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I’s Ice-Cream Incident 
In the idyllic village of Alphabetville, nestled among the 
intertwining ivies, lived a modest letter named I. I was 
an industrious individual, running a little ice-cream inlet 
by the ivy-covered hill. However, I felt a hint of 
insecurity, as it was always overlooked due to its 
slender and small stature.

One sunny summer morning, as the irises bloomed and 
the village buzzed with insects, a kindhearted kitten 
named Kitty pranced into I’s ice-cream inlet.

“Good morning, I! It’s an ideal day for ice-cream, isn’t 
it?” purred Kitty, her eyes twinkling like the morning 
dew.

“Oh, indeed, Kitty,” replied I, with a shy smile. “Which 
ice-cream would interest you?”

“The illustrious strawberry ice-cream, please,” purred 
Kitty.

As I was preparing Kitty’s ice-cream, a gust of wind 
sent the ice-cream sign into the air, and it landed with 
a clang on I’s head, causing the ice-cream to tumble 
onto the ground.

“Oh, I'm so inept,” sighed I, feeling a sting of tears.

“Oh no, I! Accidents happen to us all,” Kitty said, her 
soft purr comforting I.

Kitty then had a sprightly idea. “Let’s invite all of 
Alphabetville to an ice-cream invitation this evening. 



They’ll surely enjoy your ice-cream and appreciate your 
industrious spirit!”

I was initially unsure but trusted Kitty’s inspiring spirit. 
Word of the invitation spread like wildfire, and by 
evening, a queue interlaced around the hill.

With each scoop served, the ice-cream brought joy and 
the village together. “Oh, what an incredible ice-cream!” 
cheered the crowd, as they 
indulged in the icy treats.

I, standing taller amidst the 
crowd, felt an inner warmth that 
melted away the icy insecurity it 
had harbored.

“I, this was an inspiring idea,” 
praised Kitty, her eyes twinkling 
under the starlit sky.

With a heart full of joy and 
newfound confidence, I realized that even a small, 
slender letter could make a big impact in the hearts of 
Alphabetville.



