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Pip sat at his desk, fingers poised over the

keyboard,  a  brilliant,  glowing idea sparkling in

his mind. Just as he typed the first word, his idea

didn't  appear  on  the  screen;  instead,  it

shimmered, wiggled, and then poof! It vanished

into  thin  air,  leaving  a  tiny  puff  of  colorful

smoke.
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Pip blinked,  his  big,  round eyes wide with

surprise.  He  peered at  his  empty  screen,  then

under his keyboard, and even inside his teacup.

His  face was a comical  mask of  confusion,  his

little  hands  gesturing  wildly,  wondering  where

his precious thought could have gone.
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Suddenly,  a  tiny,  glowing  orb,  his  idea-

sprite, zipped past his nose with a mischievous

giggle!  It  was  no  bigger  than  a  firefly,

shimmering with all  the colors of the rainbow.

With a playful wiggle, it darted straight out the

open window, leaving a trail of sparkling dust.
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Pip gasped, then a determined grin spread

across  his  face.  He  quickly  strapped  on  his

goggles  and  a  magnificent,  spring-loaded

thinking cap, ready for action. Without a second

thought, he scrambled out the window, eager to

retrieve his runaway inspiration.
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The  idea-sprite  led  Pip  on  a  merry  chase

through  a  fantastical  garden  filled  with

oversized, wobbly flowers and trees that swayed

to an unheard melody. Pip bounced over giant

dandelions  and  dodged  enormous,  friendly

ladybugs, his legs pumping with joyful energy.
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Pip  pulled  out  a  sparkly  butterfly  net,

hoping to gently scoop up his elusive idea. But

the  sprite  was  far  too  quick,  zipping  and

zapping through the air,  just  out of  reach.  Pip

swung  his  net  with  exaggerated  effort,  his

tongue sticking out in concentration.
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The  mischievous  idea-sprite  then  soared

higher, playfully hiding among a flock of fluffy,

smiling  clouds.  It  peeked  out  from  behind  a

particularly  plump  cloud,  winking  at  Pip,  who

looked  up  with  a  mix  of  awe  and  playful

frustration.
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Not  one  to  give  up,  Pip  spotted  a  giant,

bouncy  mushroom with  a  trampoline-like  cap.

With a running start, he launched himself onto

it,  springing  higher  and  higher  towards  the

cloud kingdom. His arms flailed comically as he

bounced with exaggerated glee.
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Finally,  Pip  reached  the  clouds,  his  hand

outstretched gently.  He didn't  try  to catch the

idea-sprite;  instead,  he  offered  a  warm,

welcoming  smile.  The  little  sprite,  sensing  his

friendly  intent,  twinkled  happily  and  floated

right into Pip's open palm, glowing softly.
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With his idea safely back, Pip returned to his

desk, a triumphant sparkle in his eyes. He gently

placed the glowing sprite into his computer, and

with  a  happy  sigh,  he  typed  out  his  brilliant

thought, smiling widely as the words appeared

perfectly on the screen.
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