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 “On your mark get set go!” yelled the starter and they were off.  Jack immediately fell back to last.  This was to be expected since Jack wasn’t the best runner in the world. Ten minutes went by and still no changes. Jack was drowning in sweat.  He looked up and saw Bub, one of the three little pigs, trot by hm. Grr..I’ll beat them all, Jack seethed.  Still, at the last stretch, he was way behind the crowd. 

 Jack was silent on the carriage drive back to his cottage on the outer parts of fairytale-Ville. His mom and dad were talking about the race. They were embarrassed to have such an unfit boy. Jack slept soundly that night. When he woke up his parents were sitting on his bed.

”We need to talk” his mom said. 

They sat down at the kitchen table and Jack’s mom said, “Honey, your dad and I have been talking and we decided to enroll you in Giant Guarding.
”
“What?!” Jack exclaimed. 

“Giant Guarding is when you make sure the giants aren’t causing any trouble. What you do is zip up the beanstalk, run around the house to make sure the giants aren’t up to something and then hurry down. Easy job” explained his dad. 

“EASY?!? YOU CALL THAT EASY?!?” cried jack “I could get seriously hurt!!!”

 “Honey you’ll be ok. All you have to do is do it right.” said his mom. 

“Fine I’ll do it” agreed Jack. 

Then he went out for his first job. He continued doing his job for a week until his friends came over to play one day. 

“Hey what’s up? You available today?” yelled Jack’s friends, Jack and Jill. 

“Sure” he answered. He completely forgot about his duty.  Later on the news Jack heard that a small giant went on a rampage and crushed a house.

”Nobody was hurt but the giant caused a lot of damage” droned Charming, the news reporter. It’s all my fault, thought Jack.

Jack didn’t sleep at all that night. In the morning he went to do his job. With much hard work he was able to get to the top of the beanstalk.  He looked around: so far so good. Then he heard a rumbling noise. He looked around again and gasped. The tree was really a gigantic giant! The giant lumbered over and in one big move; he scooped Jack up and was carrying him over to his enormous house.
”Honey, guess what I found!” he hollered. 

“Let me guess,” answered a more feminine voice. 

“Daddy did you get me the skateboard I asked for?” asked a smaller boy that had just entered the room. 

“No. Remember you are grounded for a week because you ventured down the beanstalk,” he replied. 

“But Dad it was an accident!” 

 “No buts. Look what I found.” A lady, obviously the mom, entered and the giant family crowded around Jack. 

“Can we keep him?” asked the boy. 

“Of course not, honey. He is a human. He already has parents,” the mom answered. Jack was petrified. Could I be their dinner, he wondered as extreme panic washed over him. 

“What are you doing here?” wondered the father. So Jack told them the whole story starting from the marathon and ending when the giant captured him.

 “Oh, poor dear” cooed the mom. 

“I could be your coach and help you become strong,” said the giant dad. Jack was delighted at the thought of showing off his muscles to his friends at school. He agreed immediately.

The first day of his workout period went something like this. The giant blew his whistle at the crack of dawn and out ran Jack. Warm-up was laps up and down the beanstalk with two pounds of pixie dust on his shoulders. Next came three hundred push-ups and four hundred sit-ups. By then the feeling when you are out of breath was long gone.  The giant blew his whistle and declared a ten minute water break. Jack was grateful for the endless supply of water that the giant provided. The whistle blew announcing the second and more dangerous half. The giant explained that Jack was going to have to run out of town to do the next activity. So Jack ran the twenty miles to get to the countryside for his next activity. Once there, the giant said he would run, crushing everything in his path, and Jack will have to run right in front of the giant and avoid being crushed. If Jack survives he will be prepared for the next activity. That is… if I survive, Jack thought. 

Luckily Jack did survive so that he could move on to the next test. For the next activity, Jack had to find a single specific tree in the forest in ten minutes. If Jack was not back in ten minutes the giant had given orders to the wolves to eat him. The giant was a nice man; he just sometimes got a little carried away. Jack tramped through the thick brush looking for a single apple tree. The giant had informed him that the tree was somewhere in the heart of the forest. He had been hiking for five minutes when he saw something glittering. When he reached the tree, he found that the apples were made of sparkling gold. He grabbed as many as he could, knowing that it would please his mother. Then he started back. He was halfway through with two minutes left. 
Then he saw it. A little deer was sprawled on a rock with another deer, obviously the mother, hovered nearby. I have to help them, thought Jack. He stooped down and wet his towel that was in his backpack. Gently, he wrapped it around the deer’s hurt leg. He then headed back to the path.

 Jack arrived two minutes late in front of the giant. Unexpectedly the giant started praising Jack. He said that half of being strong is having a strong heart. Even though Jack knew he was going to be late, he still helped the deer. That showed real strength. The giant announced that Jack was finished for the day and he offered to give Jack a ride to his house. On the way home, Jack sat on the giant’s shoulders and reflected on his very eventful day. 

