
The Magic Paintbrush 

Once upon a time, in a small village, there lived a young boy 

named Tim. He was kind-hearted and loved to draw. Every day, he 

would sit under a big tree and sketch the beautiful world around 

him. 

But there was something unique about Tim's drawings, whenever 

he painted something with his old, worn-out paintbrush, it 

magically came to life! 

One sunny morning, as Tim sat under the tree, he wished for a 

new paintbrush. To his surprise, a wise old man appeared before 

him. 

The old man smiled kindly and handed Tim a golden paintbrush, 

saying, "This is a special gift, young artist. Use it wisely, and 

remember, magic lies within your heart." 

Excited, Tim thanked the old man and rushed home with his new 

paintbrush. He couldn't wait to see what wonders it could create. 

As he dipped the golden paintbrush into a pot of blue paint and 

made a stroke across his drawing paper, the paint turned into real 

water! Tim could hardly believe his eyes. He painted rivers, lakes, 

and waterfalls, and they all became real! 

Overjoyed with his newfound gift, Tim continued to explore the 

magic of his paintbrush. With a stroke of green, he made lush 

forests appear. 

With a stroke of yellow, he brought golden sunflowers to life. The 

village was astonished by Tim's extraordinary talent, and people 

from neighboring towns came to witness his magical paintings. 



However, as time went on, Tim's fame and the magic paintbrush's 

power started to get to his head. He became boastful and selfish, 

only using the paintbrush for his benefit. He painted candies and 

toys for himself, without thinking about the consequences. 

One day, a poor, hungry child approached Tim, asking for food. 

Instead of helping, Tim turned his back and continued to paint 

luxurious things for himself. 

Seeing this, the magic paintbrush glowed softly, as if trying to 

remind Tim of the old man's words about using the gift wisely. 

But Tim ignored the gentle glow and kept using the paintbrush 

selfishly. That night, something unexpected happened. As he was 

about to fall asleep, the paintbrush magically flew out of his hand 

and danced in the air. Tim tried to catch it, but the paintbrush 

stayed just out of his reach. 

The paintbrush took him on a journey through the village, 

showing him the sadness and disappointment on people's faces 

due to his selfish actions. 

Tim felt guilty and realized how his arrogance had affected others. 

The magic paintbrush then flew towards the poor child's house, 

where he saw the child shivering in the cold. 

Touched by the child's plight, Tim felt a pang of regret for his past 

behavior. He understood the true meaning of the old man's words 

now – the magic was in his heart all along, and it was meant to be 

shared with others to spread happiness and love. 

Filled with a newfound sense of responsibility, Tim returned to the 

village, but this time, he used the magic paintbrush to paint food, 

clothes, and toys for everyone. 



The village lit up with joy, and people embraced him with warm 

hearts. 

From that day on, Tim became known as the kind and generous 

artist who used his magical gift to make the world a better place. 

He painted for the happiness of others and shared the magic with 

those in need. 

And so, the magic paintbrush taught Tim an invaluable lesson – 

that true magic lies in selflessness, kindness, and using our gifts to 

bring joy and happiness to others. The end. 

 


