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    To all the dreamers, young and old, who believe that kindness is the greatest magic. May these stories remind you that even the smallest wish can light up the world when shared with friends.

      

    



  	
        
            
            "Even the smallest wish can shine like a star, but only kindness makes it eternal."

      

    


	

Stories About Dolls

 

Author: Pavel Kostka PPKPP 

Email: ppkpp1@seznam.cz 

Year of Publication: 2025

 

Legal Notice

This work is protected by copyright. Any copying, distribution, or other use of the whole text or parts thereof without the prior written consent of the author is strictly prohibited. The work is intended solely for the personal use of the reader. The author assumes no responsibility for any damages arising from improper use or interpretation of the content.

 

Annotation- Stories About Dolls

Stories About Dolls is a charming collection of 20 magical tales, each featuring a different doll who comes alive at night. Every doll is given one wish — but must decide between seeking something special for themselves or choosing kindness that helps others. Through these gentle, imaginative stories, children learn that true magic lies in friendship, cooperation, and self-worth.
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Story 1: The Rag Doll’s Secret Garden

In a small wooden chest at the corner of a nursery lived a rag doll named Emily. Her fabric was faded, and one of her arms had been stitched back on many times. Yet every night, when the children were asleep, Emily came alive. She was gentle and thoughtful, always watching over the other toys.

One evening, a shimmering butterfly flew through the open window. Its wings glowed like lanterns, and it whispered softly: “Emily, you may make one wish.”

Emily’s heart leapt. She could wish to be brand new again, with bright fabric and shiny buttons, admired by everyone who saw her. But she remembered the other toys in the nursery — the teddy bear missing an ear, the toy horse with a broken wheel, and the music box that no longer played its tune. They were her companions, and they often felt forgotten.

Emily thought deeply. She wanted to feel special, but she also wanted her friends to smile again. Finally, she whispered: “I wish for a secret garden where all of us can play together.”

The butterfly sparkled and vanished, leaving behind a trail of golden dust. Suddenly, the nursery floor opened into a magical doorway. Beyond it lay a garden filled with glowing flowers, singing birds, and soft grass that never wore thin. The toys stepped inside, their broken parts no longer mattered. They laughed, danced, and played beneath the moonlight.

Emily realized that kindness had given her more joy than any new fabric ever could. She was not just a rag doll — she was the heart of the garden, the friend who made everyone feel whole.

The End.

 


Story 2: The Wooden Doll’s Journey

In a quiet village workshop, there stood a wooden doll named Oliver. He was carved from oak, with painted cheeks and a little hat that tilted to one side. Though his paint had faded and his joints creaked, Oliver carried himself with dignity. Every night, when the moonlight touched the workshop window, he came alive.

One evening, a silver moth fluttered inside and landed on Oliver’s shoulder. Its wings shimmered like polished glass. The moth whispered: “Oliver, you may make one wish.”

Oliver’s heart raced. He had always dreamed of being strong and admired, perhaps even becoming a soldier doll who marched proudly in parades. He imagined himself standing tall, polished and perfect, with everyone cheering for him. But then he looked around the workshop.

There were other dolls — a cloth doll missing her smile, a marionette tangled in strings, and a tiny wooden figure who had never been finished. They were his companions, and they often felt small and forgotten. Oliver thought of their laughter, their stories, and the way they leaned on each other when the nights grew long.

He hesitated. To wish for strength and glory would mean leaving them behind. To wish for kindness would mean sharing joy with them all. Oliver closed his eyes and whispered: “I wish for a journey where we can all discover our worth together.”

The moth glowed brightly, and suddenly the workshop transformed. The walls melted into a forest path lined with lanterns. The dolls found themselves standing beneath tall trees, the air filled with music and wonder. Each step they took revealed something magical: a bridge of starlight, a meadow of singing flowers, and a river that reflected their truest selves.

Oliver led the way, but he did not march like a soldier. Instead, he walked gently, helping the marionette untangle her strings, lifting the unfinished doll so he could see the stars, and listening to the cloth doll’s quiet dreams. With every act of kindness, Oliver felt stronger than ever before.

By the time the dawn arrived, the dolls had returned to the workshop. They were tired but filled with joy. Oliver realized that his journey had not been about glory or admiration — it had been about friendship, courage, and the magic of walking together.

The End.
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