Once he was home, Jack flexed his muscles in front of the mirror. He looked a lot more muscular than yesterday. Jack was too busy observing himself in the mirror that he didn’t see his parents gaping at him from the slightly opened door at the end of the hall. At dinner that night Jack’s parents were marveling at Jack’s muscles and Jack felt proud to please his mom and dad. He told them about the giant and his day. At first Jack’s parents were angry with the giant but Jack calmed them down by telling them about how the giant was really a nice guy. Jack went to bed that night very pleased with himself. 

That morning he met up with the giant for another day of training. They went through half the amount of what they did the day before until the giant took Jack to his house to pose in front of the mirror. The giant marveled on how muscular Jack had gotten over the last two days. He also said that it was very rare to get that strong in just forty eight hours! The giant announced that Jack was finished with his training and that he was very strong. Jack went home and told his parents about his day. His parents were very pleased to hear that Jack had passed through the training in that short of a time. Over the course of the next few weeks his parents bragged about Jack’s muscles to everyone they knew. Jack soon got tired of his mom and dad gloating about him and his gigantic muscles so he made sure to make himself scarce when they had company over.  

Jack and his family were gathered around the television to watch the news one night. The program was in the middle of the weather when a huge flash and Charming appeared on the screen.

” We have urgent news,” he stated. “Princess Cinderella, a very close friend of mine, has gone missing. We have issued four rescue teams but if you have any skill please go search for her.  For more information, visit our website. Thank you.” 

Jack sat in silence for a minute and then had an idea. He would go out and search for the princess! He jumped up and ran to his room. 

“Jack where are you going!” asked his mom.
 
“It’s only five.” added his dad. Jack explained his plan to his parents and hurried to his room to pack. He’d be leaving in the morning.

The next day was very exciting. Even though Jack had slept little that night he was energetic because of the thought of his cool new adventure. He bid his parents farewell and headed out. Jack decided that he would search the forest first. He had been hiking for fifteen minutes when he found a candy cottage. How odd, he thought as he opened the door and came face-to-face with a witch. 

“Wow, two guests in a week and one is the beautiful princess Cinderella,” she cackled. Jack stood there wide eyed as the witch pulled open a door in the back of the room and revealed Princess Cinderella tied to a chair. The witch quickly grabbed Jack and started dragging him to the door. Jack was so surprised at the witch’s strength that he forgot to struggle. Once Jack was tied up next to Cinderella the witch slammed the door and locked it. She then went to cook dinner. 

For dinner, Jack had a piece of bread and some water. Cinderella had a slice of meat some bread and water. Even in captivity, princess’ get treated like royalty, seethed Jack. He calmed down when the princess handed him half of her meat though. When night fell, Jack decided that he needed to know why the princess was there. “So….” he said, “How’d you get all the way out here?”

 “It’s a long story,” she answered. “But since I have all night, here I go.” As Cinderella poured out her story, Jack learned quite a few things. The princess had been in her room doing jump and jacks when she heard a noise outside. She thought it was her dog so the princess stuck her head out the window and called out her dog’s name. Suddenly Cinderella felt a push from behind and managed to get a quick glimpse of it before she fell to the ground. She fell in something rough: a burlap bag.  

She heard a nasty “Now I’ve got you,” from the witch and before the princess knew it, they were off. When Cinderella got to the cottage she met the witch but there was still no sign of the accomplice.  Once she was finished, she became quiet and when Jack looked over he found that she was asleep. Jack was up all night thinking about the princess’s story. 

When morning came the witch arrived with some sausage and juice for the princess and half a sausage and some water for Jack. Jack gulped down his fill and, as soon as the witch left, he discussed a plan with the princess.  The princess quickly agreed and was delighted at how brilliant Jack proved to be. As soon as lunch came, the twosome took their places. Once the witch opened the door and handed Jack and the princess their lunch, they gulped their drinks down. Jack threw his glass down causing it to shatter while Cinderella picked up one of the shards and cut the ropes tying her down. As soon as she was free, she quickly cut Jack’s bounds. Jack distracted the witch while the princess ran out. Then Jack raced out after her. They were safe.  Jack and Cinderella ran as fast as they could for more than twenty minutes before collapsing under a tree. Cinderella thought that they should camp there so they wouldn’t have to hike at night. Jack argued that it would be at least nine o’clock in the evening when they finished making the camp only to wreck it down again in the morning. But in the end the princess won.  
Jack sent Cinderella to find something to make a shelter while he would find firewood. The princess made her way through the tangled vines stopping every so often to pick up something that might be useful. After a while she stumbled upon a pile of logs and large branches. She hurriedly gathered all of them and started back to camp. Jack was surprised to see Cinderella emerge with a bundle of sticks ten times larger than his pile of logs and twigs. She separated the long sticks and the short logs and thin twigs. The princess then took a gigantic leaf and started spooning mud for the shelter onto it using her small delicate hands. 

