


Little Witch Mystery: A Repeating Morning By KB Dee


Copyright © 2025 by
KB Dee


All rights reserved.


No part of this
publication may be reproduced or used in any manner whatsoever without the
express written permission of the author except for the use of brief quotations
in a book review.


This is a work of
fiction. All names, characters, places, events and incidents are either the
products of the author’s imagination or used in a fictitious manner. Any
resemblance to actual persons, living or dead, locales or actual events is
entirely coincidental.








Little Witch Mystery


A Repeating
Morning


 


KB Dee







Chapter 1: Muffins Every Day


 


Bursting through the front door of the cottage, Nora let
midmorning sunshine into the front room. She saw her grandmother in the kitchen
mixing the batter for banana muffins and her pet owl on his perch dozing
quietly.


Taking a deep breath, Nora announced, "Grandma, my day
keeps repeating. You already made those muffins. I ate two. They were
delicious. Thank you." Nora then pointed at the bowl of fruit on the other
side of the kitchen counter. "And I ate that last banana you didn't use
for the muffins. Now call me crazy."


"You're crazy, honey," Grandma Gina said
dutifully. "The last banana is right there, beautiful and yellow and not a
spot on it."


"And it was also yummy. I'm telling you, I ate it and
the muffins too."


"The muffins that I haven't baked yet?" Grandma
asked. Then she frowned at Nora. "Is this a witch thing?"


Nora didn't know, but she was a witch, though a brand new
one who was still learning. "I didn't try any new spells, and I definitely
didn't do any spells that make time rewind."


"Are you sure it wasn't a dream?" Grandma Gina
asked.


"No. This whole day already happened and it's happening
again," Nora insisted. "What if it keeps happening? What if it keeps
repeating? I love banana muffins but I don't want to eat them every day for the
rest of my life."


"Take it easy, honey. I'm sure you'll figure it
out," she said, but Grandma wasn't a witch. Nora would have to figure this
out herself. She did hope for some help though.


She went over to her owl, Jasper, and petted him gently.
"You want to help me figure out what's going on? Huh, Jasper, you sleepy
guy?"


Now that Nora was there, Jasper perked up. He blinked at
her, tilted his head then he hopped on her shoulder. "He's up for it. What
a sweet boy," Grandma said. "So what are you two going to do
now?"


"Consult some fellow witches. Maybe one of them will
know a spell to stop the repeating," Nora said and she went off.


Out in front of the cottage, the branches of the two trees
on the sides of the front walkway swayed in the light breeze. Their movements
helped Nora judge the strength and direction of the wind as she grabbed her
broom. "Let's go, Jasper. Let's fly," she said and took flight on her
broom.


Taking off from her shoulder, Jasper flew alongside her.
Sometimes he flew ahead and sometimes he flew behind, like they were racing.
But this wasn't fun and games. Nora needed to find some answers before she had
to relive this day over again.







Chapter 2: A Coughing Cloud


 


It was a nice day for flying, sunny with fluffy clouds and
only a little bit of wind. But Nora wasn't up in the air for fun. She had
important witch business.


Nora was flying on her broom with Jasper flying next to her.
They were heading to the house of another new witch, Alma. Reaching Alma's house, they circled high above and saw something strange. Right outside Alma's garden gate, there was a cloud of purple smoke. A coughing sound was coming from
inside that cloud. No, three coughing sounds.


After a while, the purple cloud cleared a little bit as the
wind blew, and Nora saw who was doing all that coughing. Alma, her orange cat
Pepper and her new talking blue mouse Leo were in the middle of the purple
cloud and they were coughing.


"We have to check that out," Nora said to Jasper.
He seemed eager to go, maybe too eager, so Nora had to warn him. "And no
eating the little blue mouse."


They flew down and landed on the sidewalk but not too close
to the purple cloud. Nora patted her shoulder to let Jasper know he should land
there. Making sure they stayed outside the cloud of purple smoke, Nora and
Jasper went over and she greeted her little witch friend. "Hey, Alma. This looks like a spell gone wrong. Unless you wanted to cast a coughing spell."


"No. This was supposed to be a spell to make a small
bicycle for Leo. He really wants one," Alma said between coughs.


"A mouse on a bike. Interesting. I would love to see
that. Too bad it didn't work," Nora said while Alma kept coughing. "I
know a spell to send back something you made with a spell gone wrong. I can try
casting it to make this purple smoke go away."


Nora's offer alarmed the little mouse. "No, no, no.
You'll make me go away," Leo said and waved his front paws. He became a
real mouse who could talk because of a spell. Now he was afraid that he would
get turned back into a toy mouse.


