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Note to Parents: 
Princess Penelope’s Reward is a creative approach to character building. Please read the discussion 
questions with your daughter after you read through the story.  
There are spaces in the Princess Penelope Bible Study Journal for her to record her answers. The Journal 
also includes personal application questions, Bible study, hands-on activities, mini-posters, and coloring 
pages.  !!!!!!!!!
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Once upon a time, 

                in a lovely and majestic castle, 
  
                      there lived a beautiful young princess... 



These are the words that begin many a tale of yesteryear, but the 

beautiful princess of this story was not known  

for being sweet, kind, or gentle... 

Instead, she was known for behaving quite spoiled and self-centered.





“From her infancy, we have loved and cared for Penelope, 

taking great pains to teach her right from wrong,” the king 

observed one evening to his beloved queen. 

  “Yes, dear, but our Penelope still insists on sulking and        

arguing. She fusses and demands her own way even when she 

knows it will bring about unpleasant consequences,” the 

queen replied with tears in her eyes.  

 “I know, sweet queen of my heart,” the king gently        

embraced his disheartened wife. “Her behavior is growing 

unbearable for all who are in her life. Her disrespectful 

outburst and insults toward the royal artist were simply 

unacceptable behavior.” The king sighed, remembering how 

the sun had set two days before the artist had been able to 

complete the royal family’s yearly portrait. The princess had 

stuck out her tongue and been extremely disrespectful to the 

embarrassment of her parents. 

Princess Penelope’s parents,  

    the royal king and queen, were at          

a loss to know what to do and  

 often discussed the situation privately. 
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The king and queen became more and more disheartened. How was their 

precious daughter ever going to become a gracious and lovely woman, if she 

behaved so badly now? 

After much contemplation, the king and queen decided to enlist the advice of 

whomever could help. They sent couriers to the far ends of their kingdom with 

a royal proclamation, which decreed a handsome reward to any subject who 

could help transform Princess Penelope into a more gracious and lovely child.





!

 
!

She patted the princess’ shiny, golden curls as she wheedled, “Come 

along, my precious, if you will be but a little well behaved, I will 

reward you with all manner of delicious treats. Reveal to your father 

and mother what an angelically good child you truly are.”  

The little lass, who relished sweet treats, smiled beguilingly up at the 

woman and was rewarded with a delectable chocolate confection, with 

a satiny center of raspberry cream.

The next day, a mysterious woman appeared at the palace. She 

assured the king and queen that she held the power to  

change the princess.  

The royal parents held their breath, as she approached their daughter.  

As the woman spoke to Princess Penelope, her voice was as sticky as 

syrup, and she held open her coat to show hidden pockets,  

full of every kind of sweet confection. 
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This continued throughout the afternoon, and much to the 

consternation of the king and queen, Penelope continued to eat until 

all of the pockets were empty. When at last the final, sweet morsel 

had vanished, the princess fell to the floor, refusing to behave well 

without bribery. The woman, having no more power over the child, 

knew that the reward would not be hers and left the palace without a 

backward glance.
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The following day, a seemingly endless parade 

of jesters, clowns, mimes, and dancers all came 

to the palace to persuade the princess to behave 

well. Each entertainer believed that he could 

win the child’s affections by satisfying  

her every whim. 
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But, alas, not a single one could entice Princess 

Penelope to better her ways, and one by one, the 

exhausted fortune-seekers conceded defeat and 

took their leave. 

The king and queen were greatly distressed. 

What if no one had the key to make their 

daughter a better person?
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The next morning, there was but one person 

standing at the castle door awaiting audience with 

the princess. The king and queen sighed,  

for before them stood an old man, gently stooped 

and dressed in worn and patched farmer’s garb. 

What could this simple farmer do that the countless 

entertainers could not accomplish?



“Sir, how do you plan to teach our daughter to be a better person?”  

questioned the king. 
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 “Your highnesses,” the man spoke in a quiet voice, “I       

simply ask to take the young Princess on a walk. There is 

something she must learn, which I believe I can teach her.” 
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The king and queen watched from the castle wall, as the 

lowly farmer walked slowly along beside their spoiled, little 

princess. The man took the young girl to a grassy clearing 

near the creek, and here he stopped to talk to her.
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“Your highness, your parents have promised a 

great reward to anyone who can help you to 

become a better person. I will not collect that 

reward, but you can, for you are the only person 

who can change you. You are a daughter of the 

king, yet you choose to live as an untrained 

orphan girl, with no one to care for her. It is only 

when you understand to whom you belong and 

who that makes you, that you will become 

everything you truly were meant to become.”  

The farmer said all of this with such a gentle 

sincerity that the spoiled, young lass stopped to 

peer into his face. She had never been spoken to 

in this tone of voice. Didn’t she understand who 

her father and mother were? Did she really live 

like an untrained orphan girl? Was she really the 

only person who could change her and how?
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“How? Will you teach me?” she asked in a small voice, for 

somewhere deep inside her heart was a sudden  

yearning to be better.  

 “We must build a wall,” was the reply.        

 “Build a wall? What does a wall have to        

do with me, sir?” 

 “It is to show you something, Princess, and in       

building this wall, you will learn something true and 

honest about yourself. First, you must gather those bricks; 

the ones left over by that great, oak tree which belongs to 

your father,” the man pointed a short distance away. “I 

will help you, but you must choose the bricks yourself, for 

it is your wall.”
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The princess was intrigued, and she went to pick up the 

bricks. When she knelt beside them, she saw that not all 

of them were solid; some of them were cracked or 

crumbling on one side. She gathered as many of them 

together as she could carry and transported  

them back to where the man waited.



 

!
!
!

