


Lily climbed the creaky stairs to the attic. Boxes 
and old furniture filled every corner. She spotted 
a  wooden  box  under  a  blanket.  Inside  was 
a  silver  paintbrush  that  sparkled  in  the  light. 
"Wow,"  Lily  whispered.  She  grabbed  the  brush 
and  ran  downstairs.  Her  fingers  tingled  as  she 
held it. Something felt different about this brush. 
Something special. She couldn't wait to try it out.





Lily found paper and paints in her room. She dipped 
the magic brush in blue paint. Carefully, she painted 
a butterfly with yellow spots. The butterfly wiggled 
on the paper! Then it flew off the page and around 
her head. "You're real!" Lily laughed with joy. The 
butterfly landed on her finger gently. Its wings felt 
soft like silk. This was the best day ever! Lily grinned 
from ear to ear.





Lily painted a puppy to play fetch with her. Then 
she painted a kitten to keep the puppy company. 
She added three birds to sing songs. Soon her room 
was very crowded and noisy! The puppy barked. The 
kitten meowed loudly. The birds chirped without 
stopping. "This is too much!" Lily cried, covering her 
ears. She needed to think of something fast. What 
had she done?





Lily remembered the wooden box from the attic. 
She ran back upstairs to look inside it again. A small 
note lay at the bottom of the box. "Paint with care 
and love," it said in tiny writing. Lily understood 
now what that meant.  She painted a big basket 
downstairs in her room. All the animals climbed 
inside happily and fell asleep. The room became 
quiet and peaceful once more.





The next morning, Lily went outside to paint flowers. 
She painted roses, daisies, and bright sunflowers 
everywhere.  They grew so tall  they  blocked the 
windows! Vines covered the doorway completely 
shut. "Oh no!" Lily said, looking worried and upset. 
She couldn't get back inside her house now. The 
plants kept growing bigger and bigger. She had to 
fix this problem right away.





Lily  thought  hard  about  what  to  do  next.  She 
painted  a  pair  of  magic  scissors  carefully.  The 
scissors  floated  in  the  air  by  themselves.  They 
trimmed the vines away from the door. Lily painted 
a smaller, pretty garden by the fence. She moved 
the flowers there with her paintbrush. "Perfect!" she 
said, stepping back to look proudly. Now everything 
looked beautiful and neat. She was learning to plan 
ahead.





Dark clouds filled the sky on Tuesday morning. Rain 
poured down in heavy sheets outside. Lily felt sad 
stuck inside the house all day. She painted a bright 
rainbow across her paper. The rainbow appeared 
in the sky above her street! The rain stopped and 
the sun came out. "I did that!" Lily cheered, jumping 
up and down. Her paintbrush could change the 
weather too. She felt so powerful and proud.





Lily loved the sunshine she had created so much. 
She painted more suns to make it even brighter. 
Three  suns  blazed  in  the  sky  above  the  town. 
Everything got too hot very quickly outside. Flowers 
drooped and grass turned brown and crunchy. "I 
made a mistake again," Lily said sadly. She painted 
clouds  to  cover  two  of  the  suns.  Balance  was 
important, she was learning every day.





Lily sat down and thought about her paintbrush 
carefully. What should she paint that would help 
people?  She painted a  beautiful  fountain in  the 
town park.  Cool water sprayed high into the air 
for everyone. Children laughed and played in the 
water happily. Lily smiled, feeling warm inside her 
heart. This was better than painting just for herself. 
Helping others felt really, really good. She had found 
the best use for her gift.





A girl walked by and stopped at the fountain. "This 
is amazing! Who made it?" she asked Lily. "I painted 
it with my special brush," Lily explained. "Can you 
teach me to paint too?" asked the girl. Lily thought 
for a moment, then smiled brightly. "I can't share the 
magic brush," she said kindly. "But I can teach you to 
paint with your heart. That's the real magic, I think." 
The girl smiled back.





That night, a huge storm rolled into town quickly. 
Wind howled and lightning flashed across the dark 
sky. Lily grabbed her magic paintbrush right away. 
She painted a  strong shelter  over  the  fountain. 
She painted warm blankets for anyone who was 
cold. She painted umbrellas floating to people who 
needed them. Her magic kept everyone safe and dry 
tonight. Lily yawned, feeling tired but happy inside. 
She had used her power wisely at last.





Morning  came  with  clear  blue  skies  again.  Lily 
looked at her magic paintbrush one last time. She 
painted one final  picture very carefully  today.  It 
showed her whole town happy and safe. Then she 
put the brush back in the wooden box. She placed 
it in the attic where she'd found it. "Someone else 
will find it someday," Lily whispered softly. She had 
learned that magic needed responsibility, kindness, 
and care. And that was the greatest lesson of all.






