
Princess Arrow

With her kingdom behind her, the princess moved forward. Her evil ambitions 

were on display. She planned to take over all of the kingdoms in the land, one by 

one. "Move forward!" she roared to her troops.

Princess Livia had always dreamed of ruling over all the lands. She had grown up 

listening to tales of powerful queens and mighty conquerors, and she was 

determined to make her mark on history. But her methods were not noble. 

Instead of seeking peace and cooperation, she sought power through force and 

intimidation.

As Princess Livia and her army marched toward the neighboring kingdom, fear 

spread like wildfire. Villagers fled from their homes, seeking refuge in the forests 

and mountains. The king of the neighboring kingdom, King Theodore, knew he 

had to act quickly to protect his people. He readied his troops.

But just as the first blows were about to be struck, a young girl stepped forward, 

holding a banner of peace high above her head. "Stop!" she cried out, her voice 

ringing clear across the battlefield. "Violence will only bring more suffering. We 

must find another way.“

Princess Livia scoffed at the idea, ready to crush anyone who dared to stand in her 

way. But as she looked into the eyes of the young girl standing before her, 

something stirred within her. For the first time, she saw the faces of the people 

she was about to conquer – people who had families, dreams, and hopes just like 

her own. 

To the shock of both armies, Princess Livia began to retreat. “Move out! We’re 

going home,” she echoed across the battlefield.


