 'Sarah has seven cookies and 
gives away three. How many are left?' Emma looked 
through her prism. Seven chocolate chip cookies 
appeared on a plate. Then three cookies floated 
away to a friend. Four cookies remained on the 
plate. 'Four!' Emma wrote down. The next problem 
showed toy cars and toy trucks. The prism turned 
every word into a moving picture. Emma solved five 
word problems in a row. She couldn't believe how 
easy they became!





During recess, Emma dropped her prism. A small 
crack  appeared  across  one  side.  'Oh  no!'  she 
cried.  Lucas picked it  up gently.  'Try  it  anyway,' 
he  suggested.  Emma  held  it  up,  but  the  magic 
seemed weaker. The numbers barely moved at all. 
Tears filled Emma's eyes. 'I need the magic!' she 
said. Lucas put his hand on her shoulder. 'Emma, 
you solved three problems yesterday without even 
looking through it. You already learned how!' Emma 
wiped her tears. Maybe Lucas was right.





That  night,  Emma  tried  homework  without  the 
prism.  She  closed  her  eyes  and  imagined  the 
problems. Four plus six became four red balloons 
and six blue balloons floating together. She could 
picture  them  in  her  mind!  'Ten  balloons,'  she 
whispered,  writing  the  answer.  Problem  after 
problem, Emma imagined the pictures herself. She 
didn't need the prism anymore. The magic had been 
inside her all along. She just needed to learn how to 
see it. Emma smiled at her completed homework.





Test  day  arrived  again.  Emma felt  butterflies  in 
her stomach, but not the scared kind. She left the 
cracked prism in her backpack. Mr. Chen handed out 
the tests. Emma read the first problem: nine minus 
four.  She  closed  her  eyes  briefly  and  imagined 
nine dancing stars. Four stars twirled away into the 
darkness. 'Five,' she wrote confidently. She worked 
through  each  problem,  creating  pictures  in  her 
mind. When she finished, Emma felt proud. She had 
done it all by herself!





Mr.  Chen returned the  tests  on  Friday.  Emma's 
paper  had  a  big  gold  star  and  a  perfect  score! 
'Excellent  work,  Emma!'  Mr.  Chen  announced. 
Emma beamed with pride. Lucas gave her a high 
five. 'You're a math wizard now!' he said. Emma 
laughed and touched her backpack where the prism 
rested. It had taught her something important. Math 
wasn't about magic crystals or special tools. The real 
magic was learning to see numbers in a way that 
made sense. And that magic lived inside her forever.