 “I never knew that princesses get their hands dirty,” Jack blurted out.

 “Oh really,” added Cinderella as she took a handful of mud and tossed it at Jack. That movement ended in a mud fight. Then the two of them went in search of a stream. They found one not two minutes from the campsite. A convenient location, however Jack realized that the sky had gotten noticeably darker. He and Cinderella hurried back to camp for a well deserved rest.

The next day Jack and Cinderella decided to explore their surroundings. In their haste yesterday, they had gotten completely lost. Jack made two shelters by bending some trees. Cinderella was impressed by his gigantic strength. Then she set off to find something that could be of use. She soon came upon four very tattered but soft blankets. How did these get here? she wondered. Oh well, she thought and ran off with them. She was eager to show off the blankets to Jack but she had to stop many times to pick up firewood and other useful objects. She returned with lots of things in her hands. Jack was impressed. He wondered if he could do the same. He set off to look for more stuff while Cinderella decorated the campsite. While Jack was gone, Cinderella busily set up everything. Every so often she would glance at the woods surrounding the campsite to make sure there wasn’t any danger. 

She had been working and watching for an hour now and Jack hadn’t come back. It was late afternoon and Cinderella didn’t want to spend the night alone. As evening drew closer, the princess started getting more and more worried. She took a break from her work and sat down on a chair that Jack had made entirely out of logs. Suddenly there was a rustle in the trees. Cinderella jerked her head up. What was that? she thought.  She saw a fast blur zoom by. There it was again. The princess stood up and shouted 

“Wh – Who’s there?”  And there emerged the ugliest beast that Cinderella had ever seen. He growled and slowly started toward her. Cinderella stood there shaking while the big hairy thing came at her. It stopped right in front of her and said, “There you are Cindy” in a highly feminine voice. Cinderella instantly remembered that voice. It was Snow White!

 “How did you become that monster?” wondered Cinderella. 

“That evil witch came and gave me a bad apple. It turned me into a monster. She kept me at her house for weeks and the dwarves never found out because they are on a very long business trip. I kind of lost my mind after the transformation so I helped that witch capture you. I only wanted us to be together but she locked me in a room far away. Soon after, I escaped,” Snow White explained. 
The two friends sat around laughing and chatting until Jack emerged from the trees. He was surprised to see a beast sitting next to Cinderella. After everyone introduced each other Snow White retold her story to Jack. Jack had an idea on how to turn Snow White back into a princess. He asked her what color the apple was. Snow told him the apple was a shiny silver color. Jack excused himself and told them that he would be right back. Forty minutes later he brought Snow White one of the golden apples from the tree he found while training with the giant. He explained that if they reversed the colors of the apple they could reverse the spell. Sure enough, it worked. Cinderella told Jack that he was physically strong, strong at heart, and now he was strong in mind. Jack blushed.

The next day, Jack packed up the camp and set off for Snow White’s cottage. It took almost half the day until they finally saw it. Snow White invited them in for lunch, which happened to be Jack’s favorite meal, and sent them off with a map to the city. Jack and the princess were happy to have something to follow. They started toward Cinderella’s castle. Sure enough, after two days they finally reached the edge of the forest. Jack was so happy to get out of the forest, he ran around in circles until he collapsed in the grass. The princess stood close by, picking flowers to put in her hair. 

They raced up the street ten minutes later and were about to enter the city when they heard a growl. The twosome peeked behind them. There stood the biggest wolf Jack had ever seen. He started toward them slowly. Jack reached down and grabbed a large stick. Just in case. The wolf crouched down, ready to pounce. Jack lunged toward him and tickled the wolf’s stomach. Every time the wolf tried to attack, Jack would tickle him. Cinderella ran and hid. She was still watching though. Someone else joined the tickle tackle. She had a red cape and a basket of cookies. She helped Jack fend off the wolf. After a while Cinderella could tell that Jack was exhausted. Red was laughing like a maniac four feet away. She was about to jump out and help her strong friend when two gigantic finger reached down and scooped up the wolf. Ignoring the swipes and bites the wolf was giving him, he stroked the animal’s fur. 

“You are going to be a great pet,” he cooed. 

“Thanks” Jack said.

 “Anytime” the giant replied. Then he took the struggling wolf home. Cinderella came out of her hiding place. She congratulated Jack on his bravery. Then they headed home. 


Epilogue

“On your mark, get set, GO” yelled the starter. And they were off. This time Jack was not alone. Cinderella ran right next to him. They were each trying to outdo each other.  In the stands Snow White and her dwarves were cheering them on. Around and around the track the group went. It was an exciting race. Jack and the princess were fighting for first while sprinting across the finish line and ……. It was a tie! The crowd went wild. Cinderella jogged over to Jack.

“Pretty exciting, heh muscle man?” said Cinderella. “Let’s join the next one.”
Jack agreed and they won that one and many others after that. They went around the world running races left and right. Jack’s parents were very proud. And they lived happily ever after.

THE END
  



















