
    Oh no not again! 
It was Prince James's birthday, he expected everything to be 
perfect . You see James was spoilt, selfish and he never took 
no for an answer. 
 
James woke up and ordered his favourite full English 
breakfast. He then turned on his TV and watched Ten for-  
A.M news. He watched it as he munched on his fried bacon.  
The newsreader announced "Bad news this morning, Hope 
House the local care home is due to close as they have no 
more funding leaving 20 kids without their home."  But, of 
course, James didn't care.  They weren't talking about him so 
he wasn't interested.  
 
James got dressed. His gold lined trousers and matching 
blazer gave him the air of pure unadulterated riches.  He 
liked that.  His parents, the king and queen, had said to meet 
him at the grand palace gates, so he strolled purposefully 
there, scattering nervous servants in his wake. 
 
His Mother and Father were waiting for him at the gates. " 
wel-l s-on" his father said. You see his parents wanted him to 
have the best birthday ever but they were also scared that 
what they had planned wasn't enough.  Their son was 
infamous for his sulks. He was their only beloved child so they 
had spoilt and indulged him.  
 
" Where's my party"? James demanded. 
"It's here, my little prince" his mother replied and slid open the 
golden gate to reveal …  
A magnificent party.  There were tables twice the size of his 
grand bed, a full table stacked with different brightly 
coloured boxes, there were hundreds of balloons tied to 
different coloured weights and last but not least a beautiful 
cake with 20 different layers.  He turned round to see his 
parents staring at him with caution  
"I wanted 25 layers!!!!!!!!!!!!!"  



"But the Baker ran out of icing"  
"Then I want a five layer cake tomorrow!"  
"Okay sweetie" his mother murmured. 
 
James had a good time.  He played party games, ate most of 
the cake, opened his presents and then he went around the 
village in a carriage to show he was much better than them.  
 
He had such a good time that he had lost track of time. 
"It's time for bed, your highness." said one of his servants 
 "But I don't want to go to bed"! But James was yawning so he 
went to bed.  He was just putting on his blue silk pyjamas 
when he saw something outside so he hurried over to the 
window.  He looked to see what was the bright piece of light. 
 
He looked closely at the window.  It was a shooting star! 
James thought of a wish.  He wished his birthday could be 
every day.  He then went over to his bed and went to sleep 
dreaming about his extravagant birthday.  
 
James woke up and ordered his full English Breakfast as 
always then something happened...the servant in his room 
wished him a happy birthday. 
 
My wish must have come true James thought!  The same news 
was even on about the care home. He went back to the 
palace gates and the party happened all over again. Just as 
marvellous and fabulous as the first time.  James was so tired 
this time he flopped onto his bed and fell asleep straight 
away.  
 
James woke up, but this morning he didn't feel like breakfast 
as he was still full of cake.  He switched on his TV and started 
flipping through the channels, the 10 for A.M news was on he 
watched distractedly for a while then the newsreader 
announced a care home is being closed down due to no 
funds.  
 
"Oh no, not" he took a breath "again!!"   



 
"This is a disaster." James got dressed and headed for the 
door, maybe, he thought hopefully, the newsreader was 
saying this again because no one helped the first time.  But 
he was wrong.  He could see the party in the gaps of the gate.  
"Here we go again" James whispered to himself.  His mother 
opened the gates and he went into his party. 
 
People hurried over to him with fixed smiles and said "You are 
amazing" and "you are fantastic" and "you are magnificent".  
James felt fantastic.  But then they left and walked over to a 
table and started talking. James sidled nearer and caught a 
few words they were saying "he so spoilt" and "isn't he 
terrible?" and "look how he treats his parents!" 
 
James didn't know people thought of him that way. This made 
him feel something he had never felt before...sadness.  He 
had never felt this before because he always got what he 
wanted.  
 
In this party he started to be polite, saying please and thank 
you to all the people who came to his party.  
 
But it didn't work, he woke up and had breakfast, he was 
scared that it was going to be his birthday again and it was. 
The same news was on.  
 
Then James had a realisation what if the news was more than 
just news?  What if, to break the birthday wish  he had to do 
something to help the care home? Then he had an idea...he 
would save the care home from closing and help all those 
kids.  He saw now he had so much, parents who loved him 
unconditionally, a good home, plenty of toys, everything he 
could ever want but he was ungrateful, rude and selfish.  It 
was time to change and do good. 
 
James approach the castle gates  
"Wel-l s-on" said his father  



"Mother, father," he took a deep sobering breath "I know you 
worked very hard on my party but I do not deserve it" "Yes, 
you do son" 
"No I don't Father"   
"I love you guys and I am grateful.  I'm so sorry guys, so sorry." 
At that James, future king, started to cry and gave then a 
wonderful lovely friendly warm hug.  
 
" Mother, father I want to invite all the children from the care 
home to my party" 
"Okay sweetie, don't cry.  We will send cars to pick them up."  
 
After about 20 minutes all the children from the care home 
had arrived.  James had so much fun playing with them. They 
sat at the table and ate the cake and played with James's 
toys.  James thought it was the most wonderful birthday he 
had ever had.  When they were about to leave James stood 
on a chair and made an announcement  
"I have decided to donate all my presents to the care home 
and we will also be setting up a foundation so the care home 
will never have to close." 
 
The children gasped, "really?" They asked.  "Are you really 
giving us your presents?"  
"Yes" James smiled. 
 
The children then went home with all the Prince's presents. 
The Prince then went to sleep dreaming of friends, family and 
love.  
 
The End  
By Grace Bowens  
 
 
 
 
 
 
 


