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To All M}l Dear Friends



Timmy the Pencil Sharpener can never

forget how hmPPYI he used to be.






hﬁ* remembered 3ivinﬂ many P@ﬂc”s

S%o.rp and clean haircuts.
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He remembered iiSfeninﬂ To erasers

and rulers talk for a Ionﬁ time in the

midniﬂht



He remembered that a little boy would
check his body and oil him every Saturday

momfnﬁ_

"1 must be the happiest pencil sharpener

in the world ! " Timmy always thought.
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However, It was a }Oﬁg, ’Oﬂﬂ time ago,



A]cfer all, there 1S No happiness that lasts

forever in this cruel and terrible world.



It was another ordinary Saturday morning,

and the little boy came a little bit late.

The little boy put Timmy into a really old box,

3iueci it, and never came back again.






Timmy was sent To a piace of iSoiats’on_

He could see ?’}Othfnj but darkness and hear

ﬂothfnﬂ but St’mn\ge waing,

He felt so cold deeply in his heart as fear and

loss started fo crumble his bones,

"What should Ido?” Timmy cried, "I am

Nnow uS&feSS aﬂd all alone f !
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Su&c!enh/, Timmy heard some peoPIe singing

and hughing around somewhere distant.

He saw a bunch of Peﬂcils and erasers gc\ﬂ)erinj

fogefher and havfﬁj a lot of fun,

W\ I :
| ook ! “one of the pencils noticed Timmy.

\ [
Here comes a new pencil sharpener! '






Ta‘mmy Soon became “Fr*fenc}s with these

aban ci(med stationeries,

He 30\‘1;@ the pemﬂs new haircuts.
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Timmy grew to enjoy his new life very much,

He felt uSefuI, fmpwmnf, and happy agaih!






However, there is no happiness that lasts

"For?ever in this C;"ut?f {jﬁmf ‘i’é’%‘i’“ﬁ’bié}“ %‘V{}I‘”Id;

As time goes by, Timmy hod become rustier

and rustier.



After all, he had never been oiled or

repaired since the little b@y threw him

OV\/O\)/.
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‘Timm\/ became tired very often,

He sometimes fell asleep when talking with

his friends.

Sometimes he even “Forgot how to do haircuts,
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T’mmy didn’t answer.
AH he cJad was Sm{}ing Weakly,

He knew he wasnt sick,

He was dying.






Timmy ‘Fe)t afraid.

“Soon 1 will be useless and all alone

) aﬁaif‘i, : Timmy cried ,Séé‘('fé‘ﬂy,

However, his friends did not think So.



They still came to him for new haircuts,

They stil] came to him for lemﬁ talks

They did So because Timmy was their friend.
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S@metimes mey would think O'F the

little boy.

He wondered what he had iD@Eﬂ d@i:}g after

throwing Timmy oway.

Then he would think of his old friends,

He wondered it they still remembered him

after he was gone,
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At last he would think of his new friends,

He didnt have any question$ about them

because they were all around, and Timmy knew

they loved him.






L i ' .
Mﬂﬂwﬂy has become ruStier and rustier,
T;’ﬁ“\s“ﬁy has become weaker and wec\k@r/

but heis happy

ReaHy happy,






