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LONG AGO, KING ARTHUR WOKE UP AND COULD NOT

FIND HIS MAGIC SWORD, EXCALIBUR! HE LOOKED UNDER

HIS BED, BEHIND HIS THRONE, AND EVEN INSIDE HIS

BOOTS. “OH NO!” SAID ARTHUR. “WHERE DID MY SWORD

GO?”

2025 SMILES PRESCHOOL 

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.



ARTHUR CALLED HIS HELPER, MERLIN THE WIZARD.

“MERLIN, I CAN’T FIND MY SWORD!” MERLIN

SMILED AND SAID, “LET’S USE SOMETHING NEW A

GPS! IT CAN HELP YOU FIND YOUR SWORD

ANYWHERE!”
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ARTHUR PRESSED THE GPS BUTTON AND TYPED:

“FIND EXCALIBUR.” THE GPS SAID IN A FRIENDLY

VOICE, “TURN RIGHT AT THE CASTLE GATE!”
ARTHUR SMILED. “THIS IS GOING TO BE FUN!”
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ARTHUR RODE ON HIS HORSE, SPARKLEHOOF. “LET’S
FOLLOW THE GPS!” HE SAID. THE DEVICE SAID, “IN

300 STEPS, TURN LEFT AT THE BIG OAK TREE.”
ARTHUR GIGGLED. “EVEN A KING NEEDS

DIRECTIONS!”

2025 SMILES PRESCHOOL 

ALL RIGHTS RESERVED.



At the big oak tree, a deep voice said,

“Hello, Arthur!” It was the tree! “Have

you seen my sword?” asked Arthur. “No,”
said the tree, “but follow the river. The

GPS knows the way!”
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Arthur followed the river. Fish jumped

and frogs croaked. “Turn right after

the bridge,” said the GPS. Arthur waved

to a family of ducks as he crossed.
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Suddenly, a little green dragon popped out

from behind a rock. “Roar! What are you

doing here?” he asked. “Looking for my

sword!” said Arthur. “Follow the mountain

trail,” said the dragon kindly.
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Arthur climbed up the mountain slowly.

“Almost there,” said the GPS. “Keep going

up!” Sparklehoof huffed, “This is a big

climb!” Arthur laughed, “We can do it!”
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At the top, a friendly troll was guarding

a cave. “Who goes there?” he said. “I’m
King Arthur!” said Arthur. “Looking for

my sword!” The troll said, “It’s not here,

but check the shining lake.”
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Arthur’s GPS beeped. “You are close to

Excalibur!” Arthur’s eyes grew wide.

“Really?” The GPS said, “Walk straight to

the lake and look under the water.”
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Arthur knelt by the lake. The water shone

like glass. “Excalibur, are you here?” he

whispered. Suddenly, bubbles appeared

something shiny moved under the water!
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A magical lady rose from the water,

holding Excalibur! “Here is your

sword, brave King,” she said kindly.

Arthur bowed. “Thank you, my friend!”
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The GPS beeped again: “You have reached

your destination!” Arthur laughed.

“Thank you, GPS! You really are magical

too!”
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Arthur rode home with Excalibur shining.

The townspeople cheered, “Hooray for

King Arthur!” Arthur waved. “Next time,

I’ll never lose my sword again!”
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That night, Arthur put his GPS and sword

safely on his table. “Today I learned that

even kings can use a little help,” he said

with a smile. And he slept happily ever after.
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