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The Heart Key 

 The wind was blowing in the middle of summer. The mighty river Wolanoma 
was roaring like never before. The docks were swaying uncontrollably. Some of the 
older people and little children were even a bit scared. And two people’s lives were 
about to change forever! That was because they were getting married. But none of 
these events were of interest to Ed. 

 “Do you, Richard, take Anne to be your loftily wedded wife?” Before Richard 
could say “I do”, Ed gave a great big yawn. Every head at the wedding turned. And 
none of those heads had happy faces. But after a few seconds, the wedding 
resumed. 

  Later, Ed spotted a bee flying around. He was the only one who saw it.  Ed 
saw the bee move up, down, back, forth, left right and even in circles 

Finally, the bee headed to Anne. The bee kept flying in circles around Anne, 
over and over again. “Shoo, go away!” said Anne as she swatted at the bee. Anne 
was so obsessed with swatting the bee that she didn’t notice that the she was 
causing the dock to sway beneath her. Suddenly, Anne fell into the water with a big 
SPLASH! 

Ed laughed. He couldn’t help it! Again, every head at the wedding turned. 

Two hours later, Ed and his parents were driving home from the wedding. It 
was raining heavily in the Wolanoma River Gorge now. Unlike the sunny wedding, 
the sky was filled with clouds.“Son,” said John, who was Ed’s father, “You can’t act 
the way you just did at Richard and Anne’s wedding. It’s not socially acceptable.” 

“Dad, I’m sorry I yawned…” said Ed, but then he was interrupted. 

“Son, don’t say sorry to me. Say sorry to Richard and Anne. They’re the ones 
who will always think of your bad behavior when they remember their wedding.” 

“As I was saying, I’m sorry I yawned and laughed at the wedding. But yawning 
and laughing are ways of showing your emotions, just like smiling. But why would 
you let me smile but not yawn at something boring or laugh at someone’s mistakes?” 



“Son, there are some emotions that we must keep to ourselves.” 

“I thought the wedding was boring so I yawned. Did you want me to pretend 
the wedding wasn’t boring? I thought it was funny when Anne fell into the river, so I 
laughed. Did you want me to pretend that I didn’t think it was funny when Anne fell 
into the Wolanoma River? I should be honest about myself and not pretend to be 
someone I’m not.” 

“Son, whenever I think something is bothering you, I ask you and you say 
you’re fine. But I know you’re not being honest. I know you’re trying to be someone 
you’re not.” 

“My emotions are causing so much trouble! I wish they wouldn’t bother me 
anymore! I wish I could lock them up in my heart where they could not get out!” 

The next day (which was Monday); Ed was at a gift shop called Where Wishes 
Come True. The name of the shop was written in the curly, fancy letters. It was in 
Central Plaza. “Son, are you ready to pick out a nice present for Mom’s birthday?” 

“Yes, I am,” said Ed. Klintity-klink rang the annoying bells as Ed and John 
walked into the gift shop. But after, that the shop was mostly quiet. It wasn’t full of 
chatter and business like a grocery store. 

All the customers were elderly ladies, except for Ed and his father. Most of the 
objects in the gift shop were candles, jewelry, art, furniture, décor, and vases.  

Ed saw a flash of golden light in the corner of his eye. Slowly, he walked 
toward it. Where Wishes Come True was the last place Ed would be intrigued by 
anything, but this flash of light intrigued him. Then Ed saw the flash of light was 
coming from a key which appeared to be made of solid gold, but it was really some 
other metal.  

The key was hanging by a string from a handmade box that was on top of a 
cabinet. The box was shaped like a heart and painted red. On the lid of the box there 
was a lock and the words “You are the key to my heart”.  Curiously, Ed put the key 
into the lock and locked it shut. 



“Son, what are you doing?” John walked from the other side of the store to 
find Ed and the heart shaped box. “Son, I think that’s a great present for Mom. What 
do you think?” Ed did not answer. “Son? Oh well, I’ll just take it to the counter, 
then.” 

“Ma’am,” said John, “I’d like to buy this box for my wife.” 

“How sweet,” said the clerk. “That will be seventy dollars.” Cha-ching went the 
cash register as Ed’s father put the money on the counter. The clerk put the heart 
shaped box in a bag. “Thank you for shopping Where Wishes Come True.” 

John looked back and waved goodbye as he went out the door. 

Tuesday was Ed’s mother’s birthday. Ed and his father woke up early to put 
out the birthday cards and wrap the heart-shaped box. Then Ed and his father 
cooked a special breakfast for Ed’s mother. When Ed’s father heard his wife coming 
down the stairs, he sang “Happy Birthday” to her. But Ed did not sing. “Son, why 
didn’t you sing?” Ed remained silent. “Honey, we are so glad to have you here with 
us.” 

“I’m so glad to have you, John!” said Ed’s mother. 

“Honey, why don’t you open the present we made you?” 