Silently she did as he told her...  

One brick at a time, with the right 

amount of mortar between. Each brick 

she picked up was placed carefully on 

the others. The good bricks stacked 

neatly and made a solid foundation 

for the next, but when she tried to use 

a brick with crumbled edges, the wall 

would teeter precariously.





“Princess, this wall is like you. You are building your character just like you 
are building this wall. The solid bricks are akin to the good and upright traits 

that your parents have tried to teach you - those that would make you a 
strong and good person. The bricks of honesty, purity, and righteousness are 

good and solid bricks, which will make a good and solid person.



The bricks with crumbled edges do not make a good wall, and these are very 
much like the traits that will make a weak and spoiled person. These 

crumbling bricks of deceit, self-centeredness, impurity and many others are 
what make a weak and insecure person. When you insist on using them to 

build your character, you are making yourself like a teetering wall. You must 
choose your bricks wisely.”



The princess stopped and looked at this strange man. 

 “Kind sir, how do I know which bricks are strong and good and which ones 

are crumbled and weak?” she inquired, sincerity and longing  

filling her voice.  
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“My dear princess, you will know by this,” her teacher responded in a quiet 

and gentle voice as he took from his pocket a  

worn and dogeared book. 

“This is the ever-true guideline, given to us by our Creator. When you have 

doubts, and indeed you will, precious child, look to this Book of 

instructions. It is a measuring stick by which to measure all character 

bricks. If a brick does not measure up to this Book, dear Princess, cast it 

aside. Do not attempt to build with it, for even though it may seem solid 

and beautiful to your eyes, it is crumbled and ugly to the Creator’s eyes. 

Always trust His eyes above your own or those of your friends, for He is the 

One Who not only created you, but also loves you and knows your future. 

This is how you will become the person you were meant to be.” The farmer 

placed the worn Book in the girl’s open hands.
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The princess reverently hugged the Book 

to her heart, for somehow she knew it 

was a great treasure. Somewhere deep 

inside her, the words of the man 

resonated through her. With everything 

inside of her, she wanted to be pure and 

true - a wall of fine and strong bricks. 

From that day on, the princess was a 

different person.  

She listened to the wise counsel and 

training of her loving parents, and soon 

she became known as the most caring 

and gentle princess ever to live in the 

kingdom. 
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Just as the old farmer had promised, 

the princess did gain her reward. The 

cherished, old Book became her guide 

in everything she did, and the Writer of 

the Story became the King of her once 

lonely and self-centered heart.  

The king and queen were so grateful to 

the farmer, that they wanted to give 

him a lavish reward, but the gentle 

man would not hear of it. He knew that 

his reward was in the kingdom of 

Heaven.







        

Questions for discussion 

!
1. Was Princess Penelope naughty and spoiled because her parents didn’t 

teach her the truth? If not, why did she behave so badly? 

2. How did the princess’ behavior affect her parents? 

3. Do you think Penelope was happy when she acted so naughty? 

4. What did the king and queen decide to do? 

5. Why do you think the lady with the candy and all of the other entertainers 

were unable to coax Princess Penelope to change? 

6.   What was the lesson that the old farmer wanted to teach to 

      Princess Penelope? 

   

Parent notes for personal application questions in journal. 

1. The enemy likes to lie to all of us, and children are not the exception to this. The 

enemy loves to lie to children - especially ones that are entering into the pre-teen, 

early teen years and tell them that their parents are “just bossing them around” and 

“they don’t understand them,” among other things. As parents, we have two major 

responsibilities in this area. First, we must live in such a way that we are not 

Parents’ notes



frustrating our children  by expecting too much maturity from them. Second, we must 

live in a way that leads them to Jesus each and every day. We are human - we will 

inevitably let those we love down. We need to know and live the fact that Jesus 

doesn’t let us down. Our children need to see us modeling that. During this study, 

please show your child scriptures that show how Satan likes to divide and destroy. Be 

real and share about how you learned (or are learning!) these same lessons. We are 

all on the same journey, and our children need to know that! 

       John 10:10 tells us that Satan comes like a thief in the night.  

       James 4:7 tells us “Therefore, submit to God. But resist the devil  

       and he will flee from you.”  

       Ephesians 6:10-18 shows us how we have God’s armor to wear. We 

       don’t have to be susceptible to the enemy’s attacks. Our children are not 

       too young to learn to fight the enemy of their souls!  

2.   Although the story of Princess Penelope shows us that we all ARE  

      responsible for our own actions and building a Godly character, we need 

      to be completely aware that we cannot be perfect. God does tell us in His  

      Word that we must work to live Godly lives based on His Word. At the  

      same time, He doesn’t hold our humanness against us; He looks at our  

      hearts. Through Jesus’ death and resurrection, we have the forgiveness of  

      our sin, the ugliness that separated us from God. Because of this  



      incredible gift, we have been made righteous. This is a gift that we do 

      not deserve but yet is completely free to us. This is imputed righteousness. 

      We, as Christians, are learning everyday to live in practical righteousness,  

      becoming more like Jesus.  

Your child is probably approaching the time in their lives that they are becoming aware of 

these facts:   

- Life isn’t as easy or simple as they thought it once was.  

- As Christians, we are constantly in the middle of a spiritual battle: live like Jesus? or fit 

into the world.  

- Hormones make us grumpy sometimes. 

- This is an extremely important time in their lives.  

- Pride can make it difficult to learn the lessons we all need to learn.  

Read Hebrews 4:14-15 together.  

I have created a mini-poster of some of these key verses. You will find them in the back of 

the Journal. I encourage you to carefully remove them from the journal, color them, and 

laminate them. Hang them somewhere where your child and you can read them together.  
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