"That spell didn't go wrong," Alma told him
between coughs. "But it might have been cast accidentally by Pepper. We
can't be sure since Pepper is just a regular cat. He can't talk so he can't
tell us." Alma and Nora looked at Pepper, but he only licked his paw and
made a cat coughing noise. No, he definitely couldn't tell them anything.


"Maybe Leo can go inside the house. He'll be safe
there. I'll only be casting the go away spell on this purple cloud," Nora
said.


Leo scampered away, and Pepper chased after him. Jasper
flapped his wings like he wanted to join the chase, but Nora stopped him.
"Not you. You stay here."


Once the little blue mouse was safely inside Alma's house, Nora got her wand out of her back pocket. Her wand was just a red twig, but
it came from a magic tree, so it was no ordinary twig. She waved it and said,
"Purple cloud full of coughing, if a spell made you that went astray, I
command you to go away."


The purple smoke swirled and then flowed upwards like a
tornado. It vanished up in the sky and Alma took a big breath of clean, fresh
air. "That's so much better. Thank you, Nora. I won't be casting that
spell until I figure out my mistake," she said. "But what brought you
here?"


"I'm going to go see Maya. I wanted to know if you want
to come with me. My day keeps repeating and I want to see if she has any ideas
for how to stop it," Nora said.


"Your day is repeating? You mean all of this happened
before?" Alma asked. "The purple cloud and everything?"


"Ah, no. I didn't come over here before. So... maybe my
day isn't repeating," Nora realized and started to feel hopeful. Her
problem might have solved itself.


Just as she was thinking that, Nora noticed something. Out
of the corner of her eye she saw the Brad's Breads and Buns delivery van coming
up the street. Then she saw the puddle of water right next to her. And wouldn't
you know it, she got splashed as the van drove through the puddle.


Jasper flew up to avoid getting splashed, and Nora sighed as
she shook off the water. "Or maybe it is repeating. That van splashes me
every time."


"So only some things are repeating?" Alma said. "That sounds very odd. I'll come with you to Maya's. I want to know what
she has to say about your weird day."


"Thank you. I need all the help I can get," Nora
said.


"Of course," Alma said cheerfully. "If we put
our heads together, we'll have it figured out in no time."







Chapter 3: Edible Accidents


 


 


Maya's house wasn't far so Alma didn't bother getting her
broom to fly there and Nora just carried hers over her shoulder. They walked
and Jasper flew overhead and sometimes circled them because he was so much
faster than they were.


Maya's house stood behind a crooked fence and had a crooked
roof. There were flowers in the front yard and on the porch, but inside it was
so full of books there was hardly any room for anything else, other than Maya
and her black cat.


That was because Maya was a witch who loved books, and also
her black cat Monica. Who would name their cat Monica? Maya would. According to
her, the cat looked like a Monica. OK, then. Monica it was.


Because Monica and Jasper didn't get along, Nora left him to
perch on Maya's porch where she also left her broom. "You wait for me here
and be good. Guard my broom," Nora told Jasper.


Alma knocked and Maya opened the door to them and invited
them in. Because Maya was always reading books, she knew lots of stuff.
Hopefully she would know why Nora was repeating the same day and what would
make it stop.


As Nora and Alma went inside, Maya made room for them on the
couch by shifting a few books to the floor and making a big tower of books even
bigger. The cat was hiding behind that tower of books and now she went to hide.


"Oh, no. I never get to pet her," Alma said. "She always runs away."


"You aren't here to play with Monica, are you?"
Maya asked.


"No." Taking a seat, Nora told Maya her problem.
"My day is repeating. I don't know why."


"Repeating?" Maya said and sat on the coffee table
and knocked down some books. "Tell me about it."


"OK, let's see. After I woke up and all that, I was
getting some cereal from the cupboard. It was sideways, but then I turned the
box around. Except it was the wrong way. I had it upside down and the box
opened and my cereal spilled all over the floor. All of it. I had to have
Grandma's cereal for breakfast. It's like eating cardboard with some raisins in
it. This happened for three days in a row."


Maya wasn't convinced. "You are pretty clumsy,"
she pointed out.


"Hey," Nora objected though it was kind of true.
"That was only the first thing. The next thing happened when I went to the
store so I could buy some cereal and some other stuff grandma put on the
shopping list. She was going to make banana muffins and she was missing a few
things."


"Her famous muffins. Yummy," Alma said.


"Aha. But back to my day. I was at the store and the
samples lady had some hot, spicy cheese for people to try. She had hot cheese
on toothpicks as well as some crackers. She offered me a cheese cube on a
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