“I would love to, John,” said Ed’s mother. John got the camera. Then everyone 
sat around the table, starring at the box wrapped in wrapping paper. “Could you 
please get me a ruler, a pencil, and a pair of scissors, someone?” Ed brought the 
supplies to his mother. “Thank you, Ed.” Ed was silent. John pressed the button on 
the camera and it started recording a video. Ed’s mother carefully measured the 
wrapping with the ruler, made marks along the wrapping paper with the pencil, and 
cut along the marks with the scissors. Finally, the present was unwrapped. It took her 
several minutes to do this. “This is the best present ever, John!” 

On Wednesday, Ed was at the park. John was on a walk with his wife, so Ed 
was alone.  He met a girl in a pink shirt who was about seven years old. “Will you 
play with me?” asked the little girl. “I’m the fairy princess. Will you be the fairy 
prince?” Ed was silent. “So I guess you do want to play!” 



So the little girl played with Ed, but didn’t say a word. He didn’t move, but the 
little girl kept dragging Ed like one of those little red wagons as she played. In the 
distance, some boys were watching. They were wearing baggy, dark colored clothes, 
holding skateboards, and laughing at Ed. “He’s the most compliant person I’ve ever 
seen,” said the tallest boy. 

 “Yah. What do you think we should do with him, Spider?” 

“I dunno. We probably should invite lots of people, Scorpion.” said the tallest 
boy, whose nickname was Spider. 

“How ‘bout we make him jump!” said Spider’s best friend, whose nickname 
was Scorpion. 

“Yah! A person like this is a wish come true.” Ed was done playing with the 
little girl now. Spider and his friends secretly followed Ed home. 

On Thursday, Spider and his friends visited all the swimming pools, arcades, 
and fast food restaurants in Oldberg. At each place they visited, Spider and his 
friends asked the kids to come see what Spider called “a fun surprise” at 3:00 on 
Friday in Central Plaza.  

Later that night, after Ed was asleep, John and his wife were having a private 
conversation. 

“I think Ed was acting strange lately, John.” 

“Honey, I think so too.” 

“He hasn’t spoken or showed any sign of emotion since my birthday, John.” 

“Honey, I think it started when he found the heart-shaped box in the gift 
shop.” 

“That reminds me of when we were driving home from the wedding, and Ed 
wished his emotions stop causing him so many problems, John.” 

“Honey, the name of the store we went to was Where Wishes Come True.” 

“But wishes don’t come true, John.” 



“Honey, I’m afraid that’s the only explanation for the problem.” 

It was Friday, and Ed’s mother wanted to talk with Ed. “I think that there’s 
something magical about the store you went to the other day, Ed.” Ed was silent. “I 
never thought I’d say this, but you’re under a magic spell, Ed. You must go back to 
the store and break that spell.” 

Later, Spider came zooming down the formerly quit suburban street on his 
motorcycle. All of Ed’s neighbors rushed to their windows to see what was making 
the noise. Spider stopped at Ed’s house and knocked at the door. “I want your son!” 
said spider. Ed’s mother was shocked that Ed would be hanging out with bullies like 
Spider. Nevertheless, Ed’s mother let Ed go on the motorcycle. “Come with us!” 
Spider said. 

  Spider drove all the way to the Central Plaza. Most of the kids that Spider 
invited came to see the “fun surprise”. Then Ed, Spider, and his friends went to a big 
grocery store called Frank Fooler’s Shopping Palace. Together, they sneaked pass the 
green door that said EMPLOYES ONLY.  

 Behind the door there were some stairs leading up to the second floor, were 
the offices were, and to the roof. Ed and the bullies headed toward the roof. “Hey 
there, all you cool people! Do you want to see something cool?” said Spider. The 
crowd cheered. “We found this weirdo who does whatever you tell him to. And 
we’re going to make him jump.” The crowd cheered again. 

  “Um, where is he?” said Spider’s best friend. 

  Spider growled. “He’s gone! Find him!” So the bullies went down and found 
Ed. The kids whom Spider invited laughed and entered the store to keep cool, since it 
was a hot day.  

 “Here you go,” said Ed as he helped a couple pick up the things she was 
buying. Then Ed turned back and saw Spider. He was not afraid. He only starred 
sincerely and wisely.  

 “What happened?” asked Spider. 



 “Well, I used to have a difficult time controlling my emotions. I wished I would 
lock them up in my heart. Later, I went to a store here called Where Wishes Come 
True. So I locked a box at that shop here the other day and my wish came true. I had 
feelings and opinions, but I couldn’t talk about them or express them. When you 
were giving that really long speech, I snuck away. Today I found an identical box and 
unlocked it. Now I know how to control my emotions.” 

 “Rats! That went badly! Now let’s find someone else to trick,” said Spider. 
“We really looked like fools at Mr. Fooler’s,” said Scorpion. I  As Ed walked out of the 
store, a kid from the crowd came up to Ed.  

  “Good job,” said the kid. “Your cleverness is what made the event a real 
surprise.” 


