Block 1

“The Broken Pencil”
Written by Alex Block

At th

wn of every new day, ISA (a 9-year-old girl) hurried to her desk to work with
DIZ pencil, and ISA’s most important writing mate. Sure, there are other

utensilsNut Dix e from the start of Isa’s writing aspirations. For every story she

Isa from finishing her disturbing thoughts and
withered thin. She detested wasting

reak once more. Something had to

ought in a new mechanica K. Click quickly usurped

1te@r0 very time Click’s tip
d i t could satisfy

e when CIid

Dixon. No longer didNsa have to wast

broke, she just had to pres

her desires.

From the dusty confines of the Dixon sat alo
light would peer into the drawer, and there . Hope lifted D

they assumed she was reaching for them. Unfortuhgtely, wa ached for C
to refill Click’s graphite before abandoning Dixon agai o clue Isa was writig
woeful thoughts cluttered Dixon’s mind. They worried for Is cclic: omeone else

protecting her from her bad thoughts?

Dixon had to know, but the one with the answer was the one Dixon resented most: Click.

It took all of Dixon’s willpower to swallow their pride and ask Click. To their horror, Click
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lacked their concern. Click had no care for what Isa wrote. All they wanted to do was put Isa’s
words to the page like a mindless drone. Dixon pelted Click with talks of responsibility and the

greater good. er and outrage rained upon Click, but alas, Click had no shame for being just a

meone had to protect Isa, and only they had the heart to do it. Dixon became

dismay, the feeling of being held and sharpened was not encouragi Dixon. Not even
touching the paper at Isa’s desk could deliver an ounce of joy. Dixon understood this was all

temporary; there was no point in being more than just a pencil.
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Isa began writing another story, which Dixon lacked care for until some words stood out to them.
Words like defeat, sadness, and useless became more frequent on the page. Soon, Dixon
recognized t ory as one they could relate to. Usually, they would break to prevent Isa from

conti thoughts. However, this time, Dixon wanted to see how they ended. It was

. 1 epressed, the protagonist kept moving forward because if they
samgiblacc daesawouldn’t have found happiness again. Dixon took it to heart.

pencil and her





